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you think 
modern fashions 

Are Crazy...? 

WELL, LOOK WHAT THEY WORE 
IN THE ROMANTIC PAST! 



When fashion crazes of the moment' are sometimes 
carried to extremes, our girls get the blame. "Just took gt 
that hat— or that hair-da," say the Critics. "What's the 
modern girl coming to?" 

Where is the simplicity of an Earlier day? 

The answer is astounding. The maddest, mast amazing fashion or 
coiffure of to-day is mild compared with the extravagances or the past. 



AN EXTRAVAGANT MODE of the mcmmt in which the shirt 
goa back w Grandme't Jay lor lit Itwinh mr <>l mat/rial. Still thin 
i* mitt ri> tht fttthU/m of iht putt, curluom •}! mhich art thnwn 
in th* Btmll pit turn at thr tup of thii page. 



A World Cruise far Honeymoon ! 




ERASMIC FACE POWDER 
6efjon thii fomancef 

r\biL will be L>j«e luftii iHinrymuon for thin ln\el\ gii] — 
j utJrjrcd wile of a diBTtnjruithed and wratthv man I Err 
lluwer-likr tuiriplrxion in die key to liis heart . . . and she 
poswaueu j beauty wrrrt which %hc kniws wilt keep hrr 
skill adorably, youthfully InMrinitinu lor ever. She alwiyi 
libra KTumnic — the r*citmir, u.liirnniir-(nviiiii lacr powder 
ifi.tr in ii: t !. jiiy kkiiri smooth and petal-suit 

SsffKfrrSrJr ERASMIC . , . containing every 
b# (ratify faff powdar ingredient known 

h'nr vrsra uxnc of the wnrU 1 * ilnviftU c™rnrtit-iam hiv* wnrktil 
HOW ilintfb on ETMmil, NtMing, rrnpAiWinu. unit! lu- Jj-. ikn fragnnt 
ftlmt f^drr tonilin* every timurr-iivnn( piuprm >irt rtnjDmrrrorl. 
AT hi*. CHP.Mt&T* ANI» STOKia 




I: rdiuii< > i'im'imii: 

Cr>uB-lt|Ctimt, ■moutli- 
of fuifntiptn.ui cit»m. 

m tub* 
I t...r-. . | tjmmm— 
1t:» iKik'.! MiL'NlN (1rrn 
■-I".. 1 - * lube. 



LOOK at the reproductions 
of old prints on triis page 
and laugh. Probably these 
belles or long ago got the 
"bird" Irom grandma — for 
crazy fashions just the same 
as the girls of lo-day. 

Crazy fashions shouldn't be 
taken .seriously 

Have yon t-vvr turned up an old 
funnily Hlhum and said: "Did people 
reaDy wear those tilings?" 

Bp iirrfuj. The same Lhlng may 
happen Id yon. Tour ultra -Kmart 
cliupe.iu nf to-day may five tin- nrt*- 
of U>-morrnw the laugh of h life- 
time- Thai lovelj- frock uf 1939 yon 
thought yon looked /our brat in may 
be £<mhI fur n. hurst uf hysteria lo 
the fij'ls uf 1959. 

Comic elements 

J )ISR,EBFECTFCL posterity WiH 
very probably look upon our 
contemporary nhutogntpits of bath- 
ing ueachrit or upon the most fascin- 
ating l&u-st. Kowiia in fashion mnjja- 
zincs with the juune kind of derisive 
superiority as we Jut! when contem- 
plating r.h* hv-ihion plates of a couple 
or centuries asr>. 

The comb: olements, however, are 
the exaet contrary ol those that 
C&Mcifeturi&tB ridicule in 19OT 

We make fun of the lack of 
materials in which our ladles dress, 
the chief subject of Kibtw being the 
question why an enormous decol- 
letage fHlgt-d |>rh*fiy around with a 
bit of material nod couaUtuUnu; an 
evening gown eonts a& much as Lhe 
party dross of yore. t-onLainln^ yards 
upon yardfl of expensive stuff 

<tar e;rpAL-ET»i]dmulb«i-|i «rred In 
(he iippotiite irxLremc. The erase or 
the IHlb century was for a prufujtHiii 
nf material. 

WliaL ^renter nantTast could be 
■tanhrirted than that her.wecn the 
Eton crop of a few years ago and 
ih t etiortnous edifices of hair, win 
flowers, feathers, and whaii-not worn 
41 t/juis X\"s Court. Special car- 
rljigfts were butlt to tola; milady and 
her rnuTurr to n bhlt 

According tc Ihe cfirlcatmi^t oL 



that day the hairdrowier hod to 
mount gti 3 tilts in order tt> be able 
build ini tin' Intrkatr mlirun- Willi 

[•apj^uumat'T art 

It waa wurtb his while to take 
the trouble, for such n coiffure wuuld 
outlive the day. 

Once erected it wuald last tta 
owner a *»k nr twn. 



They rvaily 

wore these 

"iS O. 1.— A cariiHjtibil\ Idea 
of Che huge bonnets woni 
In Che gar " nineties. 

fJo, 2*— Accent on the sleeve^. 
It** Lakra fa%hion Cwfl 
handred ynar& to live 4hb> 
down. 

No. 3.<-rialK were hats hi the 

days of Loni& XV. 
Ko. 4. — Thik hairdresser takes 

jrttlU to msdamc'H couTutt 

fl77D|. 

No, 5.' — A hair-do that lasted 



Trained on a wooden 
framework, it «?a& Juat the 
tbinc in the days of 
Pompadour. 
No. — Itrnrnry "Bucks'* — 
morning, ruHui and nJ^bl — 
}\ aa an F.oxhab artist an 
them. 



However tunny our present-day 
fa&hkm will look to our grmi -Kmiiti. 
children thoy will not be able ta 
deny that, in iui put r\i\ r have leui- 
inhw clothno been more comfort- 
able tn wear. iiKin- conducive to 
liberty of movement, than thej are 
to-day. 

Wire cayni, whalrbunmt roracta, 
bmttlo*, wire-nr-ltinR bah fappuri-i 
are. let us hopr, drflnitefcy thinas ur 
the piL-t aicfaonib such aymplomi 
of (femenUa have been known to 
recur in the roanr of cfntaiiex. 

At all evenly II Li a useful warnliuj 
to kwk at these old-tin^ Mts accm- 
■Lionally— lest wo fcjrHt'L 



GaiidkF/t tarn 
JJANILAL GANHH1, con oi 
lamKUn Maruinu Gindh 
rjrryiriK tm in South Atricj 
piisive mistan cf mov emen 1 
Indian sell ruli bcRUn by 
fAthtr 

Unlike his fathvr. who dn 
in 3 loincloth, be Wean Hi 
pejn cluthes wbfn jdcJii j iiiri. 
fidtlowm. He it shown hrrr tpt 
ing tn 6000 Indians in the Trjns- 




A ccomplish ed linguist 
YYOMKN linKUUta hivr an m 
porta nt plare in thv ] -u--i6 
tistirtp world to-day. An c> 
is. Mn5. 15- bclkintf, mwi tdiioi 
lor English, Arabic md lirbrcw 
new* at the Government bnud- 
casting station At Jerusalem 
is al«> the sfanon's Engli^ 
nciunccr . 

ftmatkasrin^ has been KrOti 
tbraugbciui the rrcent troul-i 
P.iIl ■Mine. Announcers inn ■ 
Ik Im^iiLstJ because of thk- dill 
nationalities of listener?. 



iii 




Stritzerltmtt'x president 
a \S prrnident of Swictrrlinul M- 
Philip Littet guides tH* A* 
tiny ot a State that bo jam ^ ot 
peoples living in accord. Aa 
standing exhibit in iHl Swim 
National nxhiliitum, being 
held in Zurich ond which *^ c) 
only once every 25 years, is a *ulp 
turod group reprenentin^ ilw fottl 
different races — German. l*rriK*>- 
Italian and Komansib win 1 (lJV< 
learnt lo live togcthrr and to win 
thmr wotli aruj bicact in anuiv 
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led Indian' 9 hats-OTtxtOT 1 ^ 





\IMAN HUJOD" purine (Ms /ntf^r- 

uvxtf" Erifc net. The fu/o fvvthttjh quills arc i/i 
thtrdci at t>r&i*n. blue, rftf; Lint/ rVrpirr! 




L/ft£ „4 TARGET in which tht cirruuu (flutter, thu Winc-raf vclour I 
fraf Afli a ja/ify pathttpd vtk-it ernwri ufiJ uJj't/e. /fti/ 6tijw. Tft* qaiVf J 
Arcs f*wrj strtppett ra represent on urrOiV. jiff f/jf /faf mm/i-fr thtmJn on 
thif page art by Erik. 

Paris fftws it* th** $rig*r*tm 

From MARY ST. CLAIRE, air mailed from Paris 
Add to- your warpaint, now, one of the new Red Indian 

hats. 

Inspired by the visit of the King and Queen to Canada, 
these hots are the authenricj scalp-raising, yelling "tops" 
of the latest chopeau modes. 

Foot-high feathers bristle from their crowns. Quills are stripped 
of rherr fronds Id look like arrows. 

From a distance a hat so trimmed appears to be 
o target, quivering with arrows. 




THIS FUR TOQUli in rich brown fa* hat a red 
vttvtl crtiivn and it finiiheti with a angle feuthvr 
iftaiiing to deepen red at the tip. 



\ORTH AMERICAN TRAPPER tmpirvd thu mIult fixx fugue. 
■ ti'prrutntt a angle thin tuhen ruund the head and over the front 
so thai tfif up of thr rtvat rr&i* on lb? forrrWd. 



OF all the famous milliners. 
Erik, lias got away best 
with Lhif; new wigwam touch- 
He has even Invented a new 
color— 'Redskin blood." 

There la scarcely a hat in tiLi 
collection which does not show the 
influence of tho Canadian visit. In 
wine, u many n 10 different cojnra 
ar* used In the featherH which wavr 
proudly atuji milady* hmtl. 

Others fir. must hurt filched 
straight from a trapper - ! kit. Tkejt 
arc made of cvtry pnjsifife pelt from 
silver /or to ttoaLxkin. 

\ MOMCr the- new but fabrics is n 
J fluffy dQtli woven of soft 
[enUicr*. Another Is silk, "fur." a 
woviui cloth with n shaggy turtoce 
ohnm an liurhi in depth. Sort 
velours panrj*< velvets fit well 

rata the .schmn-r- 

It Is tioL *ci much that VNQ arc 
rriK$y as breath -taking. And. worn 
by Lhf! rijhi type ol woman. Lliey are 
Great fun, 

In piquant contrast arr the di^- 
nifird v eoeltcd hats whlrh mi^hl 
havr lM?ru wont by d. Frrnch Itrvmlu- 
(Jotkary (jcneral. 

Th* Row? ValolB cocked liatc huve 



them. Larye blnrJc velvet triffomee 
wJth blflok and gold cockades, tin? 
Uinner* with the crown tilted for- 
ward, il i tie chimney crown* with 
trlcorne brims In fe)U bound with 
urosfrral n , and «j nwitiwi • In Horn - 
buns& ure all fihovn. 

They were shown wltli rlothm 
whirb mutched thtm perieetly, the 
latter twlntf inspired by Uit mtm- 
culine fashions of 1T89, the yeAr of 
the Btonnlnff of the Bastille- Th* 
efTect 1* extremely dashing 

Tiierc are several Parisian vffniomi 
of the Guards' biurAkin. Bmy, the 



Duchesx of Kent'* milliner, has a 
model made o? a very fluffy felt, la 
(baton like a Mat soft ftir r 

The- Jihtape la iometbinft llkr nn 
enorniDns powder-puff perched cn 
top of ll wirJo jtfrathinfi of black jalln. 
With un-anard*Ulte Stttin atreEunera 
fluttering from the tMelt. 

The appurASi^c Of Uieae uiodebt 
httA bejtun a war of hair styles. 
Mann equina who presented thern 
wore their hair pUwl on to the t»>t> 
or their heads; moat of the new hair 
frtylw Ahow ahortv eanlly nisinnui-d 
curia. 



h:iLJL-;lVv 



brneduui about 





■/Phnirn'rii iupnri« , j , Unnivulnu itiy itt d Jl'utu * "— - «My » Dnntttr. 

QOMPOUNU^iJ ham ia« Canndiatv plus balrara ot a ■jtocial 
rriplc xtnnqth.— RuvtUy'i CANADIOI. Mlxnitr t* — 
Uivty rfifr*ranr in oclioti - mom effective — quicttar — Ua*m 
Qnythin^ <tv«l kwuwr, in AitxtraUa. Flttl dan doh/Utily 
Hopn caughioij <ri aaa Throw dan break up Jumvy cold! 
Br/*£J<ry'i CAKAOUH, Mixrurc cpufoian no 'dopo, - 
SwHlBav up««4 ahomacha. 

• few Canadian malhort would diwno q[ tcK'aVf Winter 
wilhoui Rttct.l*i'4. For when Icy Mlrtmdj alid duuiil, 
pTkowdrUf* cul of! medical aid Utile Hvbb may dnpoad On 
twitt, dflfinlte — certoia tvltnil Yotii own chnmtst ot rio:i* 
now han ilUn «maikable Canndlon dJacoTMy. G»l a 2.fG 
balltr linhl away ^am# iiave rcsttul if nop to-night ! 



il» *ui>r*lied h> tbe 

CrtlkrlijlJIt tLUJl'ltl 

■ - arht to 

Mminml f..i,,- 

9 mill i up tnjidn »oU^ 



o/ ofutA panne ivf^rt. /f* "indim Wood 
f'othm tuxtp %aitl\i to thr nape of the nwA. 



faiukUqi CRNRDIOL 



;V£'W FAJSRIC model woven uli'h hmhttn, Ftanitd 
tiwlla. nmihtd in a twirl, make in navel trim. 



MIXTURE 



A SINGLE SIP PROVES IT 
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These sisters have the 

Same Dreams 

Amazing case of 
telepathy carried 
across the border- 
line of sleep 

An amazing case of telepathy between 
two Australian playwright sisters, Mor- 
got Goyder and Ann Neville, who have 
the same dreams and eerie experiences, is 
revealed by another sister, Mrs. Madge 
Morrison. 



Ann 
Neville,' 



and M argot, wr.0 write OS "Margot 
ere at present in London. 



AUN N£V/LLE and. riaht. JU u r,,oi 
IT, Auitrulicn MAtctf. who ulrilt ptayt togtthrr. 
They iOm have ike tame dtrutni. 



women *ant 




(WHOM* 



amount S!flr ill 
MAN AlOJt IOVN" 



rnOMJCT 



NOWHERE is brauty «i prrcicms ... so jralnusly 
guarded a» In Hollywood. So when 9 out of 10 
gorgctim slsn chocac Lux Toilet Soap — then it's time 
to moke it jour beauty soap too! Lux Toilet Sonp 
keeps skill smoother, finer, yomgrr llum any other 
beauty soap— however expensive — because it's SUPER- 
CREAMED! 

There's ridi skin mjun actually blended into every 
tablet of Lux Toilet Soap. Vou cream as you wash 1 
That's why it keeps skin so soft and supple ... so 
clamorously lovely I And that's why you should take 
Dorothy Lainour'i advice ... use Lux Toilet Soap 
regularly I 



Their sister, Mrs Morrison, who has returned 
fo Ausi folia after seeing her sisters, is amazed by 
their telepathic dreams. 

THE girls collaborate In all their work 
and arc In such close communication 
with each other thru telepathic sympathy is 
inevitable/' said Mrs. Morrison. 

Oru- night Mai-got dreamed thai 
she was alone in a torctgn market- 
place. 

On ihe nght us ihe walked along 
were tables nf an outdoor cafe whh 
wniteTfl dressed In black with white 
aprons anil villi unpleasant, itilk- 
ingly debi»r?d faces. 

On the left were stalls displaying 
Kooda mostly white— wh t te ewes, 
white fowls, and so on. 

The .lamp nlctjt her stoter Ann 
dreamed this dream also. It w the 
same In every detail, except thai in 
Ann's dream Mnrgot was with her, 
and In addition there were n number 
at women wearing white hats. 

Tli each ease when telling Ihe 
■dream nwu morning they mdcp<<n- 
rtiitilly used the word "debased" to 
dftBcrlbn the fanes of I in- v. ..i:- r.-. 

Aiwither nijrht Marge I dreamed 
lhal the and Ann were cnpturnl bv 
Chinem- ImnHii* and taken to a 
lonrlr place wlirir. lliey wrrr ic b* 
tried for thftir Urea. Man-got dreamed 
she ..>-. altered a drink whirh 
l it- v. |o far n-i-.ri- ri nmi which --hv 
rrfa*e*L 

"The same rLigtii. Aim hnd exactly 
•he same dn'tim In every detail. 

She saw a drink offered to Mnrgol 
and pspfTient,od [Treat relief on see- 
ing her refuse it, as ihe, too, knew 
that It was poisoned. 

Strange dream 

^|RS. MORRISON recalled aa- 
rjthtir imiaitlnij incident in which 
hor atssers' dreams played a part. 

One night she was talking In a low 
voice to her husband in their room 
with the dr-or closed, 

v. is . i..: thai In modern life 
a Ions lh»e of ancestors wad A 
huTden; that tirlsUra-Qtlc Unease 
mark; unc less able lo copa with 
modern cohdlUona. 

They spake of evolution from noes 
and the emprec-ncB from the 
"primeval oara.* 1 

Tlie same nluhl Arm at the far end 
ol the hie boiue dreamK! that Stic 
was Wftdlnjf through mud. Carrying 
oil her back- her anceatcrE, In "the 
rerni oi monkeyi, 

6hc was ■.■•'ij.M.'iOLL'. of difficulty of 
gettlnlf along wttli «uch a burden. 

Thy same night, Mareot, In her 
room, dreamed that ahe «w her an- 
cestora £trctchin^ out behind her ha 
Ahadowy line, and saw In -front of her 
a an of mud. 

ThuB Ann and Margot dreamed tn 
xymboJa what their AtaUir, Mra. Mor- 
rtoon, bad actually been talking 
ahmit 

They oould not possibly have arer- 
hnard Mrik MoniHan'k c«iveraiitinn 
wkth tiff hunbandL 

Mra. Mornfion spolte of further 
telepathic experleneea ot an 
arnaznis nature In which Ann and 
Mar got figured 

One afternoon Ann was In & book 
Ah op and asw a accond~h&nd copy 
ol "Arthun.*' a novel by Nell Lyona. 

She knew the book waa out of 
print, and recalled a aea chanty in 
the book of whLch ahe had not 
thought fof years She sang it over 
lo heibcll. being surprised at re- 
cur inhering It. 

A« Bhe was waiting for a friend 
to Join her ahu wii« able to fix the 
lime at exactly three o'clock. 

Marrat on the nuuq afternoon 
•ncBt t» look at the time, and as she 



MRS. MADGE MORRtSOX, 
iikln of H argot Gcyarr ami Arm 
NtviUt. She rtttats tht emanry 
telepathic sympathy of htr twa 
tratera. 



'•fr's a girl" 

said tht know ing otttk 
AND IT WAS! 

By Ale Hall from ear Landcri 
Office. 

Kbile ah Holland liop"t> 
that Juliana'* new faaby wni.t? 
be a boy, old countrywvmeii. 
■ri 1 1- >i -f!ocUir» trnm the Ka>t 
Indian Dutch colonies, modrrn 
Dutch ajrtmtDcrrv aiui waulil 
be-wke frtends all prophrvlrd 
that It would far another air] 

Juliana tried! Ihe wedrfinc 
ring test. This smpemtliluti u 
tromnnon in Holland. 

A ffnlrtcn rina U slnnir BpM 
a. thin pleri? of cotton .t txl 
held over Ihr woman. Tf it 
ffwinc^ In rlrrlrv the eotttltic 
ohild U uid to be a iirl U 
»tralahl in and fro. a buy 

Try a» »hr wooid, TVincrs* 
.' iil'ii n.i '-. golden ring rlrt'lrd 
niumf and run ml. 

Nr rrrthelrw ohfi red r t ih ■ 
iLti d our of thr narieriec in * 
blur color M-herae. Blur h 
tbE boy's rolnr in llollund, if> 
in itili eauntry. 

BIT . . . TBK STOCK 
BROUGHT A «IRI.. 



walked d«wn the ball nt iirr buiw 
found herself lo her peat wirprbc 
singing the sr» chanty from 
"ArtliuiV »f wblrh *hr h*d not 
thought for years. 

The time w»* exactly three o'cJort. 

Mr* MorriMDi aaya ahe. too n?-i 
a Irlepathic sense like Iirr aistera 
"Prrhopa it u our Celtic anceatrr 
and the strain of Celtic mysUcifnt in 
us." 

The Oftydcrs ore dewvnded from 
Che ancient Welrh family of Qwydlr 
(In Welrih pronrjunced Ooy4er] 

Mra MorTiaan. who eisitcd Owj'uir 
Coatle In Nnrlh WalfP. Hud it li «Ttn! 
of the moat beautiful Ls 
Britain. 

It is full of lilstory and trudlUiwi 
With the reeling of tracedy ine^laWf 
in IfcfM old cattle^. 

Th*re benenth Ihr plrlur*m« 
iiuililing arc dungeons wilh Ui* 
raited chains whlr-h held tin |irt"*n- 
ro in thonr grim and track W*' 
"1 hrtrt as i walked through Lkl haD« 
thr frrJlng of gho^tst and ii.i'J'itf ■ 

rooms," 

Mrs. Morriaon said that the outie 
was the first dwelling-place In ^» 
Brltiah lalea to have gla& in Uir 
windows, 

la the Burden la a cedar of 
Lebanon planted by Richard dffist 
de Lion. Mrs. Morrison said thai tht 
castle is now owned by CotonH 
Coat*, who said thai he hud a lln* 
with Australia as ditrltur tlu- li" 
Was attarhetl to the ntafl Of ft: 
Harry Chauvel. 

"AlthouRh wc alsters are pinud nf 
□ur nricesT-crs' home, we feel It is 
too haunted for modern pnirjUiist 
people." said Mrs. Morriaon 

Tin* luteal piny by Ann Seville 
and Mairgot Goyder. "Grving the 
Bride Away." Is going intr. ri lwariuJ 
in London this week, fjwt year the 
girls scored a brilliant suceew with 
thilr farc«--emne4>, "Haioea Dou". 
CarB." 
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One Touch of Nature 



Julie thought she need only read 
books on child psychology 
order to manage her 
small stepdaughter 
successfully 



Illustrated by 
FISCHER 



e7ULLE saw him aa aana a* 
:he came down at cat** 
tall time, the flr*t nifiht 
of the week-end. IL woa 
VUuma. and Uiroueh the bi« win. 
finw the end of the Hartlnfiranfi* 
tml! raepod Kold hannern trailed 
itjosp an aueiterely green eJcjt, For 
t moment the HarrLntftanu' rather 
rich, stuffy house looked entirely 
rouiMitlr and the profile ot the 
joiiBg own standing against the 
wttid-ow fitted It periec-lly. 

He wu tall and alight, he had 
bkirm hair, which fitted his head 
Uke a ahkUttji cap. beautifully set 
p*y eyea. and a regular profile- Re 
VU ImmnueJy good looking* and 
-« there wa* no trace ot inrliEhncas 
abriur. his good looks. He hail wide 
ihoalders built for power,, sloping 
Into a □arrow walat and a general 
took of rjpringiness and extreme 
ahjuiiud nuipsii. 

Be mixed his eyta and (uolced at 
pn 

U ww, thought Julie, what one 
bad ttwaya believed would hupprn 
Ever ntnce one was at school and 
raad "hnmeo and Juliet.. 1 ' and found 
t«wi Midrjenly in one'jj eyes, ever 
Hot*, any, awkward, and unsuccess- 
ful. »: ano'H nrrt dance, on* had 
Ml i stirring at Ihf strains of the 
"Blur Danube' 1 — there had been a 
whidnty that aome day, sorneahere, 
Jutt UtU would happen. 

Slir w«h across the mom and 
itood beside htm, and Immediately 
tfti felt a xensatlon of being com- 
fenable, ol beina; in exactly the 
pJire where nhe ought to be. 

Be turned and cniled at her, 
*S&erry or a cocfcUiirr 

"Shwry. plenue." 

They were old friends already, 
the? tlttvii each other ha corafort- 
a4ily 'X- a pair of old cihotea. 
He utd. "I>t 1 K all down," 
Tiiri went across and sa.i In a 
*mdnn « E a(. Iht put a cushion 
Oarefiilty behind hrrr back 'Like 

jtajtr 

She said, "Perfect. - " 
"SMil we be allowed to ait to* 
■ether aL dinner?" 
T iiioitldn't think so Mono. 

Jullc was Mr. but she wo* no 
tanftfr uwkward. She was a tall. 
E^nthrl stir], with a think white 
■ah. vHvety eyes, dark hair bound 
IB ttrijds pound her head, and nplen- 
did tooth and a way at umlunBT 
Tbfiip una a Iclndnesti nbnut .lulir 
•bbij - vt*Tided even In her physi- 
Ul ■ptifarance-. TmpGMtble to Inok 
■t JuiieV sott white •houlder trith- 
ttot thtnkjnj! of pillowing your ttrod 
tond 'fvrr- Edward QballOhut 



*iad'-di.-. . 



Innur,*' be "is 



IhEREXL be 

IpWHL bridge and something nowy 
iBf tfM feeble Intellects like me" 
Pclli'lnij,-. to ail here alowly amlllnK 
*Wi n-imnthlflg Jn one's henrr dJsaity 
•twroiti? dlpplne. rlnaiiB'. 

"On into the bade drawing-room 
•W ni show ymi Uona'a Jadna." 

He looked at her. and the color 
lc htt cneckA. 

"£Va..V tu.' Huld iOfUy. 

theji utsrr all, they were together 
'■tlinr-n Mona alwaya had people 
J'W Saturday niyht. and the 
ynm c ion* wnr* very rich and 
mil 

fibfi iwiicirtl at his card— "Mr. Cd- 

ChuuionuT-** 

Mid. "WHafu yours? Thero'A 

atif luuidDd bet plat* curd to 
***Bt^ "Ula JuJte Lanaon." 
ttlOa Harrinaton called down the 
"I ditln't (enow you two knew 
**t ol bar." 
; ■' '■ i ui, "Oil vam. tit fcODw 
™ uLher very well." 

arf< so many ifiii,;;-. a ' 




Julie held out her hand, "flow do r/oit do. Susan?" A pair 
of large, grey eye* regarded her fnivtruatfttfljj. 



Thn. 



muat a-vfc hrrself about a man when 
what was happcniriK infilde Julir In 
bapneulnK, Doei tip mAfUO nil Uu> 
for something special, or doe& he 
talk like this to every frlrl. H&a he 
had Jotji of love affairs already f Ifl 
thlE gnlrjK CD be a real thing or 
should you be on your puard? 

Edward said. "TouTe staying, 
Aren't yoti?" 

"Yex. until to-morTow luijlit." 

"Then I shall talk to the charming 
btonde an my left. We've got a 
whole twenty-iour houre."' 

Nothing to do apparently when 
thiH hnppened to )-ou but Jus; lie 
canted along. There wasn't. In an_v 
event, anyutln^ fUic could linve flutm. 
She was powtrrNisw Soniethhiy t^* 
riide her kept saying over and n'.ei 
again, "This la what It la like to 
rail in lovo-. Thin Is how people feel 
when they are In lowfl," 

There wo# a *uddou significainie 
abdUt evtTyUiltiH Tho flamea of 
the candles tn their ^earning can- 
dlMUcki buxnhir; JUce hrnve, tiny 
Hpearp, Uie bloom on the grnpc«- 
Lhe table when the Uchia had been 
Mimed out for daawn., nwlmmhicf 
tn the darkness like* a UgUMd 
eoTnred gutloon. all these thhiga that 
she hud «e«i a hundred tlmifs were 
to-nlijht inddHMly Touchinsr, «ud- 
denly apmetiurip to be 1m printed 
on her heart. SUi> thought ' J T anall 
neter forsot this evening Never;' 

Edward was at her *Wp nil the 
tntmliig. They were called out ot 
the back rirawiEK-ronm Mono de- 
ctarej they were not to lc^k ni trip 
IniirM— of all l.he flimsy excuaea ahe 

had ever iM I ■'■i- w« ■ Liu 1 lliltl- 

neai They played a ridirmloufv 
round imme, and were parriltfr* 
Kdward mnJiB-HMl tier lnonry for 
her, told hex what to play. Thh» 



«TUi falling in love Tlila excltenient, 
thin dwainpss meant fnllinK fn love. 
This ptiact!. thbi «ense of complete- 
ness, of the comfort she felt when 
Edward's elbow touched Iww, when 
he laid his hand over her* to play 
eardn or counter* — all thin showed 
ii wa« trie real thing 

And then, when ?hr weld upntain 
in tier roam, Mona Harnn$ion came 
tn. A lovely room -nil Menu i. bed- 
:u-.hil- were lovely. Mona's lafitc, 
Which tended to make druwing- 
rooms look tike bedrooms, Hi b'-d- 
roaniR was pei-fortioc] Bverythi^l 
tbai pni«st io« pink aatln, deft 
drmpOTka, toft white ekhi ruga a 
divan piled with blue and plnlc 
nnfttilom, \hadr-d Pink Itghrr tn all 



"Certainly we are." *iald Mnrm 
briskly, idttlng on the divati "About 
Edward Challoner. My drat von 
are the Aral girl Ed-ward htu. even 
been prills Tn -tnc - bin wlft- ilid 

Julie aald falnUy, "Oh." The 
world rooked about her. "Since- hit 
wife died "* He had been married 
bflfure; that waant fair; >he ftr*hted 
to bir the first for him as ho wm 
the first tor her, She wanted them 
to have all that together. She could 
have cried, 

ahe Mid ahatlly. "Was ahe— war. 
ihc — nice f 111 

"Ixvveh;. my dear, perfectly lovely, 
and lie wan mod about her. They 
werr married when she was eigh- 
teen ond he was twenty -ono — r-he 
died five yeari) ago. whrn the little 
girl was ft baby." 
"There'ti n little girl?" 
"JUlt one." said Mona Mphllv 
"She's £ix, a dear little thing, I be- 



gvtli'T My dear, it was an ln.splra- 
tlon. Everyone was Utklmr. You 
had nn ahsoSutc triumph.'* 

When Mona had gone, Jullr sat 
□n the bcti ntij told herself ihe was 
an tgnaultr wretch. Becauiip Edward 
had been married before, becauna 
souniaue else had brouohr him 
happmem, was nhe to grudge him 
thai? She wasn't and ahr- wouldn't. 

But all Liu: tarrar ahe walked Itrr a 
long Utne up and down her room 
with the eartiiinji LiiulriftWii and the 
great BLretDh of the iibjht in 
loi^s at. 



By Janet Gordon 



We mutt upuroprlnte jiltvtcs could 
do hud beftn [ifine, but to-nbtht 
Julie -fDuntl 11 tiUBinB. SH* look 
dB !i«r (lock utid tlitew Die window 
open. Preah, ooo] nlr injured In 
OutRlf.1^1 a cre."ii:eftt mam .-.warn Ih 
3 dinU flky but Lh<_> IlLLtc valU-yc 
w^re tilled Willi cotton-wool mini. 
Par awuy nn owl homed ■ oo^ 
borkofl In reply, find Julls wftlfr- 
pcrcd. "I love you t lope you, Ed- 
ward, my riarhncr" 

Miiph, vnterliia the room, Jiuid. 
■Whnl did yDU say 1" 

•Kothic\ AttrJ Julie bhuhed 
rnrlf)iL>.lv. 

••tjtu." Mann loakea !lireu'uly at 
.lulte "Sttul UiKt window, ohlld. 
YOU were u vri'uL .tut'ce^n Lo-nlKh I ." 

Jiilli! Liked, -Are we gtrtag u> tuke 
down our hack linlr?" 



Ucvc, and Edward has h la carter- 
he's QUHe btilllullt. my d«ar, rind 
fkltCuelller he's lhe built ahormlnt 
EJezfiOn," 

Julie said, "I thouglii he kiu per- 
fectly chJirmfng* Her dark even 
were apttdealy enormouis. 

"My dear child.- Mona had got. 
up and put her hand on Julie '« arm. 
"you (lon'i mlodf"' 

"Or course noL 1 fe»l terribly 
onrry (or poor Mr. ChaCnner. Uut'a 
ah." 

"Julie, I assure you Uiot nny wornni) 
Edward OruUloiier llkett would 
be lucky," aald Mona solemnly "For 
vim.", fee boeti trying to Uo aomr- 
Wlnu about Edward. Joan. Mi Aral 
wire, was my oaiuln— but he Ju.it 
wouldn't look at anyone, and then 
1 thouuht u! a&kln(r you two to- 



IEXT liuy »ha 
ntid Cdwnrd aralkcti an tile dowlil 
In. the *tllluf>5fi ot an antunui Sun- 
day. Lt wuc so ill 111 thai the hut 
leave* fftlDim from the trees turned 
ffently round nnd round a& they 
flouted dtbwn to the around Jimokt 
rase stratsht from cottage olUmneyrl, 
tie nTe-minuTc beh from the village 
church itnmulnd clear, thouffh it wan 
half a ml]p Mow them. 

Julie pulled on her hat Gdwarrl 
Ughlcd a clBarette, They walked 
Into one of the muses nf beech 
which del the South Oowni; it wal 
tniddciily oool, da.rk. a diflerent 
world from the mmugtit ouuslde. 

Julie aid. "Last nlglii Mdnu loll 
me nhoul your wlte. and how you 
had tost her, t nni so sorry." 

Her voire (ihook s lUtle. and she 
was flad that, in the rmn-Ktiattered 
dartnejM he etiultl not se* her faca 
dearly. 

He snld, -Jonn was a very lovely 
pi'nnn She hort anpurrnliy every 
Kift life ism bestow She was besu- 
uful, she hud tratils of frtrnrLi. aha 
lovetl life and daiiclruj.- 

Julie quoted soTlly. '"Whoui tha 
gods love, dh) yuung'." 

Pico so turn to Poge 34 
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Continuing. . , 
our absorbing 
mystery serial 



SEVEN years ogo. Bert 
Caramon, a Special 
Prosecutor, vnni a h e d 
rayslerioiLsly, and search- 
ing lnveEtlgar.Jo.Tifl failed to discover 
what became at hbn. 

It has been rumored Lhat his dls- 
Appciirani'p wo* tilft outcome d( htn 
afanelalHin with an actress. Arlcne 
Bray; olf-o that Fred^rirk Novsrk. 
whrae uSulrj Cameron waa Invtmi- 
gfiting. made nwny with him. How- 
ever, iiLfl wife. LejJie. fwb convinced 
that he ia fftUJ alive, and has re- 
« petti 'I the inquiry thinnah Philip 
Hnraiey, who took her husband'* 
plwcr tr, Special Prosecutor. 

They locate Arlone Bray, living 
unrtr r "the name of Helen Lutjilen. but 
although she throw* no new lighten 
the affair thty feel certain that flhe 
Is concealing vital ' ' and are 
oil their way Co New Mexiro to Intcr- 
vlpv a Mrs. Margaret Route, be- 
lieving her to br Artene Bray's slater. 

Meanwhile, Frederick Ncvu-.k Itt 
trying to atop their Investigation. 1 ;, 
and a& Let-lie and Rnnnr.<y are travel- 
ling by taxi to catch the plnnr to 
New Mexico the driver bu ddenly 
turns nfl the road into a v:l:u and, 
thremeiunf tfwn. with hi* revolver, 
compels them to leave the car And 
walk toward* the hnuae. Aa iho 
obvyi,, Leslie rctiU'moors that friends 
w.inud hrr thu.1 there woa danger in 
rropenin)r this Inquiry. 

characters ra nns story: 

LESLIE CAMERON, young and 
beautiful HAHLEY KTT, a lawyer, 
formrrl y Bert Cameron £ partner, 
pftn.rp RANNEY, a Special Proae- 
CUtor. MRS, THOMAS RANMEY, 



j ^+mp* mirrored by vvtr_ sidetemjx, the wtomaiic d 

c/he Man In 
My Life 



Knnnei) cauoht the fellow off tiin guard. As he titled 
aide rrtix/s, the automatic dropped and he collapsed hemlty. 



his mother- FREDERICK NOVACK. 
a elty bwslnivE man with M very 
flniibl hil renutnltrm PAOi one of 
his IMtoUnln. BRAY, an 

.1,TT".-:. 

NOW RtAD ON: 



.L/eft pninu by 
the thouehi *he ioushv Pimtp ffcm- 
aiy'E face— Just a» lit tmned lib 
head u> look at the armrri thauHrur 
behind him. Ranney a Klanou dMn'l 
pawn on the driver It travelled 
oo to lha rusty emit that gave upon 
the hiithway. And what he saw 
there brought an rxpresnon ol wild 
hope and excitement lo his feftturc*. 
He tuddfiuy ronred: -'Hey, offker!" 

U'mILp whirled uround She suv 
that' the chauffeur, loo. with «n In- 
sUmitlve start. Jerked his he&d ntwui 
to itin «t the khUl Of caur^e 
tht*rt wan no policeman. But before 
the driver reslkcd UuU Hanney 
iungetl. He liatJ half ft sercnd while 
the tlrtver'a head was averted In 
that half Aecond hr liwun^ hl« tltft 
with all the puwer ct hhj maulve 
»houlder«. 

The fellow «iu ffliifht off his 
guard. As he reeled sideways, the 
automatic dropped from iJaruly.sed 
angriB and hti eollupwd heavily. 

Hanney dielu *. iwuse lo watch lildi 



By 

Oscar 
Schisgall 



fall. He gmped frantically In the 
tall jzr.vi- far the automatlo. When 
lie found it, ho whlapered. "Stay 
with him, Leu! He's out. I'U gp 
for the other -" 

Bui be turned to diacover that thn 
second man. clearly caving no twrte 
fur a duel wan already daAhliitf off 
at the aide of the heme. Ihnujjh 
Bonney WKik jewral hnpeluoiu ftenc 
afuer him. he saw In dUmoy that 
clmie would be usclervv HfeidGi. 
there wan The Atluntn plane to catch 
in twenty minutes . . , He burr.Nl 
bnrJc to Leslie, who ftood, palhd. 
over Ihr nhautTeur. 

"Still mit?" 

"He— he hasn't even atinedt'" Thr 
words broke from her huskily. 
Ho t<d Id lightly. "Let's get him 



Into the cflb. Sit g^er him with 
the sun, Lea. HI drive. We'll turn 
him over to thf poll re nt the air- 
port." 

tt wasn't untii they had tho un- 
romnlous driver thrown in la the 
bnrii ot Uie taxi tuui were again 
speedhni a!oii£ «he IdgHway that 
Ranncy wild wIKkmil lookirLp rouixi 
from uie whwl, "Ol ruunie thl* 
wasn't a hold-up. Thes^ frhow* 
found we wen- boofeed on feat plane, 
and decided, for Komf? rtiwjri, to 
keep ux away from 1L" 

Leslie looted ut the limp ftgnre 
beside her. The man's head dnnEfled 
looieiy. "I wiHh he'd cjome tol" ah« 
whispered . "There are th lugs we 
oughl to o£k htm." 

be moves," said Hanney, "tell 
cru: We jtil] hAve ttme to 5top 
awhUe and make htm tallc," And 
utter a ma men i, he flddtd, "Sorne- 
thlnff encouraging about thin. Los, 
tt (aVcs will ko this far to keep n? 
away from Little Alamo, then Uttlo 
Alamo is where We belong 1'* 

Th*y rode in allMiee for a time, 
and then Leslie, her mind crowded, 
began an Impulsive "Phil " 

"I— I've auddcnly developed a 
const ln\ce.~ 
"A cansclenue about what?" 



"I drajggett you Into this Hunt If 
this la a sample of what were » 
expect ip 

And then a dozen thing* urtinnJ 
*o happen unmltaneoiiNly It Iregia 
when f,he man bftsldf; hct hiriirk oui 
lurloiifly a t tbe automatic H- 
her hand with a hard tlawnstrub fit 
hi* bat, and the gun ihunipaJ va 
the floor. He heaved hi: ehouldrx 
agahirit Iter, so that «tie lun-beS 
wildly a^Eilcjt the aide of 1- tac- car. 
At the name time, wltile Ranney ap- 
plied fcruechlng brakes, the rcinn 
opened the door and jumpea Bt 
leaped fur and wide of th* cab uni 
InntKd. slavering, in a ditch 



J. HEN' hj* >(tC 
lo nuL By the time Rami.. -, hai 
stopped the ear and sprung u» th» 
roail, Uie ebaufreur waj, lift utt 
behind. He vaulted a low beti^ mnJ 
raced townjrda trees beyan:' 
field, Ranney went after hua oui 
found hlmfelf being etemiily out^ 
dbitana.<ed. In the end be had to 
give it tip. 

During the long flight utfrnrd 
to Albuquerque and after u. art!) on 
the hot train that took thfoi icwti 
to Alamoggrdo, they had ainnlr timti 
to consider the Miami incident 
calmly. It was Riumey'« opinion 
that either Ibe men at fcbi DM 
BiMnlsh vuMa hart been friF'Dtb el 
Arlene Bray, acting on tome d«- 
peratp plea of the girl; or flw tb#r 
hud ln*n in the employ til New 
Yorkers who, Ranney beUi^rii. Lad 
been having him watchrd rvrt sln« 
he became Special PrawrnLIng Al- 
torney. 

"FalJowa Ilk* Frederick Novae*.* 
he wild dryly, "ate wdhn^ to pay 
i<:\\ plenty to kimw irbat ai,v otth* 
is dolng,- 

Ploasc turn lo Page 51 
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The Amlfolian Women's WteUy 



aHE Hiding 

Place 



< Daring alone 
might have made 
a success of their 
plans, had it not 
been for Marjorie 



MtfST before ctas-intf-urne 
/ ■> M on & Tue.idjay after - 
I * m tMjou is December a 
saloon car drew up be- 
fore the At- James* 
OtTloa of the City and Provincial 
BV.nk, ami lour men exit out ZJghte 
Kerfl burning inside Lhe bank, but 
Joy was raw and murky. 
rwa of the newcomers went to the 
counter, where they accosted the 
>\ liFTS wlt.h pistol -rmiaaleA cradled 
i.. r their Brmi The third, who 
%vr+ no hat at coat. walkEd behind 
•counter: and. before Anybody 
t*w what he «u doing, becrun 
.j . Jy drawing Lhe blinds on the 

The fourth, who had token u 
forty-five calibre revolver out of hin 
■ji'r-K'oat pocket., spoke with grmt 
mess 

You know why we're here," he 
■ftiif- "JusL fcc*!£i quiet and nothing 
wi happen to you." 

> 'Tie of the clerks, & youngster, 
\.v rird; and was instantly shot 
Uiniugn. the chest with a silenced 
guu 

The notes It made was no louder 
L.'i ■ . that of slapplrm two cupped 
;;n m* together, a kind of thock. 
Tr^n all noise a reined to die awu> 
vmder thf bright, hard lights, except 
:li -.mund of the newcomers' foot- 
ittfiia on the marble floor. 

Ilia fa right." said the man who 
hui first *poken. "Just keep quiet 
utd rw thing wfTi happen to you." 

Tht tiling wis incredible: hut 11 
vai happening. Possibly every man 
in Lb* bank, now e taring in various 
traced- positions with linnds in the 
itr fiftd seen It happen In a fllm. 
Am! had smiled dc it a.-, beluK con- 
rir- ! -n another continent. But with 
-T' i! precisian the man who hud 
drawn the blinds was now clearing 
Oat the safe, transferring what he 
muvird. to a neat Leather bag. 

Outride hustled the traffic of St 
Junes' ; passers-by saw a closed 
will' ujui thought nothing of it By 
the chkrd minute it had become un- 
trar.iWe, The manager, risking It. 
ducked under the counter for • sun. 
iii-' niu. shot dawn. Then the leader 
of Lhe gang leaned close \u a young 
Wrfc tunned John Parnsh. and said: 

'Thanks, kid. You'll grt your 
cot." 

Like Four well- trained ghosts, the 
nJdera came together and melted 
out iiito Lhe street. Their ear wan 
my from the kerb before the alarm 

*aind?d. 



the robbery of the City and 
Pnmnelal Bank failed because of 
roe ■■:nall hut Important fact in 
Enrbind you can rob quite easily; 
yvo can even. If you do not mind 
rtjfcik?; the gallows, rob with "Jo- 
int* but you cunnot make a set- 
«■*■¥ afterwards. "Skipper" Mor- 
put late of Cicero, Illinois might 
■* ri nsed for not realising this. 

Bat Pudge Henderson, Jimmy 
and Bill Stein, all of whnm 
knew Dartmoor as. the rent of us 
know nur own names, should have 
flalbsd it Possibly they expected the 
*tj daring, of the raid to bring U off 
N them ami they changed cars 
Uutt" times before, early that even- 
ing tao Plying Squad cats cut them 
road ;o Snuthrvmplon. 

SliiM^T Montiin wanted U) nhoot It 
flat, uid wa» brought down In a 
inkle which broke hia arm 
Sot th*n there cftme a deadlock; of 
"rmly-three thousand pounds in 
&Ub jjtd bonds not one penny was 
twrul >m the higitlwa. 

ChW twpecrtor Ames vWted Rkiu- 
J* 7 MnrKan that night. 

"twr? in bod, Skipper." he aaid 
pTi-awinUy "One of those fellows 
to** fibot u likely to die. E^n if 
J* p-ulla through, you can reckon nn 
* Eong stretch." 

Thr other said nothing, though he 
murtferoua. It was Ames who 
■■ <kvu riis ami 

T oont say ltd h*lp you," pur- 
Uw chief Inftpeclor. "if >-ou 
:old uj, Wn(1 j, you did with that 
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money Bur. it tnlfjhL, Skipper It 
might. And you might tell us 
whether tnat young clerk at the 
bank, th* one you «dd would Htrt his 
int. was in it with you." 

"Btrty little rat," said the Skip^ier 
out or pure ><pite and niallee. "Sure 
he waa in It. But I want to «ee 
my lawyer; thaVa what I want." 

So they detained JOfan Parrisii. 
To Marjorie Dawwm he wrote, "Won't 
you believe a word or it. Cheer 
up," 

A wUcjLor for Morgan ws* Ma^dily 
produced. This was none other titan 
Mr ire urn Bowlder, that aloof 
£tiiLUcmnJt with tlie arl-jtocraLie nose 
and the wide clientele Scotland 
Yard rcsanVd him with disfavor, be- 
cause he never failed to Irritate 
them. True, there was littlr Llinl 
even Mr. Tretun Bowlder could do 
for the prisoners, but he contrived 
to suggest, with a fishy smile and a 
«ad Mhake ot the head, that they 
would leave the court without n *tain 
an their characte Still the Jitoleu 
money was not forthcoming. 

"It's one of two thinfrj^ sir," Chief 
IriBpector Arms tcud the Assistant 
Cornmisaioiier. "They'Yti hidden It, 
or they've turned it over to n feoce." 

M A. fence for stolen money?" 

"And bonds?* aatd Atneis. "Nothing 
easier. Of course wc'vt got the num- 
ber* of the notes, livers and above. 
But they can easily be disposed of 



Onr of Bowlder's* hands flnttened out 
against the gla»s like a starfish . . , and in 
(he twilight he looked nervous. 



best way to do it If we could set 
a line on wha'n doing this " 

"Any suspicion*?" 

"Yen, fltr," answered Antes 
promptly "Ireton Bowldr.<r." 

The Assistant CL-immlsAioner 
whistled, "ir |t only could he'" he 
said, with dreamy relish. "lord, ir 
It only could bel But be careful, 
Ames; he's got a let of influence. 
And what, makes, you think it's 
Bowlder, anyway?* 

"Tt'a all imdergrrjijud w far," 
Ames admitted "But that 'n what the 



By Carter Dickson 



abroad : people are buying and 
hoarding Rnullnh money, and they 
don t nnwefinarily tnmilr* where It 
comes froui. I know of two fences 
like Lhar.. and I hear there's a third 
operating who's the biggest in the 
business, Oettins rid of hoi' money 
used to or difficult, hut lt'n simple 
now. It's more than & new kind of 
racket, it's n new kind of big busl- 
noss, l?ie «t«te of Eurnpr belruf 
what it te. thnusand* of urople are 
trying to get out of there and into 
FivJiiml wi toooi tnrir nutJuirllies 
knrjwInK they>e KOl any mmiey nl 
all. Hoarrtinjf English money is Lhe 



boya say. Now. we nnbbed Mttr^an 
and his mob Just outside a village 
called Crawlelgh Bowlders got a 
country house, only a nille from 
there Bowlder was &i his country 
bouse on TurHday night, tliough iu 
r rule tic only «oes down ut week- 
ends. Skipper Morgan was down 
there twice in the week before tile 
robbery Ii doesn't prove anything 
But takrn with the rest of the 
rumor*-—" 

' What about the buy Parrlsh?" 

Ames grinned "Had nothing to 
do with It, (dr. H was Morgan''. 
I.c-mp^r. that* ull. or Mufgnn'H Idea 



of a Joke, I'm convinced til It, and 
so Is the bank But Parrlsh might 
bt' useful. H 

.Tust how useful Chief Inspector 
Ames did not realise until tht* fal' 
tawing dny, when Miss MarjoHe 
Uawwn enme rnirrylng up to town. 

She was a nuiet fair-fiaired girl, 
pretty .-..-i unobtrusive, though now 
strung up Ln tlshtrng plwh. Her 
hazel eye* bad a directness of gaye 
which was as good a& a hnitdclasp; 
.wile had. even La 1Mb difficulty, a 
?*rnw of humor. She told the rhlef 
Inspector things which made turn 
swear. But, after a half-hour inter- 
view, Jt Was not to the Assistant 
Commissioner that Ames took her. 
He took her to a door on the ground 
floor labi L ll(=[l Colonel Mareli. 

"Colonel March,™ he oaid. "let me 
Introduce Miss Marjorie Da wsort 
Miss Dawson is engaged to be mar- 
ried to young Parrlflh She's now 
eniployed. as secretary to Iroton 
Bnwliier s aunt — 

"Not any longer." said tile (fat, 
smiling fnmtlv. "Sacked yester- 
day." 

"And Ahe xayn Bowlder^ got lhe 
City and Provincial Bank money." 

CVilcrrtp] Murrb was a large. amial)lr 
man. He rocked on his heels brforv 
the fire, and seemed puaaied. 

"I am delighted us hear It," be 
aahl formally. "Bin why come t.o 



me? This, Miss 
DawMttt la the- 
Queer Com- 
plaints Deparl' 
ment. Business 
has been bad lately: 
and 1 should be very 
ijlad to tackle the 
problem of a blue 
pig or a ghost In 
the garden. But. ii 
you've landed Ire- 
ton, why eocne to 
me?" 
"Because it's a 
queer complaint* right enough," Raid 
Ames grimly. "What Miss Dawson 
tells us is impossible." 
"Impossible?" 1 

Marjorie Dawson looked from one 
to the other of them, and drew a 
deep breath of relief Color had 
come back into her face. 

"T hope you're being frank wLth 
me," she said. She appealed to 
Colone] March. "tnapector Ames 
tellfi mr that you haven't really sol 
a cage against John t^arrish. and 
don't mean to hold him " 

"No. no; you can have him when- 
ever yau want him." said Ame* with 
impatience. 

" but t came up here niter 

soenebody "e blood," liie uirl admitted 
"You see, the local police wouldn't 
bellrve me; and yet it's true, every 
word nf it." 

"The money vanished Ln front of 
their eyes." said Ames- 

"One moment." aald CoLom'I 
March, with an air of refreshed in- 
terest. He pushed out chairs for 
them. "Disappearing motury That 
L* better: that in distinctly better 
Tel] me about It " 

"II was st Greensores." aaid the 
girl so eager lo tell the storv that 
lhey had to guldr her the* chair, 
"Greenarre* is Mr Bowlder's i imnr.n 
house As Mr. Ames told you. I'm 
MLes Bowlder's secretary; she keep:, 
house for her nephew. 

"Tm tint going to tell yon what t 
felt when r brard about the robbery 

Please turn fo> Pcge 10 
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Ghost 



< Jvu Can't Kill A 



Haunted by yesterday's 
romance, Judita, young and 
lovely, had no thought that love 
could bring her any glorious 
to-morrow * * . 




Stephen was an ' 
artist, Judy used to 
my passionately, ex- 
cusing him. 

What would all three of them say? 
Supposr ahe rn- i him aloA*l 

'Well, it's fate." ahe aaid to her- 
soli, uM she U'lc a little shiver of 
dpllghl becauae iw.lv had beckoned 
vaguely witii its mischievous linger. 

At the last moment mother had 
decided to go up nod make sure 
everything was ready — mother wis 
so i'»(uib]e ntw never trusted anyone 
else's abilities 

Judy and Tnmmy camp up unex- 
pectedly one aftnrnmui in Tommy's 
mono-plnnr 

"Now that we're in the air. away 
from everylwdy's argument, t Wtfih." 
Tommy said, '■that we could romp 
dnwn in some UtUe village and aAk 
somebody tj> marry us. . . .*" 

"And who wuLiiti wear the fourteen 
bridesmaid*" dresses — not to mention 
your grey-striped panic, darling?" 



angry. wur= JihOuiiiiK iibuslvrty. AD* 
other deep voice Wuh breaking in 
=ometime& wtib a few hot words It 
went un and on, and Limn Judy 
hcurd jtcuffilng on the gra vel. and 
the grunting and gaaplng of men m 
a fight 

'Td better call Tommy," sh* 
thought, trying W make run the 
barely visible figures in the half 
light "He and Graves nuRht to gn 
out and see whaVs happening/ 

■ ! a.i probably only uome village 
brawl, but it snunded pretty violent. 
TltL'ii the light* from a car ruced 
across the tret; trunks Tvnd nwung 
round and wen 1 , down the road 
Thank lieavtoii that was over; it 
had oil been a little terrifying In the 
lonely dawn light. Then? wa*, aome- 
thinK so dlnlwU-r about men who net 
up At i)nwn to fight each other. Anil 



By Margaret Lee Rtjnbeck 



JoO VERY turn? Tommy talked 
M ti> Judy alHiUt marry- 

I V^B Him, tie had to da 

rjver the yiiMii (d 
Stephen. Judy very 
jicrupulaualv told liuu about Stephen. 
Al flrat, beeausr* Slephen couldn't 
have any personal mcaniuK 
Tommy; and later, when --die began 
ia be warn down by Toutmy'a love, 
which vu Ufce a patient, devoted 
dog trotting everywhere oehifld tier, 
because she thought ahe owed It to 
htm 

Torumy never had many words 
for anything but M)m*>how Ids 
.ilienw wbj- never blantness. 

"Wtrll, you see. Judy." he said, 
uiuiaxt apologising becaiwc he undrr- 
titood sd well. ' -fchien 1 -was iwcnty- 
two, 1 lovrd an notfeas." 

"But thl% was different," Judy 
said. 

"Of course" — with no irony 
tr was such ■ reliel to talk to 
somebody who hadn t known 
Stephen. Becaus*' all the people 
who did know him nnnunderatnod 
him. But Tnmmy hini only 

through Jlh1>"*i eriElaitio«d eyes. All 
Iil hiffplA lflulte r such aa illfini*nird- 
ing most petty courtesies; aD his 
easily urtdcrssood lies which 
wiflr, after all, sallant apologiea 
about the sordid truth; and hi* lm- 
perlouA latent, which had right of 
way over any personal emotions, 

Ktcphra was an arUat. Judy iwed 
to say paAsianatPly whenever she 
reached one of those ugly places, in 
her rnnitiary thai couldn't he ex- 
plained in any other way. And 
Tommy who couldn't know aboul 
arttfti, even if he did know about 
flctrcsafri- m«rfy nodded and w>mi'- 
tim«G. held her clofter. as If she 
wrre a little «irl frightened lu dark- 
nesi. 

Judy ated to Idflk up at hla 
scrubbed yountf lace, ohd think. 
-The reason T like Tommy is that 
he la ao unlike Stephen. And he'd 
never expect mr- to li">ve him." L<we 
was a very bruised word to Judy. 
That waa tn the iirel monttm 
Oraduatly tlie crying and the bitter- 
ness offainfit all people who had not 
understood passed, and ludy'* old 
jeeat for life came back Except, 
of cotirif, when she waa alone, or 
when ahe lieard a*t»t mufile, or 
when a toft hreeae was blowing. 
Then ah* would rememt>er Stephen, 
with all til* eloquent , fab? rhetoric; 
and Tomxnv, no sturdy and quiet and 
aane, would most terribly annoy btfr 
Nice «oini,' Tommy muttered. 
After ihey hati sxsmn magrrfftonl 
paint lh«* m--- -■ •..>■• or ac rambled 
up on the idnme afb-r tliey had beon 
loAt hi a sen nf nymulifiny "NJw 
golhii, H That wtw Tommy s idea 
of praiaf, and a Te*y plotwre 
ui him 

But even an. he waa a comfortable 
hnblt, and that bUt. r>aT.lent dog Of 
Id* love waan't too bad tti hatv« trol - 
Ung at one'* heela, after the hoi coal 
ha the breast which bad been love 
U-i fairptien. So now, □fu-r many 
mortttu of reluctant healing, Judy 
was practically well P and fairly cn- 
Ututdwrtic about marrying Trjmmy 
With no false pretences, of courw. 
between th<-m 

"It's only that r like you better 
than unyane I've ever known." she 
said, with lhuse rlear eyes of hers 
fljeed candidly on his. "I wouldn't 
want you to think It wan anv thing 
elae, darlhlg." 

J J love you enough bo inufe'* the 
total right," Tommy aaiiL "Oct jN 
average of my loving and your 
lik me, and wn'd MJlJ imvv mure 
Utnn lota ol people utart, on."' 

f^eryone eLv in the InmUy wne 
to mrubwanlly relieved. brheviuH 
Jiidy had forimtten all thnt dark 
Fiiml.pns* '.ne had I)' 1 "'" »H'*d *nh 
Innt the wedding plana wvre bril- 



lutni italim In the day. for every 
hour that mtiUier had i>penT. grievmg 
over Stephen, ahe lavialjed five re- 
jnlclng over Tommy— Tommy. Uie 
iild reliable, the altogethe; rigid., 
the son of a auilEomure. in fact. 

But all tlila rejoicing, all this 
exuberance, didn't t'lidear Toiiuny to 
Judy 

"Worat thing about me Is. Tm an 
rblht," Tommy said to her ,f Be 
better If you had Uj keep Mimehody 
ircm picking on me. Make ynu 
love me mare." 

But Judy s>ca.ro£ly heard him "I 
don't want ytiu to expect too much." 
she said to him "1 think we'll 
have lote of fun together, and prob- 
ably be ha happy aa most people 
— but you know. 11 

"Don't you worry, precious." he 
gald. "1*11 moke yoU 



from itfjw and not be jj., 
able to remember * 
that man's name." WYNNt 

"Am I?" said Judy. . . . 

and fihrj smiled with W , 

more ecnUeneBs than nAVtFS 
flarcasm 

Judy was despatr- 
ingly dcM!i3e thesE dayr. ; hlie let 
mother plan to her heart's content 
a sijuerAumutunu* wedding. She went 
about auiglng". and putUni? children 
cm thr head, and helping old ladlea 
iutosb the atrer.t — giving jiltogether 
a very good impersonation of a happy 
and obedirnt person. All the wild 
turbulence of ur-i year was quieL 
now. all the passionate rebclhun. 
11 had ended in tearr*; hut 11 had 
nided — perlui pa 

Tommy waa thankful to marry 
Iter on any terms, but every una 1 
in a while he muttered some prnUwt 
against all the elaborate wedding. 

"How aboul. us juat i" :- / married 
quietly early one morning? I don't 
need ail this stuff tn make me 
remember I'm married to Judy," 
he as lei. when all the comhined 
fnaiilJe* wt'rr gathered to dtAcuss 
the pageant 

"NonAcnse." said the two mothers 
in one breath. 

The two fathers looked *t each 
other and Fninned, because they hud 
been Tommies themM'lves ont*. — but 
now they knew better. 

"Give in. Tommy." Judy said "I 
did SaWs a lot of hotlier ' 

"There's always *a much lalt- 
inir." Tommy aald. and rplup*ed Into 
alienee, 

A I Ln.Hit they had traversed all the 
u'dnnift prellmiiiarieA. and now It was 
three day* before the wedding. The 
boneymocin, by nnanimot4A approval, 
was to be apent at the Kin«f-' old 
tamily place on the ooatt, curved 
with gt'iitle -juduiatlonfl, nwl apark- 
ling with br-joclillke uttU? ialutids. 
Nnboriy seemed to rrftlit* U»ey were 



Uikliuf chances wulking over ehoete 
Ktqvw — becauAT t.tiifl wa.i the [tlai* 
wliere all the ruunii' a- ilrarrui uf 
Judy and Stephen h»d been enacted 
Juat the thought of those tali old 
room*, where she had been so 
frantically happy and an wildly 
miserable, atad*.' Judy a little ill 

-m be IhitlkitiH of him every 
rninulj-," .In- said U» rieraelf. I: 
just aron't be derenl " 

And yet, deeenl or not, *he 
couldn't help being a little excited. 
That Lame, satie honeymoon with 
Tommy muj.l'it have a deeper vlbra- 
ttnn. after all. 

SonvlkmcK. In . :u'>- of heraelf, ahe 
llfllened to tmagined dlaloRue. yup- 
[)■•]•< Lhej r.LfL ml*-. Slcpheij s-Ioui-'Ll- 
Psf in his slacks through the village! 



There must be Homebody who 
would like to have 'en\" Tommy 
aatd 'more than wc heed "em." 

Bui. of course Tommy * wbHira 
were beside the point after all, this 
waf. only ma wftUUng. So they teyit 
nwdiiK to the nurth tn apend the 
night with mother. 

"And to-morrow " Tommy 
Km in bled to himself "we'll nil get 
mniping beiek .mrl In. mil thr whnlr 
dreary profiramme, and It'll be tw-o 
daya before Uff can begm " 

But a^ It happenrd, the whole 
dreary programme expioded into 
fragment;, before the two day* were 
past 

Just before dawn Judy heard gla« 
breaking and the dogs burking down 
by the gates One man's Yoke, very 



then, hardly able to believe It, $hf 
sa» Tomm> himself comlnu townrdp 
the house, wearirm n raincoat and 
mopping one bleeding knuckle 
Tammy, the amiable and laughing 
one. who never quarrelled about any- 
thing! 

It guve her n distinct shock l» aee 
thla Tommy, whom ahe knew so well, 
that she scarcely stopped tn thin* 
about him. in thin lurid, unreal role. 
At urat. she alipned an her drcADing. 
gown and atarteri hi run down t hi- 
steps to meet him but the whole 
house was ntlll, ahd in a moment 
bhe heard htm coming up the flairs 

qliiHh' i*j liir. nuitn 

It waa an episode chp;>etl out of 
another piny— it seemed nothlhg 



that could belong to this caixlree 
irresponsible boy she waa planuliiL 
to marry. So she slipped back ion 
toed and watched the dawn tjtktut 
QitrrinH through the window* — aiu: 
remembered other dawna ahe iim 
w&lrhcd in Ltua homje. 

l\. vss exactly a* though win, 
Ti>inm>. liedrniiiileii and batten- 
cocning up the drive, had been our 
a dream Par when she came ilowr 
to brtwk'atft. there he sat behind i. 
newapaper. scrubbed and smlhnj; 
But It hadn't been a drwm, becai: . 
when he raided hi£ hand there w 
u lonx white hyphen of adlie.se - 
tape binding hi< knuckles. 

"Hurl youTseTP'* ahe askr.' 
needlessly. 

'T mnat liove run into a door, qv 
sometlitng. in tlie dark."* 

"Or irometlmig." Judy aaid. 

They grlimeri at each other. After 
all. it was Tommy* own bu.siue.-ir; . 
he wanted n> fight at dawii with a 
village ruffian, 

"That remind* we." Mnrh*-r . 
1 thought 1 heard some *ort of dL 
ttirbonce this morning Did you bnu 
It?" 

"There was a little arguinrTti 
Tommy admitted. "A man lost hfe 
way mid got inttt the wrong ground. 

"Heftvensf cried Mother. **H^ wa> 
probably going to iieat something ' 

"He dldn t fay," Tummy mid, "bit! 
I did get the impression that he wac 
He looked luce the kind of man who\'. 
try iu take what didn't belong 
Mm. whether he wanted it or no: 

"Why, Tommy." Judy said. ' 
ahouJdn'l be surprised if ynu were i 
hero.'* 

"Shouldn't you? Well. I can tnl 
you better about Tiint Uq a day 
so " 

Mother, mi>anwhile. had leal 
interest in all this, rind th*-ri 
sat, as always, surrounded by br-r 
ii>.!s. murmuring and M'rlbbilng aari 
croAsing things off "It does eeee 
dreadiui" sl»e said, "lor me to wo#u 
all those houni driving back whan 
I've ao much to do.** 

■'Ye*, it flnep," said Tommy, "bui ' 
can arrange all that. How aha i 
you and me and Judy Just quietly 
getting married thla morning, m: 
then nobody 11 liave to go anywherr 

"l*Jeofc»(. dH-rlmg." saul aCot!:f- 
weariJy. not even looking up. 

13 c ;t S0j - c 

denly had an Idea. After nil 
wasn't marrU'd to Trnntr,;. 
"LJjsten," she aald. "you ko bbo 
with Tommy in Uio plane and 1*1 
me take your car hotnt 1 hjm I 
lot of tWnltlng to get done '" 

"About me. I hope," an id Tnmmv 

"About, yon incidentally." 

Mnllirr waa torn between tfl: 1 
ency nnd caution, her two lltllr 
master* "It dotwn'L sound mjm 
she said vaguely. "Suppose ^um- ■ 
thing liappened," 

"Nothing ever happenB - 1 i-j... 
guarnnt.ee that." Judy aaid. But tier 
heart wo& be^img iaat. aa thdugj; 
she had an unopened fetter n.i " 
what was going to happen. "I've 
to be alooe," shr said 

Tohuuy toedcM at her aa it Dt 
had seen the unoiw-ned leir : : 
"RlgliL" he flald. "Tou'ri better Wi 
her pa. Mrs, King " 

So. afif>r tlie uiiual irtstructiuii- 
and delaya Judy set off in rnutlu-r > 
ear. After ahe had started tU 
turned to look back at them 'All 
my life I'll remmibrr mnttif! i 
Tommy stand In k there under (he 
elrrw. If I'm sorry, III renm-HBrr 
i-hih ar- tlie moment where thr read 
diTiried; if I'm Rlad, I'll speno 
life being thankful for thlN tivi' ur 

Tommy came running over ItM 
grass and leaped up beside nrr an 
the ruiiniDg-Lauird She 
down almost gmtefully, as if dir 
were to hi] saved from her own reea- 
lessness 

"Juat had to say so mr thing " If 
Mid. "Don't even know win, . 
Wlnething about how preen-, 
are. probably " 

She dnhbed at hu chin Willi one 
gloved hand He wa& such a one 
boy. 

"Drive carerully." he aaid. ~U 
anything happenetl to you T 
I'd be sunk. I didn't know it ccu-lri 
be like thbi " 

"I'll drive carefully, old-rim^: 

They looked fmnkly uiu> each 
other s eye* with liking and loving 

"One thing mnrc." Tommy aald 
ateadlly "There's a detour down the 
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tie floundered down to her. 

"l/id gnu have a terrible time, darling?" 

She tried in raise her head and smile at him. 



PM<j 4 itn't there. Judy? By the time 
>"ii get there, if you still want to 
h I think yon hn-d Jlim better 

<k> li-" 

l ilrirmr^'" she said blankly. How 
*Jn earth could Tommy have known 
Ukut LJtsl road that led toStephim? 

"Mo use going Into a marriage. 
I Kb nr jjsld very /.aherly. "a* lor* 
« '.hrrre hi amy unflnl-sheil burd- 

WM." 

flftn drove five mllvx. seeing noth- 
ing Dnwn ihr next hill, and Lip ttie 
fiirbnr rond. and ^li-r? would knnw 
whether the tide waa In or ottl. If 
i¥B were blue wll.h water UmL 
meant fchered be iu> detour Into 
dancer: would ririvr on to her 
roddlafl and leavr Stcphrri behind 
tnr exrr Hut. If the cove were white 
wli-fi i*nti the road to Ihr little 
labuu] where hi$ summer nturtio wwa 
would br open, and fate would have 
Udrrn up her dare, 

N«w she came up the rant fifty 
'''' '•■ :hr top of Uie hill, beyond 
*h«n lay the little comma cf land 
. !.;. nn Li'iJund 3u.ninaidrd Liy 
u i!il wnter, and brtaft? each day an 
wwbutale part of the liiainJaiid. She 
'wirj vr breath, afraid to look. 
Wwd tune'* watch was wound, npes 
*tm t.hu thing had hwn derided. 
Blfh tide, jcrtr tide, iwjthlmj could 
1 Fler destiny was written In 

. -mhir «f the tide High Ude 
«w*m Tommy: low tide. Stephen, 

titjajty ahr closed her eyes, and 
•hmi oit r opened thum thr bluod 
PMndad. *o madly in her eyea ahe- 
muljn'i be certain which if. wi*. 
humi *,nr saw that I he sand wftfi bare 
to die sunlight, and little tlrenmn 
blue ribbon* lacing in from the 
A vjN rtnttnrpd In her thnml. 
wwt *.ue relf her hands trembling on 
fef wheel Down In the georet depUuv 
i>f hrr— lhc dark, unexplonible part 



where words never jienetrate - thia 
response had been waiting 

!Jhe woa going to ee Stephen 
again f With that certainty, the 
world was dnszled with llKht. The 
thought of Tommy waft n sped; -j« 
distant jfhe could barely see tt on 
rhf honson ol her neiin Whe drove 
down the riJJI nil the itiuin rond an io 
tap strip of beach widt h became 
payable twlee ever}' twenty-four 
hnuni while the Ude was out to wa 
on Itji inyifUrious errnnd. Tlie hand 
#*j unrertatn under Twr wheels, but 
she sped arrms th« narrow ntretrh 
which a few hours before had been, 
and a few hours hence would be. 
Hwift-movlng w«ter d«epqr than the 
nar wka hieh 

ShsphPirs stone how* wti& the only 
one on trie island. Over the slopes 
of .wild she* could see it* roof, pulled 
down ui » Crown over lU ^rcen druir. 
I jlsl year's kltlm had bfromr a dlwl- 
pated - looking cat. lying mrioleti lly 
ntnoiij; thr weedA which Stephen 
said had as mufat right to prow as 
Jegltimate floWeTiS- 

She -itopped thr and wwlled. 
nail Mtiwclinit lo see him cowifr 
louiifpjip pi the door with nne arm 
Lhrnwn up Jihndc hi& lazy -:x^ 
from the sun But nothing hap- 
pened, except that the cat rained 
her heud and reRntded her forgotten 
rival with Indifference. 

U wa& drnllv ^vmbirhr to Judy'a 
•drained nerves: n few montlui had 
grmc by and evtm the slumberou.* 
animal, who weed ic oe no pawJon- 
ately Jralmtv knew nniif that Judy 
OiQ lu«l{« mnliicretl to her majiter 

Bhe "tumbled olit of the car and 
ran lo the Rxrrn door The wwnI 
wan wuni as flesh under her hand. 
Hut inside everything waa cool, 
with Ihe rarefully Aequenterrd rfjol- 
ne«i of tropic tnteiiorfu His Venetian 



bttndi in a d e 
their old |mt- 
trm or iiuti i 
and shadow 

acra^ thr Hour like a (daiil pin tin- 
forte. MexiGiin serapea huriK en the 
stone watlK. and the rciUtfh Uble Wui 
.i jjmhle ot pauilA and buolu and 
Lhtngn Stephen had forKolle.ii to pat 

flat no Sljcphen anywhere. Ol 
course. He'd be oul painting nn B 
marnini! like this. She run oul ol 
thf* houoe. across the sand Ui the 
band of trees on the cllfT. Shi: 
ntopped Mill when >!." saw him lying 
below her hi a little hammock of 
'<&nd hrt,wcen i.wo tttU roris. 

Slu- -.:ink riowu on » thorn uf rock 
rioiite feet above him. not |tiiov.|ng 
whether aIjc wasi wcwpinR with toy 
at. j-ei-lnf; him— or grief, bKaurie in 
the pddesft candor ot hlu Aleep there 
were solium pashea of wrinkba. round 
his month and rays or wrinkles from 
hla eyes. 



ELLO. Judlla." 
bp Wdi without opining hla. eyes, "I 
knew you'd come." 

-Wd you?" Ahr s*ld in a lit-Oe 
wluapez which afflicted ber voice 
.-.nruputm^tf when stie >;poke to him 
*I didn't aiiow IV myiwif until an 
hour auo," 

"Oh?" He Aounded .lurprised. Itt 
Bat up Hnd bent hack tm head to 
look up al her. 

"Didn'L anyone tell you I was on 
thr Lnhmd?" 
"No. T Junl took a rjhnnrc.' 
"So?" hv said, launching at her 
with his .midden white teeth. "In 
H yeaT you've learned tn Mm a 
chance." 





But she wiu trembling imi miu-n 
to make u rhyioing nippnniry. Hi- 
got up and mine lowardn her. and 
ahe saw fur the fir&t ttme that OtHA 
ald> of his face +-t- badly bruised. 

"Why^ — you've been hurt!" she 
cried. "What ti«.p(>rnjeil lo you. 
Stephen?" 

He looked questioning ]y at her, 
i hen lauglu'd and alirugged 'n-. In- 
solent nhouldera, "Nothing M?rioiiG. 
Judita 3 larsel." Hi' reuehed up 
his anns. «o thai hla paml-&talned 
tlnyer* nearly Kuched iier. 

yh« hung above him., kneeling 
pleadijujly, looking down Into hn% up- 
raised face, trying tn uud^rntand it 
• ThiA La Stephen." she kept telling 
lieirell And yet . • . 

"Come dnwn nml kit mc see you " 

"Ho. t Just want to talk la you. 
I've got to make the ride going back 
TJow lom Will lh« rond be open?" 

"Tide's jujd begun to go out," he 
apld- "You've lot« of Ume. And 
whnt [|ifT4 r rencp dne$. Li mnke, any- 
way? Vou could npHne nw one ude, 
JudlUt. out ot a whole lifetime, 
couldn't you?" 

Nor she henrd JicrsrU Niyin«. 
"T'm urum g nia rrlncl to- morrow " 

"'Poor liltlf Jdtlv " lie aatd. "So 
your,- utiU iifratd of life" There 
xermwl no Lttihwir U» ihlh ahclenl 



impddrnre. w he went on talkUh: 
in his thrilling whiaper "Mnr- 
nftge." he said tlioughtfuu> tacnd 
KKiked out over the sir. turning the 
imumrred side ol his tfior toward* 
her. "'When l wok a student in 
Florence. T tearnrd something. 
I learned n^ver to en I tab le - 
d'hote. I take what X want 
a la carte. Marriage Ix aJwny? 

|.abli*-rriint", .Hld>--3 hiilf-'Wn rn.n «ri 

warmed-up veal, ami a lot ol name- 
less dubw that imbody would order % 
■ Vnnrc tuuutkg pfflfttBPWlft Judy 
flftld. 

"Vou deserve Uive a la rartr. 
Judita " he wtid. "Ji^t what you 
u.nui. or it nml nothing mnr« 

' Nothing Lk a la rnrtr." she said 
vehemently "Everything a bom life. 
If yon live it decently, la table d hole. 
You si'lect the best you can find, and 
take what gotr* with ll rhtllv **> 
possible." She felt a sudden sane- 
th'jia 4iruwiny in fier Lmit year 
when he said things like Ltii* thrv 
had seemed' true and heautiiut 
But. a year had pu&aed. a year and 
(he xwrel wlence ol a man who never 
Ufteri wordn to defend inm.Ht-lf. who 
never covered things with Vorrls 
ho|ilng you wouldn't s<*e under 
them. 

Please turn te Page 10 
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iJO you thought 
you'd like to «e me— before you 
married," he ajlIU ult-h fund mockery. 
"To see If there were rriiU any 
danger In love.** 

"Love, H said Judy, and bar voice 
shlvrred oft into Alienee, for .i< -.-<>.--■ 
the rocks had come ftwuoping n. 
silent, dark shape, a purple pre* 
aence. for a second the two on 
the rock* were covered by the fleet 
nlMdow. and then it wu Ronr. flying 
low aver the island. Agoinu the 
aky. Judy watched its high and dean 
at id young That boy up there would 
never snatch at the uest and rindgc 
the difficult duties ttr never could 
talk about Ubie-d'hote ninn-iage 

: gut lo be going." stir said 
happily 'After all. this was only 
b detour, and IVe a long way ahead 
of me_" She loved those wordo. 
meantntt much besides to-day, 
meaning always with Tommy 

"Only a detour." Stephen said, in 
hi* voice that once had opened and 
closed her heart like a book, • that'* 
what I always am.- to yon, Judlla " 

ffb* stood up tleci&tvely. and looked 
\j\v. k ••: *t :\u 'A-.ouhivi uj rock to 
the sample of sand that showed how 
high a'ao the tide But there was 
no sample to see, for the waves 
covered 1U 

Stephen— you said the tide was 
filing mil " she Rapped 

17" he aaud. "Then I must 
h«vc been mistaken. Might oj 
well all dawn. We've got eight 
hour* until Llir rujjid it. payable" 

No, Judy satd angrily. -I'm 
leaving now. ir I have to drive 
through the channel " 

'You'll never make it IH wait 
here for you to come back- 111 
always wait for you to come back. 
Judlla." 

Bui thla dm* Judy knew then* 



Yon Can"! Kill a tihosi 



wmild be no coming bark — ever. 
Leaping into the ear. she drove reck- 
Iwaly down to the waier. Wliite. 
wrhrnng wings rose up beside the 
wheels aa one nJungrd into the cur- 
rent, in one swift second 1he 
wheeLw disappeared, and nlmo&t. 
Immtid lately the sar.n underneath 
retreated from them, leaving them 
floundering and Fhumiiu; power- 
lessly. 

'Well. I'U Just swim it." she #ud. 
for suddenly the only LhhiK thut 
mattered uj the whole world 
fiettitiB aciraw Wila clmimel and back 
to Tummy, to tell him that now atM 
really did love him She opened 
the ear door, and stepped out into 
Ihe tide, up to her armpits. "I 
say to my jrrundchfldreu, 'Darlings. 
Granny once had to swim away from 
the villain — etraigbi to the arms of 
your hrave. wise Grandaddy'." ahn 
£*\H breathlessly to heraelf. "Ill 
say, Those wore the days, darlings 
—and there was a man. your Grand- 
daddy." "* 

But suddenly it wasn't a moment 
lor talking to grandchildren. It 
was d moment far summoning every - 
thing ynu had in y-uu— all your will 
and sumina and guod Hard muscles 
—lor fighting with all your courage 
against the undertow, which wo* 
like i> gioni thai drauged people 
dawn and out to sea. to that they 
never come up again 

Somehow she hud imw,, the 
narrow arc of the submerged road, 
and she was m the dutch of the 
deep Indomitable will of the sea 
Itself, whirl i was always tearing 
ttwav the very cliffs *ml boulders of 
this land 

She glanced over her boulder; 
It would be nearer to back to 
the island She could i,um back 
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Canllnucd from Page 9 

and apeful eight hour* wiUi Stephen 
. . . This morning eight hours with 
SUiuhen would have seemed like an 
Interlude In heaven Stephen had 
been a dark undertow In her life, 
gripping her a* thu* uiidc-rtow wrj 
now. ft would be coaler to give lh 
— to turn and swim buck. 

The wuUt draRH^d at her, almdfiT. 
beyond her xtrenetb to withfihuid 
eo terrifytrig thut her very flesb 
seemed to be leavinjr Its bonen. 
Behind lay nof Ply — physical safety 
— with Stephen Ahead lay dnneer 
atld perhnpe death -but beyond that 
woa Tommy. II Mhe coukl fight her 
wuy to hhn. 

"I've got to do fchfcV" «he w*> 
aaytng_ "TIlls Is the only tlunn in 
my Ufe I've ever laid to do quite 
alone." 

For an it*niibdnfi eUrnlty ahe 
swam and »»siti. She aa.im, by the 
elm with the one upstanding pine, 
thttl. she wu making nn headway 
Bands ol pam tugged nl her arm*; 
uiid .'-i. - and It was a long night- 
mare of swimming in n vacuum and 
aetttng nowhere. 

"I've got ui bo on living," she 
dried, "tiot ju*L Uvuir, but llvin« 
with Tommy '* 



X Hi: pine had 
moved alone her retlnti half an loch, 
and she saw with a apuri of courage 
that ahe had pulled herself uway 
from the grasp of the monster ever 
so little 

A ne«" ughUng atrengLh ilowed 
down inui Tier muBOlfis, and she 
lunged ahead, almmit drllrioiLs with 
determination. Ten more strokes, 
and ..!]•■ would be mit of the mag- 
netic arms of the unnjercow, into the 
umoecnfiy nm-nhjpvuu.'. wuvt% of the 
cove. 

Then, beyond i.lie pine, there wns 
tije hiKh. lane Mi;i[n of Tommy - * 
plane, comUig back across the sky. 
Kvfu if be saw her. which was rrmte 
unlikely, there would be no chomie 
a! his landing on the water. Literally 
and ngoratively be was too far above 
LhijL desperate moment to be look- 
nig for her in It. 

Her body gave a sudden lurch m 
Uie wuter. and she knew hhe woa paut 
tht deeply hidden ledge, and that 
she woa safe. She was loo weary 
even to stand, and .-On- cIube; to Mr:- 
bosom of the xand with the wave* 
still washing over her, and her 
churned blood thundering In her 
earn. She fell shattered and utterly 
uptht,. bul a little calmer and a Utile 
more grown-up than she had ever 
I wen 



A HE first I knew 
ol it was when I opened the news- 
paper at the breakfast table on 
Wednesday and saw John's, name 
staring up at me — afi though he'd 
committed a murder cjt something 
I couldn't believe IL I knew it ■- 

mistake of some kind. But I 
thought Mr Bowlder mlghL know " 

"MHjht know?" proraplecl Colonel 
March- 
She hesitated, her forehead puck- 
ered. "Well, not that, exactly. I 
thought he might m- able to htlp 
me, biiing a nolicitor. Or at least 
that he would know what to do_ 

"It woa lowly hatf-piu-t eight bn 
the morning. I wao the only one up 
In the house except servunta; Misa 
Bowlder doesn t get down until nine 
Then I ranembenxl that Mr. Bowl- 
der had rum> down to Greenacres 
ttu* afternoon before, and I could sto 
to rum stralglitwuy 

"That 1 * how it nappened You 
eee. whim Mr. Bowlder la at Omen- 
ucrefi he a] way* has nine-o'clock 
breakfast with Ul- aunt. Any Icttem 
that come for him tn the morning 
are always put in hi* study — which 
ib at the haek of Ihf 1 house Before 
he Roes in lo breakfast he a] way?, 
gocfl to the study to see if there are 
any letter*. So back I went to the 
fitudy. to catch hhn alone before he 
went to breakfast I didn't knock 

1 Juat opened the door and walked 
In. And I gov surh a abock that I 
thought, r must be seeing things 

"The study in a lkr*>e. rather bar*- 
room, wilh two wlndnws looking out 
over a terrace. It has reuentlv been 
paimec! by the way. which Is rather 
important It vjoa a bright, cold. 
[|ulet morning.; and the isun ami 
pouring In There Lu a bunt oi aome- 
body or other on the mantelpiece, 
und a big flat-topped deak in the 
centre of the room. Of course I 
hadn't expeeted to find anyhndy 



This woa jumeLhmg no one ever 
could be told about. It was tod 
bl|i for telling. IL was mure Lhan 
the reckless,, desperate swimming 
acrofiA a dangerous cluuirud. It 
was fighting across uncertainly into 
«ureznan.v Siif knew that she would 
(to on laughing and taping OipponT 
things to people, and beiiuz lutppy 
and careiree oil her life. But 
underneath there would be the 
steadyuog knowledge tliat sfae hemeu'. 
Judy KPig, wu*t capable oi larpe 
limine uti Under everything there 
would be the realisation that she 
had chosen to right, and had wcrn 

Now. whatever oth^r ordeals life 
might hold, she would not be afraid 
She would be numb and weak like 
this— but happy and rail of 
triumph- She saw. with r surge 
of umiur&tandlne now, why Tommy 
found aome rnmp not tellable 

There woa thr- sound of *omeum- 
flrrnrnhling mid ruunbag across the 
rocks, and Tommy riirjisclf came 
floundering dawn towards her. "I 
Rot Uie plant.- landed in a field," 
he said. "1 thought I'd never get 
here, Judy Did you have a ter- 
rible time, darling?" 

"'No," fihe said, "not bad." and tried 
lo rabie her head lo smile at him. 
"It was wonderful,, really.' 1 

He gathered her up and held her 
in hi* bttua. and for a moment there 
were no wordM at all. 

"When 1 f»w him thus morning," 
Tirrmmy said shyly, lifting tier up 
and then holding her close again. 
"It reminded me of Bc^iettung.' 

"TriU morning?' - said Judy. And 
then suddenly In all these unrelated 
dramatic pictures she connected 
the scene at da urn and Tommy's 
buttered flst with Stephen's bruised 
lace Of course "Oh. I *sc. You 
gave rum a very dr>corativ« punch, 
darling." 

Iflve minutes sway from death 
and danger, they grinned, at each 
other. And now it was with lov- 
ing and . loving:. 

"So. it reminded me of soaieEhung. 
I saw the actreai the next year 
after I thought I had died with lov- 
ing her." 

"So you hoped I would take Uie 
detour," 

"You can't till a ghost.*' Tommy 
said, "but a uuy like that kills liim- 
Aelf In the -lunljshi. when yoe're 
sane again " 

"We've got to get going,'' Judy 
misL after their ktaa. "Tve had my 
*wlrnmlnK htsson and other liis- 
*ons — and now rve got to get back 



FOR 1MPORI ANT ^rerrjcKtm 
dull Mack CT4pf take* on & nvu 
vlumor with horizontal rou>* ol 
braid on thr f fared tkirt arid tlim 
bodice. Chuvcnt FtU dcatjrtett k 



to town and get ready for my wed- 
ding." 

"Ail ynu need in same dry clothes 
Tommy said, "This 1h going to bu i 
ver>' simple wedding." 

"Good heaveris" I'd lorgotten 
about mother. She's probably hav- 
ing a tantrum over In that n- ' 
where you landed" 

"She's having a tantrum all right, 
but one's having It on the train," 
Tommy told her. "Her life's mined 
because *he's not having her way 

"Tommy, you axe wonderful How 
did you manage her?" 

"I tried Bomething new. I fuem< 
nobody ever thought of it berorv 
he aold modestly T just (old her 

Dead OA she was, Judy laughed ai 
a picture of mother being (old 
"Bless her. Shell love you roe IE. 
Tommy. I r.hinTr mother would hav 
been even more of a darling If whe'ti 
had a strong: man to manage her— 
a man like you. Tommy 1 ' ' 

Tommy had no rejouider for Ihiy 
it wu what he'd always secretlv 
believed hlnwrlf in his good old mar.- 
L'uline heart. "I've arranged U .ill 
with the vicar— hell marry us rigid 
away to-day," he said swiftly 

"And no more detours- Ever.' 

"Plenty more," Tommy sato 
"Only, hereufLer. how about dou:^ 
our detoiuiiuj together'?'* 

"Always," said Judy. 

nt'opyrifbt) . 



The Hiding Place 



there. But. Mr. Bowlder was bluing 
at the table, fully drrased. And 
spread out in row3 on the table wore 
at least twenty packeU of bank- 
notes ot all denominations- Nearly 
every packet was fastened with a 
rlttle paper hand with 'Cliy and Pto- 
vlnrlal Bunk' prhired on it. 

"1 .-imply stood and stared. My 
head ttfcs full of the City and Pro- 
vincial Bank And. anyway. It's hoi 
hi* own bank 

Then Mr Bowlder turned round 
and saw me The sun was behind 
hu head, and I didn't get a good 
view of his face: but all of i trudden 
his fingers crisped up a: though lie 
were going to «rateh with them 
Then he ROl up and ran at rne I 
lumped ouuide; he slammed the 
door and bolted It on the inside ' 

She pauaed 



to on. Kiss Daw- 
son.- said Colonel March In a 
curious voice 

"It lakes a long time to U-IL" the 
went on rather blankly, "but in * 
second or two ! put together & whole 
lot of things SfclppeT Morgan's gnrui 
had been arretted Just outside our 
village: the paper said so Morgan's 
picture was in tlw paper , and T knew 
I hud aMfl Inni at Oreenacres the 
week before Jobn had been down 
there to vlali me, too 1 suppose 
Morgan saw him there and that's 
why Mnrgon made eue.h very funny 
joke« about John when the bank 
wu robbed, ft was all % kind 
of whirl In my head; but It came 
together as b dead certainty. 

"There Is a telephone in the hall 
Just outside Mr. Bowider' fl atodj t 
cat down and rang up the local 
pollr* 



Continued from Page 7 

'What I was afraid of was thai 
Mr. Bowlder would come out at 'An 
room and take the money a*a> si" 
hide it rromewhere before the pollc- 
arrived. I didn't see how I could 
stop him If he did. But he didn't 
even come out of the itudy. Tha; 
warned me horribly, because ttu 
room was as qmet as a grave and I 
wondered whar hr might br up i 
I like peoplf to dt> Hwoemuia 

"Then I thought, 'Suppose he gi : 
out of a window?" But I rcmembtri 
»ome thing about that. As 1 told you 
the woodwork of .that room had bf 
pointed only a few days before. II 
wasn't Lhe beat of painting Jo-t- . 
and on a result both window! wtrc 
so stuck that h wu lmpandblr D 
open them. Annn- hud been oo:»- 
plaining about it the day baton 
they were Lu have hi-en nwn L«.» ■ ■! 
v**ry day, So, when the police "'■ 
rlvrd— I could hardly brieve iw> 
good luck- Mr. Bowlder was stir, in 
thai room with the money. 

"It wu an inspector and a ' 
geant of the local poller. They rnt 
on hot bnrka, becauxe Mr Bowiiii : 
in an important man. but the Mer- 
gan gang had been ctia^hi 
there and they a-eren'l taking anj 
chanoee White I was trying to (*• 
plain Mr. Bowlder opened the 
of the study He wo& an plea^tit 
and sad-faced as ever 

"He said. 'Money? What money? 

"1 explained oil over again and 
Itn afraid I got a bit Incoherent 
about It. But 1 told them UK 
money was &M11 hi the ntudy. because 
Mr Bowlder hadn't left it 

Pteoi* turn to Pooc 12 
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Even in a battle of wits, 
luck can sometimes be more 
valuable than ingenuity 



MJIrom the entrance 
mj Charles Will tar studied 
M [he rtretrp of the raom 
in the hope of finding 
Mnry lee at once. Into the big hall. 
Kinrif, nnd eddies or people ixiured 
Iram tut ballroom, or left In more 
BriUUJilIy flowing ilreanifi to ttotf 
the mualc which waa Far enough 
away to keep only a subdued mur- 
mur And pulsation of sound In the 
air ft might be that Mary Lee was 
dancing, but, as a rule, ahe pre- 
ferred to hold cour t duriiiR the 
writer pari of an ewnins. It was not 
will] later that ihe picked one ad- 
UtiW trotn hw ootnrle and went to 
Uir danne floor, Thit was why 
Winter kept scanning the room, for 
bautfe *he big pillars there were 
gEWipuigt or flower h large enough 
la hate aaricealed n down oeople. 

A little man with the Jowls of a 
ftiluid-Chhu pie mid a smile ot 
eternal self -cou tent came between 
Wtn'dT and his thought* There was 
rv=s. m opaque film of ful over the 
ertfi which, trtTerthelesA, wore aald 
L"j know (itferylhlim in Primer , every - 
Uiine ui Europe, tuid to fflAHOC even 
through the more mysterious wicked - 
atax of the Orient. For It was Louis 
Bt-UHon. Once he had walked 
l.imugh the state annul* In serene 
jiniinymliy. but lightning had struck 
*o often in hit footstep* that row 
hi vm known not a? headlinca Rive 

• nan to th* public, but us whi^pera 
Will him in the capiuila nt the 
VurkL 

Winter aaw Henshaw, of Iha 
American Legation, and said: "Bria- 
«n'i here!" 

"I know it - said Herwhaw, "but 
Fen not important enough, to be in 
hJa eye They say the whole 

asrrpl nerrice. and the Surete are 
imizmst about like mad " 

"Whm'i WTonfT*' asked Winter. 

Heruhaw penetrated barn widi 
ttarrowtrd aye*, and then laughed. 

"Ail I know 1b a story. Thal'fe all 
*nytiody at a legation erer know* 
K donAfjue story, t brdihne rhyme 
i ully Jingle that decant make aeruw 
about a French Inventor who died 
Mid on nu deathbed ga 1 ^ France 

* nwehine-Biin aa deadly at thought 
awl as light as a rifle; a mactUne- 



sun with all the recall fThauf«tw,l: 
jmaginn a rifle without a kick, shoot - 
iiig a thousand buitota a minutci 
Even a baby could find the targe' 
rind then cut it In two. A machme- 
jjuii thai tiiukifr France safer than 
ten Maginot Linfts And now the 
story bj thai the plans hove been 
stolen and that's why Brtraun Is 
walking abroad at night, I don't 
believe & word ot It, A gun like tlmt 
la a dream, dol a possibility With 
a gun tike that, Toklo could march 
to Moscow, or Moscow could march 
lo Berlin." 

H i ■ 1 1 :■. 1 1 au disappeared a nd the 
mind or Wlncei' returned to the 
search for Mary Lee 

At LaM he *aw the btond head 
ajid the heavy nhculders of Baron 
Oral] advancing with such a resolute 
pvirpo^ i hroiigh the crowd I hat hp 
wils sure the man from the BaIUc 
wan faurneylng 1 awards Mnr> Lee 
Vt -,:> 1 1 i-r !■- Winter followed the trail, 
hating Crall with eTpry step he made. 



Lt wu rol 1.hat 
(.UilLI. in cpLlr of hto middle 
Mte, enjoyed a conatant pre- 
ferenre fnr Mary Ler, but ll ww 
bt'cauje u[ the vrry shape of hla 
cratuum and the suave manneT Uiat 
went with his rather brutal face, for 
thpse t hi remind I'd Char lr.% 
Winter of (he differeriDse that cxtat 
between the Old World and the 
Mew 

Euro|*r had been a Jolly place for 
Liicu and food for hla manufucturinfi 
bualnesa, alao. until lie diaeovered 
Mary Lee Manners In Paris and 
round that she was eoJardded In bet 
metropolitan circle Uke a Jewel In ft 
foreign maulx Alter that, the altl- 
if- of Winter changed fir ■•■■•i 
aoW hla automohilii renr-ends with h 
bronze worm and ateel sector that 
sate r notaries* drive and new lLfc to 
old automobiles, but with till hta 
hcait he wauled to be back In Evaiw- 
mto rJJinpb where hh rather** fac- 
tory Mtood and where he had known 
the fiTM tonrtevn or nileen years of 
Atari' Let*! hie as well aa he knew 
his own i After thaf there was 
k .f .\j for her. and when he found 
hrr there wna nothing fqntlhar ftbaiit 



her except her beauty and her amll- 

The Oid-World life that had 
seemed mj jiirange and gay to him at 
Unit became decadeni. the muuienl 
(it; isJi* Mary Lr.e in the tnidsl uf 
It Whmi he pliilunid Iter with nUi 
Inward eye. now. it was as ft water- 
fiowerlnu In a .n.ir-i. 
He Was rhjlii about Bargn CrftU 
The "Latvian odvanctM ilirougli a 
corner alcove of which the walU 
were not stun- but men nrguped 
n en un d Mary 1 Tlwre were 
women, too. There waa partlculnrly 
Mrs Hiinsnn Porter, wtm had loo 
many mlihona to spend In one 
country and loo much family to dp 
without Lhe cflintmtiy of ukl titles 
She turned towards Winter, far 
Lmtlntt htilperi her to find at once 
everything that aire felt was beneath 
her. The other people around Man 
Lee were all the cream o( the cream 
The fellow on her U- 1 was a ranv> 
young Englishman with a baronetcy 
Mid a castle m m*d of repair, a 
rnareiiese of dOmethlnR or other In 
southern Itiily w&s on dvck, :iL:n 
arid of coijrsf there was Henri 
Comte de Cralnville. looking In hla 
uniform too beautiful to be n soldier 
Hi« focitbAll training hptped 
Winter Utioufilt thla crowd until he 
could »peak to the girl She trailed 
her eyes towards him. "Hello. 
Charlie. How do the automobile 5 
tfo?" 

u Better with my rear-ends." 
answered -"it'irr 

"Ah, he haa more than one - - . 
Mtraordlnarj 1 fellow P (5nld the 
Englishman. 

The group laughed at (hie. and 
only their laughter cnuaetl VUtm 10 
give a. glance to Winter; than r.heir 
eyes Joraoi. him lnstnnl.lv and r*- 



Jepson ? Jenaon ? " 



" Yo u k now. Old Bob." aald 
rt'inriT "t ■-■■<: m linvr (tip bont 
on the lake. Used to moor It right 
down beside your Eatlter'£ bakery.' 

"I'm afraid I've farBOLten." said 
Mary Lee. turning away. 

"What nn advantage he has over 
lis with these rennnlacences,'' said 
the dry vaive of Orainville 

"Yoliiib Mr. Win 1*2 r. " said thr 
x-iinm a ruling tones ul Mrft, Hudson 
Porter "Will you com c here a 
momenl?" 
Winter went to her. 
"Mny I give a young man a word 
of advice from a very old woman?" 
she a&kecL 
"I Bupposr mj," fiaid Winter. 
"Do you know Mary Let- Manner* 
very well?' she '.-kt- 

"Uke a book that I read for fit- 
teen years," he anawered. 

"But tuun't there been a t\> v, 
edition bince I lien?" «eid Mrs. Hud* 
9on Pbrtet "Tt may even be printed 
In foreign languages. And perhaps 
you are not familiar with ihcm all? 

The blood got mm hts face with a 
hoc rush It aeemed to enter Ml 
eyi«. altio. and left him dla»y and 
blinking. He backed ftutiy from 
Mrs. HucbOTi Porter and .taw her 
Kmillng down nt her jewelled hands 
fiaroo. Crall, un hla way towards 
Lhe Hhi. pa/vsm! Winter, deliberateh 
failed to ■«.*? him, and smiled Juja p 
lltiEe as he went on. 

Winter wanted to fill hie lionet; 
with something: a Latvian throat 



Love and Strategy 



lumtxl to caste Hie beauty of Mary 
Lee Juit tbelr hand* wmild tseie 
the fianl cuiri u! her IsUicr, \t BWJ 
coukl cinvT their trill, 

"Are we dtmctng l»tex on, Mary 
lrf«T" *Sked Wtatei. 

"OU, I hope n . . . later on," «ur 
dHld, for^Hting libit u tbc uliten 
..ui dune. "Ah. Augu&lln, wherf 
finvr you been? Have you been 111?" 

"You'd call it nn lllneju here, bul 
In Buchnreat t»ey call It lite." said 
a dara little man. "I've come back 
to Partd ror . rest: then 1 return to 
a real city win you come dawn to 
see mf there one ilayl" 

"Of BOUt** I'll fly," nald, Mary 
t-« 

"I had 11 leli^r frnm Bob Jerwin 
Lite oilier day," Aald Winter. 



ttir Insuinw. nr the matjiil fluent nnn 
of Mrs. Hudson Porter. The mov*. 
men! of men around hlni *rrvrd ui 
Almflle htm baek from In front of 
Mary Lee Manners' group of chain 
40 lie changed Ins tactles and come 
tovt-arda her Irom behind. He wanted 
to tell her, even by hi. aflent 
prenence. that atlll he was not 
beaten; that he eotild endure worie 
treatmenl Lhun he hud received. 

He wanted, mbo. la litttn over anil 
slap l*er favr, niiil k van because hr 
war, l^antnK a triflr thai ii,. nw t.h,- 
turn ol the head by which the utrl 
marlu'd the rnmliifl of Lhe haroa. In- 
stanlly ahe plekcd up the little blaok 
velvet evenins bag whlcli lay in 
tier lap and wil-h a lureftnfter milled 



open trie ruffled mouth of lt And 
it waa olao became he wa* atand- 
ing to tho rear that he was emibled 
to uotire a slight lifting of her head 
and a sudden stiffening or the neck. 

She taved Crall. She ellhet toved 
or dreaded him, thouttht Winter. 



L IIS baron 
wu bowing before the girl. 
He wwi rxUndlng Ut hand to lift 
hera to hie Una, and there waa a 
certain singularity In hla grature 
which baffled Winter. He could not 
tell, blatantly Just what tt nan but 
the mnvemrnl waa wromjly en- 
gineered, In some way Before he 
could complete n criLlclam. two mon 
came rather brusquely through the 
group and one of Lhem waa saying 
In a Quiet but remarltably ctear 
voice : "My near baron, may I have 
» word with yon?" 

Baron CTall atealghtened 

"Do I . . "he began. 

Theaecond newcomer aald: "If yon 
Please, baron't" 

There waa nntlilng that any but 
the moat. Intent eye could haw 
noticed, but, It aeemed u> Winter 
chat the baron hesitated for half 
an tnstnnt and Uuti hit color altered 
the merest trifle as he said: "Cer- 
tainly!" and moved away between 
Ule two. 

tt all waa no more than the drift 
ot a btru'£ abadow across a wtmluw 
b\il Winter llaU closed hla eves In 
earnest thouahl He waa trying to 
reconstruct tha moment before and 
tilt movement or lite baron, and now 
tut ritallaed tlutt the apparent clumtt- 
nasa of Crall had conaistod of ex- 
tending hut hand !o lilt tlmt of the 
girl witli hu i>alm turned not up but 
down, and hU band fanned Into a 
half-closed flat And at the urn 
moment, a* lhe girl extended her 
own hand to place It. upon lhat of 
Crall. ahe had slid tier open bag a 
little forward on her knee. 

Winter opened hli eyra. He could 
swear, now, lhat the Lntvlan had 
been hi the act of tnuisferrlruj atuwe 
mud) Bbjeo! to Mary Ls at tiit, very 
miiiLii'.i ahi'u he was Inlerrupted. 

Ptcosc 1u/,- In Poqc 44 
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MALTED MILK 

is new rich source 

of VITAMIN B' 

Extra Vitamin "IP — ihr unimportant vilamin mntrollinp! (rrowili 
ami vigour u tterivprl Trum the richeel natural Hiurrei unt) mliti .1 
tu Nexttr'n Mailed Milk, TtiUB, in ailiMtinn to tIu* lYnlinR anil 
•.rf-nenhr-ninc. |irn|M-rtir> of pure, rich milk anrl pood bnrVy mnli, 
Nfl«tM*l Xlcilled Milk i# now a valuable *aft?puan] xipainol Vitamin 
*"B" «Vfioir*ni-'v, a n*r\*>w pr«tblt*ni nf num. em iliei. 
N^il.'- Halted Milk, plue Vitamin "B". i* a wonderful re-vitali^r 
Jnr the nervy, riiii-dnwti ppr»nn, ami fnr thilifren it i* an iilr.il 
Mtalnncvnaf* ration. The mn*t nVliivalr ilicctitinn can aivitiiilatr it 
ectnitv and ihr niii'i hanl-Nt-pb-ut-r child or iniulij tcIl-Iii-h ti- 
uYli.-mii- erraniv ts-lr. Drink NeMln'n Mullnl Milk daily ami 
ensure 1 1 : 1 ■ <uid rlii-rgy, 




SAVE THE 
COUPONS FOR 
FREE GIFTS 




The strong, even and reliable sewing 

cotton for hand or machine 
100 YARDS REELS • Size No. 40 
OVER 350 FAST COLORS 

i by Imadtntf D*ftsrtrnmni*t U<y**i 




sylko mw.. 

(IILH «U«ITTTUT»I M»D» iV (MIHtMlltBI 

JOHN DEWHURST & SONS LTD.. SKIPTON. ENGLAND. 



The Hiding Place 




jK Mid — urul 
don't J roniriiibti It— OenrJenH!i]. 
tlinfyoiinie Inly Uiuffcrlng iromotJ- 
UchI nhiMom At nine o't-'IocJc in Liu* 
maminjr t.hU la a pity. I am aware 
Hut you have no WRich-wanmnt, 
Inmtwlor, taut you are. at liberty to 
mitkft mh thorough a wealth of this 
town etf ytm UIcp How much money 
Wu uV<re Mia* Duu'mq?' 

"J wild thousand* and Lhouwandi 
of pound*: 11 sounded wkjiik «ren 
CLi I i 1L Mr. Bowlder Jnilghed. 

"ttn aold. Thousand* and inous- 
*hii.1i ol pound*, eh 7 Gentlemen, if 
yog can ftm! any money in UiLi 
room— tinai t (rum a ft* .ihllllngG on 
my person— I wHJ domitr U nil 1» 
poller ni.irrhv. But there to in- 
money here,' 

"And r r i - ■ r r wasn't. Enoimh money 
u> nil a AUltcnst: and yol It wuti't 
then." 

Oolonri March, frowned. "You 
mean Uie police didn't find IT ?" 

"I mean It wiun t there tu tie round 
Tl had junt vanished " 

"That's a* true tu gospel." declared 
Chiel Tn&|>ector Aim's with vehe- 
mence, "l rons them up half an 
hour oao And talked ro tiuippcLor 
D(Uil«I«. Kearch.7 Thry hsid the 

wlji>Jr |ilLL.' t - tj|rcL s h' R.Mli!-i xni 

ftnd nmoked r.iparrttcn and egped 
thrm an They ev«n if pi nn archi- 
tect Id ta make certain there were 
no Aecrot. cavities nnywhere In the 
room " 
"And?" 

"There weren't uny, There yij|l|*t 
a hldtny-plnre for m> nuicli as a 
pound nctfi. let alone a naekful of 
the itufT. The point Is, what's to 
bp dnne? I don't thluk Misj Paw- 
pou tn : .i i" | hut that money 
couldn't v&nisn into I tun air. How 
could lr?" 

OolonfJ March waa plMtfltrd. He 
rtUghttd hi* pipe: ho rocked on his 
heeln before the Ore, 

E nn Mint pjirtlmi (n* and "linl 

thlA l* the bc*t thinu J have en- 
COUntet^d KUiejl ltit- Chtvuher c, 
Auguate Dupin (you rcoaJt?> went 
lifter Eh e purloined In Lter Ahem. 
Haw let ua bke. We >. ,>••'■■■: ' • that 
tlit-rp are no Mrcxn ptuielii, cavlUu. 
or other flummery. Windows?" 

"JUH ua Mtv, Dqwk>d ,iaid. The 
whidowfi wnrfi «o ntuck tlutt two men 
etiuldn'l move em." 
' ■pireplaccT" 

"Bricked up. They don't um IL 
because the loom Is centrally 
htrtUad. Brlck& bolld ly cemented 
And untouched Ho ppsuble hld- 
inti-place In or round Lite, fire- 
place." 
"Furniture?" 

Aincfi OdniuJted Ids r>nt t Vu<x>k. 
"One fUii-Urp)H'd tnblc, one ."inaJI 
tabic, two eavry cruuro. i-.-i.-rj- 
cliuir one honk-case, one hunp- 
litnndard, one aUndmg u>ih-trAy. 
AnytidriK to add to that Mia Daw- 
son?" 

Murj'Hie nhaok her head. 

"Nn. And It wuin't n the caroci 
or U« curlaltu, or behind Itie plo- 
tum. or In the Jaaven of the books 
ur even in Uie bust 1 mentioned: 
not ''in ! V" coutd i"n nn that 
moni '■ U)»r ; e. arrjrwBy. i[ juti ft'rvsii't 
I hwHi, 1 She rienrhed her handfi 
'But you do believe me. don'l 
you?" 

"Wsb Dhwboil." Bald Amen slowly 
'I don't know. Yon re certain 
Bowlder didn't leave the study ftl 
any time before the police arrived?" 

"Poshive/* 

"Re couldn't have slipped out?" 
"No, I was In front ot '■•■< dwu 
all -hv time. lt» true, irupeetor 
What nttM would t have tor lylnf 
to yoU7 Il'm Pltly t'fJl me tl»e wck 
nnd it haen't helped Jnhn, I'v* 
thouKtit nnd thon^hl about K. 1 
Niourfu o( the trick. Loo, nf hiding 
» rhlmi by leaving It In plain siBht, 
where nobody notices It- But you 
cerbalnly cotildn't leave Uw City and 
Provincial Bunk money Ln piiun 
■dirht -wUhotit anybody noticing It.' 

"Well, It heatA oie,' admitted the 
chief Inspector, "But then that* 
why we're licre, It'i impo*wlble| 
Dontclfi sw^nri liter? un Inch 

or thiu room tliey rlldn I ico over 
with » nite-i4H>th comb. And yet 1 

. believe yon. because I've gel u fr*I- 
init Bowlder has been mo smart 
Tor iw ^Limeiiow Any Iriena 
Ootawlt" 
Colonel March nidfled nt hia pipe 
n won JUMt wq))deriri«.'' he mut- 
.'i i :! j l i n J Uh-m .i doiibtltil ftrtn 
tamkr over lih> too*. M I am stii] 

, yvoiuJenna Look hi're. Mils D&w- 

:xon; you are sure there was no 

1 article of turnllure In that room you 

■ haven't rjcaerlbed to us?' 

1 "U toti mean ilium* Uko uh- 
Iraya or deflk-arnamentB " 

I ►•pro, no: I mean quite r Wite 
iirtlelr of furnMiire." 

I "Ean I'-tniain tlicre wasn't. Tiiere 
couldn't very well be n lurfie arLklr 

I of furntture that nobody would ice." 



Confirmed from Po-ge TO 

1 wonder,' 1 eaid Colonel Mun'h. 
"L-5 Mr. Bowlder still at Oreen- 
aerea? Excellent! I tWJ much 
want to speikk to htm; and 1 
to ace his *tudy" 

Under a sky lienvy with filiUphfli* 
Intt snow, tlie poliw car luft Sent- 
[and Yard early In the afternoon. 
It contained CIdef InfrpecLur Ames 
and Ujp plain -clai lies man who was 
drivin? In the front neat, with Mor- 
Jorle Dawwin and Colt-i^'l W:ii''*'u in 
the rear seat. To the Rlrl'a pro* 
teorj Lhat nhe wlnhrd to remain In 
I-ondon with Parrlsh, Colonel Mftri'h 
woa doaf: he- »fttd there waa time 
ennugh. At four o'clock thn" tlmvr 
Into the orouncU of On ugly but 
highly HUbntantial and highly rt- 
apoel-ritjle country house In Victorian 
Oothlc. 

Colonel Mttreh stood up u the 
oar stopped In the drive. 

^Where," he apkrd "or# the wLn- 
dows of the itudy! 1 " 

"At the buck." said Marjnrle. "Yon 
take the path round to Uie left 

"Ufa take It,* said Colonel 
Mnrch. 

Dusk was com Ins on. but tio Ughhs 
showed nl Oreenaerea. They circled 
Lhe hoim^ under the blrjju of on east 
wind. Colonel Mnrch stumping 
ahead with hfo cont-collar turned 
up and on old iwwd cap pulled 
luw on his forehead. CUmbhw 
aomr floated xteps to a terrace, they 
looked Into the nmtm of the atndy 
windows; and came face to face 
with Mr. trvton Bowlder lofikLn R nut 
at mom. 



NK of Bowldrr'n 
bands ftntlcDM asalnot Uie Klu&i Ilk? 
K Dtaxtish The oUier tiand. wlnrii 
wiu wrtippcd in u hajidkerchlsl. hr 
!:::■!: 11)10 hit III Ulf twi- 

light tu loolcrd ncrvomi jmd n trlilc 
Breunlsh of countenance. 

"Goad . I ■' I !:.,.>... i Uo!oiii!l 
March polltdy 'I'tir.- wind whtgipi'd 
Ihc aordi iivtny. tnd Bnwldir innldr 
Ihc Kla» win nt, m\tm u> ■ D»h In 
an aquarium, thcuah hit III* moved 
Tlimi Bowlder riil«nd tin' rlndow 

"I xatd itcjckI aflernonn." repratrri 
Colonel March Before Bowlder 
could move baric he nnd reached 
oul and BhEilceii riiincU wltn him 
thrnueh the window "Yon knnw 
[ii'v-r nl ui, r think " 

"Ybu" wld Huwlder. lootlnu at 
Marjorle. "Wtiai. do Ton wunH'' 

Ooloiiel March leaned against the 
lecujf of the '.' i 

"1 thouirht you wmild like to 
tnow " he said, "thai; the mnnftaer 
of the City and Provincial Bunk 
wns ii tune bpttor thin mpralntr Thiu 
will prohuhlv make ill* charve 
annltitt five pirncm" -.nmetning a 
Itttle leiw thrvn murder. ^ 

"tndped The nrth in young Par- 
rlah. I nuppoae-7" 

"Nn." vald Cnlnriel March "The 
flftl'i !■ probably voiiraelf." 

AhaIii wind wlilpped mund the 
corner of Uie houw. rulTllni? Bowl- 
dor', ileal hair But Bowlder hlmwlr 
wan not ruffled Fie retfnrded them 
wlrh a hn> nnd ^r^prirnl smite: then 
he heufln to clafte the window. 

"Better tint." ihr eolnne] ndidacd. 
"We're .'i. un! ■ in." 
"Ynu have a wnrnint!" 
"Oh yra Tlint wind™ tj nnw In 
working order. 1 see. Itnbliifon 1 he 
looked at the plalr.-elotlM's mnn. 
'"wHl elUtiti tliroiiuh and amy with 
you while wo gfl round bv the frnnl 
dnor." 

By the time they reached the 
study. Bmvirfer had tuniett on a 
standard lamp by lluj ubte, upon 
which It threw a brlphl llaht. Ihouirh 
moot (if ttie room wan left In nhndew 
The room wu ejneily aa Marjnrle 
DaWfian had de.cribrd 

"How. then." said Bowlder quietly, 
"WIU ymi explain whit you mean 
by (Mi nonsense about a charse'" 

Tf." laid Oolonel March, "the 
Oily and ProTineJal money 1b found 
here, you're likely to be ehonjed 
with Skipper Mmwtii That In what 
r meant" 

"CViitlrmen— ant! Mis. D,vw«in- 
lliten to me. How nmnv times have 
I got to nubmll to this? Vou don't 
really mean you want to mnke s ull 
nnntlier search''" 

"Yet, - - 

"took rmind you " Raid Snwlder 
'Take n lorn;, careful loOj On 
you think of any plane thnt enuld 
have been overlooked the linn lim- - "' 

Cine! Inspector Amp. hnd to ad- 
mit lo hlmaelf that he couldn't. 
But Colonel March Inataad of 
searching for a awret in the room, 
lowered himself tnto an easy-chair 
by the table. Removing; hia rap 
ami luminn doun thr collar of hi 
coat, he fared them With n kind of 
sleepy affabllltr/ 
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Helena Rubinstein's 
New romantic make-up 

Aquarelle 

1UH|LI>1) LONDON 

ENCHANTED TARIB 

KWKPT rtMKRlt A 

Helena Ruliinsttun'ii newest makr- 
up crea tion a e>* nl phony in 
pastels. Fart powder In (latter' 
Iny tti*e-bel43e. rose-flanic lin-tirk 
rouge and nal] eiianie;. eye jinoclnw 
rind mascara In mom amUmj 
bluce. 

trsTanrs AQi.m.i it nesTii* ♦ r 

I /VSCI.VATING Aijl Mti.l I f N*IL 
tMJII I. .. '- • 

I 1. 1 ( L 1 II I H41 AU.K Mt> t I I r ACE 
miVDl IE fi/f 3/6 

i.i imonoi s .mi tun,) i iyk 

HIEAIH1W AXU mSStSSuk ■■ .. VI 

Cotne mid br tnlrudueed to the new 
romnntic "YOU* of to-morrow 
CoiMulLaUonj. are without otiliuw- 
tlnn . 

Helena rublnsteln 

utiu miiiM tVM ttj " >••■•• 

Shtvf'l. tfr , IB(rffr>i F > — fdfjarrt /iyHvi'V 
Xtuc i, AifrEardr . t M 



Healthy Legs 
F or A ll I 

Flasto, the Wonder Tablet 
Take It '. and Stop Limping 

LEGarrw9andpautktoat.vAiti-.li vlknd 
Elii»iu w taken Fturti the very tint 
doie you l«ufin tu f i [i-n. ti. c itiiprovml 
^•ndfjl health with grp.ttrr hunyan. v. * 
iL^litLt *(ep. tnd an nt-'n^ued irn«e .>f 

>pa!agj rainfut ■wrrilff] .'. an ow i 
veins arc re> tornl to a lieattliv^otniitKifi. 
■kLntroiihlt* . Im up. Irs xo.mds beinina 
dooxj Mod tiralthv and quicklv In -a- :■:.<' 
heart i*coinctt*tejdy.rtteii nulum - 1 m fujr 
Udes awii and Lho whuln MVittem )• 
t^raLnd MM kimiKllteitfxl TLu» t* not 
Bump:, #ttJn*tt£h lUr rrUrf tturt ir*m ui-^i- 
fj( ; it 19 the natural rrnult ui revltalUad 
Mood and improved t:iri:uJaliiin hruiigot 

About by ELmto. tkt A>xy ufiOi with 

EiaBta Will Lighten Your Step* 

V*u iMtuaaUu §A swhat M I Isaii t 
Thb Ouextion is fully »m».iv,7rrxl In a 
lu^hh UVtbtJM tivn bocikkt whtuli wjiL.titii 

tn ftVttpMl btfiaitajsa how Ulantu acts 
tlnuukth thfi hioodi Your copy tr«N— ^« 
uffet ocluw. hvcry iMitimtr khoiild tmt 
ttih wonderttil now titoii^ic^i fU*u*dy. 
which quickly hnnfp cum- und <onil>'rt 
siul crcjitn wjthm Ujo *y*trm * m+ 
bcAlth tone, aienrune* dnjnir^h. aa- 
hbud my cond i tiom. uu re-Mi vThtl ity and 
cr.Mjft*V 'Wfl f*U aiuvtty Natttit** maw 
ff.d* pott<tr% oj ,i... . Nuihinjt nrn 
reniolrly rewmUlng lil.iiti'hj!ii-«.ei l«*i*. 
offered tu the gfiner.il pablit brrtore . it 
eukcayou took and feel yrarn yuongrr, 
and u uthc pleaMntc^i, tacclMHpe^t^iuj 
ihr mint effective remody mr drvinni 

Send fan FREE Booklet. 

Simply Hmil jr./tif nnu «nd »ddrT9M \a SLA4T0, 
lltti tVJJU, feyiliirv Itu mtiT I KtfK u^y m lm 
In ;r-.;tn|[ P1i irt tmri^ML Ut Hni4l nlll £'i ■ 

• i-i p: .ii n„ I., i- v., i- „.'- 1,, -,i ii 

•i. ■■>■ !.■:»■. v\\\ im Ut w^i . . 

diiiiu AHmam tn«-in iam«* OUu h> nan 

Ifll pafal k iml itar>« ^trvsrlurti L'fk« ;,n, im 



HYSTERICAk 




9 wb«ir, er tiic mmjt 

*l .i-i" 

Ill: yU i l-ji IrJH 

ttf Irmrrr, llltu 
Ml'HAI. T AnLI 1 - . 
II M (1 I h rr,iui . _l 
•Jt' I *rj.J •„»,,; **' ■ 

Ihnlniii at h .i li.irmtrttr,. mni- 
deprcaslve vie nil fir ardatltc. 

BRDmURRL ' 

ask I'.'in iiiFMIhl >n k 
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eoiiufrv liome 

Wonderful new series 
will reveal Marina's 
home -making artistry 
in England and at 
Yarralumla, Canberra 

The Australian Women's Weekly 
feels it is a distinguished privilege to 
be able to give its readers a series of 
intimate pictures of Coppins, English 
country home of the Duke and 
Duchess of Kent. 

THESE pictures were taken by our London 
representative, to whom Their Royal High- 
nesses'gave the exclusive privilege of visiting, 
photographing and describing the beautiful 
English country home, which they will shortly 
leave to make a new home In Australia. 

First of the series will be published In 
The Australian Women's Weekly next week. 

THIS SERIES WILL BE FOLLOWED BY 
ANOTHER BEAUTIFUL SERIES OF 1'ARRA- 
LOII. V WHICH WELL BE THE AUSTRALIAN 
HOME OF THE ROYAL COUPLE FOR THE 
NEXT TWO YEARS. 

'P-HE task of renovating and redecorating 
Yarralumla has been an Important ac- 
tivity al the Government. Never before have 
we had a member of the Royal Family to 
residence there. 

A high tribute to the genius of an Australia n 
interior decorator has been paid by the Federal 
Government in their official request to Mrs. 
Guy Smith to Bet tn conjunction with Mrs. 
R, O. Memiles In supervising the new decora- 
tion scheme for Yarralumla. 

The keen interest taken by the Kcnts in 
their home surroundings and the immense 
personal trouble they take over their home 
pnvironment have given a tremendous stimulus 
to home decorating in Australia. 

Realising how very helpful the expert 
udvice »f Mrs. Guy Smith will be, The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly has arranged for her 
to write special articles for our readers. 

ROYAL HOMEMAKER 

\EVEH beiare has an Australian home been 

decorated on such a lavish scale as Yarra- 
lumla will be. Latest estimate of the cost 
or alterations and additions Is £120,000. 

The Copptos series which begins next week 
will show how Marina's genius lor home- 
making has produced Interiors of outstanding 
charm and distinction, expressing English 
family life at Its very best. 

She will bring to Yarralumla the Hamt 
Infallible good taste, the same artistic Qair 
the same deep appreciation of homely values 

As the leading homemaker of the Com- 
monwealth, her background will be In keeping 
Slth the dignity of her position 

As a devoted Wife and mother she will 
bring to us a tradition which will strengthen 
<iur national home-loving qualities, and put 
Australia's home life on a higher pedestal than 
ever. 

The Australian Women's Weekly picture? 
and articles about Coppins and Yarralumla wK. 
cctustltnt* a colorful record of a brllllani 
woman's triumphs at home-making to two 
contlnenU under widely different, conditions. 

They will make an Inspiring appeal to ever} 
woman, and provide many new ideas which 
can be adapted to Individual needs. 

Watch for the first of ihe series next week: 




HAPPY FAMILY STUDY of the Duke and touches* of Kent and their children. 




• COPPINS: Inferior pictures and ntoru it-ill be published in our next issue. 




YARRALUMLA: Soon to he home of R»\w\ Governor-General nnd family. 
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All about' flu* nivst fnxrtimt 

MONEY SAVING HOBBY 

far ii'oinen triio fiff*." r« look treK (fre*s«:«f 

• Tliis up-to-date book will show you how to choose a sewing 
machine ihnt will make Ml your sewing a ploaisurfl. 
If you nre Interested In having amurter home furnishing and 
better style clothes, call into the showroom, or post the coupon 
now lor tills FREE book. 

KNOW BKKIRK YOli BI'Y, and get thL-j free book before 
you decide on nny Sewing Machine. 

You con obtain delivery of a 

IlfburfuUI IIIiit*Kircl 

s i : w i \ «; * i a « 1 1 1 \ i: 

from £1 deposit and weekly 

SPECIAL TERMS FOR COUNTRY CLIENTS 



Write ttaw for frer Mtabiffiir. *nd r*erli.c *l*a k 
fn i drrfemakiriK taMtin, H Ini1udr» a Aummary 
flf i < (n uwd In embroidery, rtc, and - novel 
i< bind bullnnholes. 



PRICES 
RANGE 

front 

£19'I9'. 



lltliarfulcls 



If yon rannot call 
Hiiir for 

FREE BOOK 



OpponJlr 
Twi» Hall, 
taoorirr Kl_, 

JU I am ni.aMr la uN. -,■!-..- #™*| 'lift aa.M.t»Bia». 

*f raar niir*nitri Ncini' Ma'atma*. I malrf akn Hat 

■ rap- I Hsri Jim.li H«» Jo ln.lff » Sfvlnf M.a-tiLiir " 



GOING 
AB ROAD ? 

Let us help you— particularly M you 
llvo al a distance irom (he dty. We 
can arrange your passage, advlcie 
you roqrardmi; dftirtnl lra-malitias. 
rxrssporto, incoinu tax ckicrrtiriuo, etc, 
etc., and take out your tickets and. If 
necessary, Inaure your botjaoga and 
arrange for you to he met every- 
where In Europe. Our eorvlces are 
free and your passage is booked al 
ordinary adverUned rates. 

THE AUSTRALIAN WOMEN'S 
WEEKLY TRAVEL BUREAU 

ST. JAMES BUILDING, ELIZABETH ST., SYDNEY 




UIII1HT BY JIM MABStEN 

Prwrdenl Ausrrahon Astrological Reieorch Society 

iJk«-> tlif lion. Ihi* iislrtilo- 
gicnl symbol of llWir sign- l^eonian^ 
** n h |hi it w Ih en p lou .mhI . Bui » hen 
angered or humiliated I hey BCtrmtmh* 



TN aJ] matters of friendship 
J. and partnership Lsonlans 
should exercise mucb fore- 
thought before making a final 
choice. 

They arc jiUL'.lt vital, stronfi-miuded 
ami HcU-tUivurrd iwople Lhul they 
not only tend to over-ride the rights 
Bhd opinlunn of oUwtb, but urow 
•rrosftrtt. fit*nu\ and determined if 
their own rtuhLx aTe. (lUttLlOQcri 

In ttmU Umnlam <aM iikiv* with 
birthday* brtwmn July ^3 And 
Auguat 24 1 are like fhr Uon whirJi 
sytubohara. their a-»LrolDflic*l &Un,i. 
-hut u the Hon ii the kUxs of h casts, 
to dnrn the Lgeoniaii muinnnctoualv 
«xpctrt a tiish poRlUan onion it lib 
fetlowji, cnul tlr-munil full coualtlrr*- 
Uon for bin "royu]" prfrognU-vei!. 

<'<rn»c«iMrnllf , jinrtnfMhlp, or Any 

llihrr L'tDNr JoMlildlitlll, hnK ItH ttskv 

Htipurrl i ii ■ oKhtt nicmbrr of 
IMUlnmhlp be hlf ta -«plr 1 ltd mid 
ilfiuiii.inl, ii'MiMr i- »nrr tn Taltim. 
uaJfM. of ouuphr, rjrh mrmlrrr UJ«n 
tn if ally lliliIrT'il.uid tmtli hlmftrlf 
.mi! in-, imrliui. j ml lln tliliid aiiiI 

railing nf rmcfa. 

In Oiitilnm p«TUirr»ttliu ttir 
l.*(inlan can Uflooliy rnDPt "with auc- 
GQU wlWi allied 1o SttKlttru/liuiH 
iN»vrrnb»?r to Dwpnibcr ICt} 
Artanii lUarrh 31 tn April 2|>, an J. 
to i toiler VKtrmt. with Gemlnlunt 
<Mfiy 33 to June 23i, Libras* <£ep- 
t«t»bcr Ja Ui October '24), Aquarians 
[Jiutuary tn F^tn-iMry mid 
tbrmr or h\* uV-n •ltrn. L*o (July 
S bi A'.iK-.v 34i. 

Ill Ihr mar of tqurtriann anil 
IjHiniann, hvwnvnr, cub mrjnt be 
nnrhrtl. Two Lnmlati^ nuty r>ro- 
durr atir too many "butMi," with 
nrllher -wltllnc tn ti\e. w«y. And 
in tin- cilhp .1 a I.rtt-Aqukrlun mix* 
tnrr ttiorr In always Ihr rtanfcr that 
thr rt.irrairft of unjnloit* anil fcrger*] 
rharartrrlHlim will Iriul lo a tin>.a 

SUJJ. If ihu 1a fully malrrflkwd 
and the wfakneues of tooth signs 
i.i i .i writ Ui mind, llir I ■ i -. ■■ . 
which btt dun«erom when unmn- 
irul It'll can "mclmr iniiLual bnirflU, 



In otfttfr word*. Uic iwn typtu can 
ooiintrrbaianoo «adt bmr, protluL- 
ine wily th» teat <i( both. 

When it comcgi lo uinrrlMt«, bovr- 
ever, arc d&fbtty Ulflerent 

The LconUin will unuitlJy Ilml r.roul- 
t»i liapp1n«s» wlu'Ji iiiiiiptl to iui 
Axlan or a SaflMarluii. A mnnliiMr 
bp t iv ten two Lcoulaiift can iil.u 
prove flucrcsaful, provlrlfd one of the 
part con hi willing to Late nenaad 
placo, or (hat thu -pn^jiw of *Trulax- 
ah! p" are ev enly anrj d*fl ihtejy 
divided. 

It must nfver b« for^ottni Urn: a 
Leonhin mnsl have rtomeone or *ohie- 
UUiik uver which U> rUlf If b U 
10 be rcuHy happy Of oouroo, there 
U thr "dtintle* 1 Leonlan, but he la 
too much of a rarity to b* tfven 
much oonslderntkm Ho Ls n chann- 
ine prtrnrjn indeed— full of srackius* 
new, but poiwesirtna atrenKtii that 
miut never bi- urrdfrrwlod or fonjot- 
ten. 

Trie ptrrr anil Kcratr.)] principle 
miut oJwYiyji be kept tn mlud In 
partnmhipn (etrpectnUy maniaitfit 
between LeonEaru mid thoae bom 
nndtir thf* nlgtu of Scorpio 'Ofirober 
34 to Nu^mbtT 23>. Taunu tApril 
31 to May 33V «nn Aquanua (Jut- 
um-v JQ to Frtrtiary JB> iinloiw hi- 
dlvlduol hortincopeii pnfphPHF otlier- 
wbK, 

The Daily Diary 

jraur ...... j ml..ii 

aairii iM^rrti at ta April Uli Juat • 

w*tik i>t Jtn. uu dlj DU1 to ru j; 

TAtmt s t /iuT» « l<» «i Th«i nan 
kf moil Tfciirlaiia *lll lurm- itn-ut ©npoi- 
t,,.,i.w. -n^ „...,„, ,| gjj^ 




lr.fi»:ju* tn-fL in 
n 1)11111111 iiitjvi 



try >a %t*rt 



Hr-i 



Utkm thm nail nC Aignui In, for riArt 
wnrh triFiloHi can urdiiurr tvwi n1«;> 
dtnoa. 

(.F-MIN1 iM*r 33 u rTunr- rj i ■ 

iMiiif.swut tn ii-BiUfluiin«t tnii •trnmuuii 
Ti'nulilF nan raieti nr> «1Ui nuwrt 
(TTimr.l»n*. «cpn«!«l(T o» Aiifuit 10 a rid 
11. Jfakr nrt imp* run I imuurte Arid t««r 
rif) rlrti Hi mi 

CAJfCWn rjunr ZJ to Juiy rii : t^ull* Mi- 
rer tm Ai»VUrt 3D arn] U I'i*u *r:il'. 

impi'ti.fcnr iitattm t^' l n 

tKd rjulj H to AtiHUWt HI 0TrJ»Mc- 
tat'iitar ClLB«wtrAL» all unflntitirtt {Lib*. 

viaini lAaiuiii M tu ttnuvaPjtT 131: 
S«n wh»i you («u Biuiv dt roar trJ»ndJf 
oUrwtarT rBiltft[E4tt> nli All^id 91. bal b* 



THERE'S DFUMRATE 
CLAMOR tn thr rrfttd hiptin* 
rtihi /noy «7A frinpr ioi'mny r'/r 
afcirf oA ffVii njfr frrK|/ 
tiittrtrr r"ro*A f>p Ftanm Rayner. 

With it i* worn a <tni/ tmjuc 
flaunting a riof of white gar~ 
dtnms. 

iiillfflj cautiau« ofi Aumuit ID; 4nrt II 
wiHfom null inr»tln.M*iit «ntJJr*d tn mw 

rBtnuTLipi, «r *Xp*tnUti (tun n* lircc awtfes 
ajwi nnifltiriM ftxxS r**uin 

1-inUA LbttUJnBc* D t« Or'.rtfcrt . 

I'-JuLllLC KtLFk f LIT »Jll Al-*U-1 IB 3D uIJiJ 

H Jw*i fair 

rf"T» rt 1*1 n if.ic-tubir J* i" Nov+morr sir 
AttnarbW fcAfnlmni run ut^ltr A<j«uil ]D 
And H |HTduct' 'I'HU* Ulr T-mJi* bum 1 1 
AHIHinuiLlUn DMiima \t\tu. 

aaCHTTAnua tMavunt»r II to Df frro- 
t>iir 93): Trv tn quir:.y *n^1 avnLtf 

flnaiiF'i iit.rt *rininirul». t<B.rikiiLktfy «n 
Aaami 50 «nd ll 

TWItH HH.S . r i*-. i (!.!■■■ -V '..i *.in:i*r i 



it.tN fninn (V dlllr»»" - nin oifitrnlitlr oa 
a'j*u-t 21 

AUfAUim i.iBnu»pt JD to Prbnusy Ui: 
jijtl rmitinr iJaT* fw mwfcl AflnjLfljittt. 

mow iTe&ruf ry » tn mm tub it \: 
rrQUhlti ean prMlil* pi: talis tor i itti tit 
rrtiu*** l'i*v«nrni urn turw. nv «n aaard 

*ll ihn wtrk ami vim mar cwwimr thu 
danrri 

[ih- ABirtrallah Watnnn i IMA 
■■rf'itaa thia Hrln ml arUalRj *w 
f.ltutL.ir at a BiLilIrr t.t intrfnl. 
«wt Enr rMpomlMlttT fur ta* 

tlat'tnnit* r<riiU>nrrf In Ucm Jun* 
M^rrthU-n rffl^la thai »tl« 1* ntiaiilr ta 
„„. « f: any Irll.r.— Ka-il-t, A W w I 



_N ardor to KllDUl 
yoti wtiut I mi'uL," he went an, "I 
murt point out one of Uje earlouuli. 
blind Apot* tn thp tnunftn minH Han 
It iwr occurrN] u> jwu, Amw tlmt 
thprc'ft me piece nl turnlt.ure ill a 
room Uim nnbod^ furr notleu?" 

"Ho, atr. U luun't," siiM Amen, 
"yoo moan It's hidden?" 

"On the wntrary, I mcnn Ihnt it 
m»y be rtiht there m front of 
mrymt'n r.ye« Bur (ew pwpte will 
tvrr we I! " 

"An- r«i> trylnit to Wl me." **e<J 
the chief iTufpeebor, "thftt ttierr's 
>uch a trans iu m (.iriuut 
of fumttitrf?" 

~A nwnbtlly tnvlulble plen of 
faruiLurr." returned Colonel Murch 
"Would yau like proof of It? You 
b*v« one, my boy, In the eltUnir- 
room of your own Oat I Irunrrtne 
thcrr'i one tn Hie brdrvotn «.-. welt 
Tt in under your eyW All tl;r time. 
But jupponr I a&M (a you. 'Give me . 
tut (it evnry ih.v.. nf tumlture tn 
your tint' Yuu would Uwn iilve * 
tint at thine* down to Uu- [malleiil 
luiiMshiiaV ut tulitr&y; but. I un will. 
Iruj M bet you veuld <uult ttitji 
whseklng treat objett " 

Chief Iiwpeetnr Amen looked round 
rftther wlldty. But. htn eye fell on 
Mr Irelon Bowlder, «nd he cheeked 
hlnuetf Bowlder, who had been 
lighting » clfireLte, dropped the 
murrh on the floor. Under the bright 
lllhl- of the limp hli lorokeid nhonc, 
with awcat; and he wui not nmilltis 

Ames irtkrrri at htm. 

"Whether or not I untkiMJuui 
ytru," he atilti "hv .lunlter. ttmt tetlow 
doeal" 

"Yen. I Lhoufht tie would," 
agreed Colonel March, uu) got to 
till feet "Thut'n wheTv he hu 
hidden the roanoy, you ««." 

"Oh, what on earth are you Inlk- 
inir fihoutV" cried Morjorle ruw- 
wn. She. could keep herself tn hand 
no iuiwr, and she almoat ncrMmod, 
Wliat ciuild he Invklbler Wliat Ui 
Liiiirw run t we! What part of 



Tlit" Hiding Phirc 



the room u It tn? What's the aikc 
of It? Wlimt'n the color of 11. 

oven?" 

"As far phie." replied the Colonel, 
"it rnny vary a good deal, hut In 
thl* cmc tt !• about three feet liHh, 
two and a half feet, lunK. and three 
or tour Inches deep In color It I* 
Aonuitime* painted a bright gilt; bnt 
tn thli Isaac we obket :, pninfd a 
morient brown." 
What?" 

*I mran." nld (Joloinel March, "a 
M^iun-rndlator. Particularly a 
duruiny radiator like that one In the 
romer enrr there " 

IeeUMi Bowlder made a nm for 
the door, but he was tripped «id 
brought down br PC. Roblrvron 
They were eorapelliMt to use hand- 
euffn wheti they mnli hhn away. 

«rp 

AhF POWftnillM 
of a dummy radlnior. un-il t"r run- 
crallng aomethlnc Ituildr." aaul 
Colonel March, when Uley were on 
lllelr way home, "deserve the atten- 
tion of our bnt eraolca It ur very 
mirk' a perfect hiding-place. It Is 
compart It will heild a great drul 
of awag. And It la the one thing 
we never aeern to iinriee. even ir we 
happen lt\ be looking at It. 

"Wobody, you are. regn-rdo II u n 
piece of furniture ut all; certainly not 
aa a piece of furniture in which any- 
thing nolllit poafiihly he enucenled In- 
apector Ilanl^la never looked twice 
at, the radiator hi Bowldnr'* atudy. 
and It la dUflcull Lo Illume lilin Tlie 
radiator gave out hint, like an lioiira; 
radiator; H w«a of Iron; tt acrmrd 
wild; 11 waa clamped to the floor. 

"You ean buy one ot them eoxlly 
enough They are realty dl^piiwxl 
oll-iUJve*, portable, with aeventl 
concealed burners, one under each 
mil 1 have never forgotten tilt 
nrjock 1 received Hitting comfort, 
ably by a tieiunliig radiator In the 
house of a friend of mine, when It 



Continued from Page 12 

"udr.1c.niy occurred to mc thai tlie 
house wain not centrally Itemed 
Bowlder') radiator, oa you saw. wtu 
a more elaborate affair, but one that 
could be ootwtructrd without diftl- 
culty Two of the roita oontatnen 
no bumert. were invlalbry hinged at 
the baei. and formed a hollow re- 
ctplaclc aa larrre on he could wish 
The liotiw m centrally healed, M 
Ihn I a mere radiator armucd no 
aucplclon whatever. It waa, In ihori 
a private safe without loci or com- 
hl.'Uitmn, but mi Ciminnint.lner ar. |,i 
defy tuvplclori. I have i>een waiting 
for aconebody to try the iriei: and Jo, 
wmelioity did." 

Marjoxle Dawaun looked at Win In- 
qulringly, 

"Vuu mean you eipectcd to find 
one of those thing* when we went 
down to Oreenacrea?" (he agked, 

"I am the Drpartment of Qurer 
Complaints.- iiald Colonel M» rrJl 
wiUi apology, "arid t mi on lb- 
lookout for It as soon aa centra"; 
heating was reported In that room 
1 wasn't itlre, of rourne. tmui », 
taJked to Bowlder UirMugh the » lU(1 , 
window. Tlie baiilumua would gr: 
rather warm, you nan understand 
from being tn a comportment nei: 
to the oil burner. They wiiuhm : 
•eoreli. any more than our clothe! 
scorch when we put them to dry on 
top of an ordinary radiator ' but 
they »-ould be tolembly warm; and 
so would the lAatcnUiga wiwn 
Bowlder opened hl« Mlc, Thin war 
why he had to wrap n handkerchief 
round uu right hand And it « M 
Chler InnpccUir Amen, mui luieirhit 
Uitultinii. who hit on the reul clue 
Ioiib before It «ver came to me," 

"f dldf 14 daffljunded Amos, 

"Yen," aald Cotonei Moreh. "You 
told me, with an acouraoy bevniid 
your wlideal knowlifugi' Uiai rhr 
ninriey was hot " 

I .■) ■• i, hi 
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Try for £1 Prize j 

} For the best letter published each I 

\ week we award £1 and 2/6 for | 

I arbors. Address "So They Soy," I 

I The Austrolian Women's Weekly. I 

| Enclose stamped envelope if un | 

used letter is to be returned. \ 
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JUDGE ON MERITS 

WHY do we always Judge 
things by comparison? 
How much better Lt would be 
to appreciate everything on 
its own merit, and not always 
be comparing it with some- 
thing we consider better. 

Often ws hear remark such 
u: "Isn't It lovely to-day?" 
"Yes, but yesterday was sun- 
nier." "How nice your roses 
are!" "Yes. but but year's 
were bigger " Or, "I do like 
Richard Crooks' voice." "Oh, 
yes, but rd rather hear Nelson 
Eddy!" 

Bringing this critical atti- 
tude to bear on all our plea- 
sures surely does detract from 
our enjoyment of Ule. 

£1 for this letter to Miss 
Phyllis Kahl. 80 Walcott St., 
Mt. Lawlry. Perth. 

■> » ♦ 

VNMARR.KD WOMEN 

rlllE Slrl WHO remains single after 
she has peased her early twen- 
ties often becomes an object of pity 
tn the eyes ot most women 

"What, isn't she married yet/" 
they exclaim. as though to remain 
jlngl* is a social crime. 

If every woman were to marry, 
the world would tie decidedly the 
poorer. Independent And resource- 
ful many unmarried women are 
doing valuable work in every sphere 
oi acUvJfcy. 

Mfcs Mnrjurir Buoldngliain. Ban- 
( alore, Emm* St., Caolficld jH, 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

TAI.SE standards 

<iA!f anybody tell ran why rt Is that 
the whole emphasis 01 modern 
life should be on the heroic, or, at 
any rate, the unusual? Pol in- 
stants, sertoua drama nearly always 
haa lor He subject, the doings ot 
the great, while it i» una! fttr the 
radio, and film* particularly, to 
dramatise the glamor of wealth 

surely it is a bad thing that people, 
and raprcinlry young people, arc con- 
tinually given the needless dlfl0.uJct 
or thinking that bticauae thor lack 
the clothes, can, and rori:ed gaiety 
oi film atars they lack lie 
.T.v>nltal« ol lmpplnc.n. Small Joys 
abd sorrowa. u serenely faced, can 
tiring seat to lite. 

Hani Hailam. 91 Pal Mi YVat-r- 

lev. Nii.W. 

♦ » ■» 

TOO LENIENT? 

Tvo modern methfida of child dls- 
crpliiif achieve as valuable re- 
sults as those adopted hy parent* or 
previous generations? 

The old methods, where parental 
I'lihirtity was supreme. though con- 
sidered severe, did produce sterling 
•.ii'stwrtt'icj sued as respect for 
reruantsed opinions and prompt 
obedience. 

One wonders If the different 
TOiltods ot child management to- 
day develop traits that are Miiinlly 
valuable. 

UU> Vera Can™*. !I HagHlliorn 
su Wonthani, Via, 

♦ ♦ ■* 

IMPROVE SPEECH 

TltERE Is room lor improremrnt In 
our general speech- Srime of 
ai so on Tear after year twmg the 
tame catch words, almCea and slang 
rrureauona 

I rroantly spoke to a young mar- 
ried wjomsn. She told nie she hurt 
so children ••definitely." Her hus- 
ssiid tlui nol like children "defln- 
ttely.- She htreelf did not. rnlsa 
hism "definitely." 

With s certain amount of patience 
stiii concentration we can study 
'netlib and STumntur, and learn to 
use the correct words at the correct 
time, even though our early educa- 
tion tuu been neglected. 

Let us Improve our vocabulary. 

Wlnlired McLeod. M VU*»'l» na., 

a-iii-vu, inn. s s.w. 
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Opinions Welcome | 

| Through this page you can share | 

I your opinions. Write briefly, | 

| giving your views on any topical | 

| or controversial subject. Pen | 

1 names arc not ocrmirted and I 
letters must be original. 
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Flats or houses Modern attitude Are children still S( * i:ARE 



best for 
the housewife? 

ym mm, Flah (fc 6V88>. data do 
make people feel that they are 

hemmed In- 
Even If you are allowed a bit of 

garden, trust doesn't campimhate 

for what is Inst by not having a 

real home. 
A house to onesell, however small, 

hav an air of Independence anri la 

heaven compared with Bat*. 
Mrs. E. ML J-oolt, 4 Brlmul St.. 

EliidW IH«1, W.A. 

Like bird in cagts 

J'LAT life undoiihtedlj- on ecu per- 
sonality. 

You long to walk la tlie garden. 
hut there Isn't one, 

Tou can compare the life to t.tmt 
ot a bird In a cage. The only 
difference Is that a bird can sing, 
whereas 11 a tenant oi a flat sinus 
as likely as not there will be a knock 
on the door and a request to "please 
stop maJtinif a noise." 

Next time it will probably he 
"please do not tread too loudly," or 
■'please do not put your elDthcs out 
on the wrong day." Dr perhaps, 
"your wlrelees Is On too Una*. 

Anne Foravlh. J Meredith Si. 
Elwmd, Vie. 

More freedom 

pLAT life ran much In Its favor. 

It relievos the busy housewife 
ol so many minor Jab* thai jilie can 
devote time to bubbluA, which are 
recommended for developing per- 

-..-ll.l.LlV 

Flats are lictially so etimpact rhnr 
It la an easy matter to develop a 
routine and apply Ume-saving 
notions. 

The Inwras and gardens of flats 
are supervised by !hr caretaker, 
there In no outside work Id occupy 
thotte lovely Saturday and Sunday 
nfternuons. anil consequently the 
tint-dweller can sally forth to enjoy 
the beauties of the beach or or the 
hotsnlc gardrns with u clear con- 
science, and can spend a UtUe Bum 
cultivating a calm and happy frame 
of mlnd. 

Mn. W. (VNrll Flal 5. Hunllnc- 
dun. Holhrook Ave-, Klrribllli. N'.S v¥. 

Bad for children 

TH most cases married coupler liv- 
ing in fiats realiue that It La im- 
posalble to rear children in flats 
with the ftame outlook on life ns 
other rhlldren. and therefore ito not 
have children. 

Play Is neceasary for the develop- 
ment of a child. In a flat ft child 
lias no ecope for IhlH and Is ff.irred 
to play on Lhe street or in a small 
courtyard. 

If we had fewer flato we Would 
not hear so much about the do- 
ctinlriff birth-rate 

May McPherson. a? Parlllr SL. 
NrwrasUe. N.S.VT, 

Different outlook 

VITHETHEK we do or don't want 
to live In flats drpnnds on our 
own nntlook on life. 

The homcly-nundrd — those who 
long to walk In LhcLr own gardens, 
or possess woodsheds with ntacks of 
wood and art axe— ^an never tolerate 
flat life. 

There ate, on the other hand. 




f-i/trt fo uwA in oiin/rn. 

many K> whom gardeiui — or the 
wurk they entail — and an axe are 
anathema. They prefer to lead a 
butterfly exlacenec. with a minimum 
of ties. These are Lhe rlat-dwellcr 
personalities, and as such they are 
happy. 

Mr*. M Wlllh. " Ronald HL, 
flaudenang, Via 



to 

artistic talent 

T AGREE with Mm W. Who!! 

tfj a '39) that radio and the plc- 
turec tire causing many of us to 
neglect our musical and artistic 
talents. 

Although that It deplorable, we 
nuul Admit, on the other hsiiU. thftt 
lis nolo encourages lis to pursue 
oar talents In otrser dlrecLJons such 
as knitting and eug-maklng. 

Many women sit, and work at these 
hubbies while listening-in. 

Mra. J. M. LyalL Gormarutipii. 
Went ( sul, T»a 

Lack culture 

JJBS. WHAN In right In her «n- 
teuUon that the girla and women 
of to-day are not culrjYnfaug thetr 
individual talents to the extent that 
they should. 

Possibly the wireless Is responsible 
for this up to a point, but Is there 
nol also a tendency among us to 
be content to tipprecinte mid enjoy 
other iieople'a achievements rather 
than endeavor to develop our own? 

Tt we are not very careful we 
shall become a people tacking tra- 
ditional culture. 

V. Jones. K KauW 81. Cam. 
herwell KB, Vlr. 
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Sprinft brings 
thougkin of 

summer clothes ! 



VOW (lint lhe ^p^inc L» here 
and .uiu in i» t>n the Wij, 
\u n> nirn nhoulii make 
up ihrlr mhi'ttN cnei- mad fur »JI 
UiaL IhCT trill nn liinietT wcu 
IbcNtr ftufrtiratinx hriv> naiUi 
and wai^troAtri In hut vfjutii r 

Tns3i>rf silk La Ideal fur 
niuunttr mm? in um,i rutrtic of 
^u-strtillai j*t men will i <jn- 
Untic ovtrinnk lhe Lut :u.\\ ; 
Auitrall^'B etfmikte U dillpf f?nl \ 
frnm 3: ;.ai.i:nV-. 

liiAl 6U ma i tr Ihr muni { 
icnraJUr rnnri I nil it -ftl was [ 
drriwd in crrAn -iik with A ] 
rpd iif. Hi- lookfd vtri Land- [ 

MtUlf. 



Brn fTalL 
bydncT. 



3 Vlorirl St., 



IVIorc interesting 

Y"ES. Mr*. Wluui, hm- much more 
intorwtuijj bl woman 1e 11 Ahe 
has dpvelDprd cinft ttilent; xad is »*n- 
CJiualAJtUc over It. 

Thfl OcnprtL divivKl is wrtll wortli 
tin- rttra nui-. una lnltlatts-e, 

Bo many mothers regret their tor- 
jjoLttm LaIpiilA whfm their chDtln!:i 
no Jonser nevd tlieni; but it. 13 too 
late then to gather up the broken 
thrcadti 

Mn M, 1-ir.lpr. Rjnaluni SU 

New interests 

1WAHY ilt'I^Uy for&M by 

their tno.h«rs Lfl lfrurn to iimj or 
to t-Iay jeame uxstTuiuttot. merely to 
"ihorw off"' at partltm or other catcrr- 
rfiirifiii'Tii-*'. quite jreRardlftiB ot rim 
fact thitt their IntffrostJt naiffht be 
in a LntuJly difffrpnt dlreftaon. 

An noon ai thrj marry, th-cy wel- 
come th-e opportunity to strike o^t 
nfrah and pnretin thetr own Itletui. 

Braidcn, most marrl?d women 
hi*vt plcaiLy to do learning the new 
Job ilmy are rrngagtd tn— h.0UBe- 
kwpliu; 

Mi J. Hon, Trrrinal. N.S.W, 

I^essons avoided 

lire as children, thounht we w?re 
in hehvmi li we ooukt tnkf mtutic 
'.cMttvt. but rhlldren nowaday.* con- 
uidcr a-unh JaJuonn a wauit« ol time 
Painting- requlraa abiUtj wid ts 
• 1 nn atcroQipliahmrriL -i ■ 
kornod. ao, unless ow tn sporUully 
i;trtRd tn Mil.', direction I,) it- urgf tt> 
rttudj lb lurking find lhat "Mn't be 
hoLhrretl" feeUjip t^fcei; ;u pl*ce. 

TWrn, M Kxjt, lSUi St, r/o MU- 
dnra P.O., Vic, 



taught 
love of country? 

YOCr ohould not take those dis- 
paraging remarks about Auh- 
trails so seriously, $1 Curl ifr'g 39V 
I am a Scoi nnd I think 
•he reason we are nil no proud of 
Sootland Is that lit dsj'S sone by we 




Afiir*- boon* ort A&tttma* 

were nlwuyn threatened with kt- 
vajslon, and trtim our criildhood we 
heard stories abour. Bannockburn 
and Flodden Fir Id. 

So tell your yoting ,\<i. i i'Luuuij of 
the glurioux deed^ of Anxac. Cap- 
tim thrlr lmnginitlotix, and then 
you will develop that true lovo <\ ■.<■.'. 
prtdr of onuntary. 

W. J. Lrrrh. Wiir.i, 1> V.L , < f trf 

Beauty unknown 

p. CURL if rlgtit about Auetralia 
H is k wonderful country, but 
th* LaTBTLgr. AuBtralian doe& not 
ttnnw eiinueh about It. 

LihrftTiDrr Rhatiitl be wnll oqulppod 
wtlh bonks by experienced author.* 
Iijcl Ion L IdrioES »nd Mrs. Aenfu.-. 
Qnnn, t»nd more leiKoiu &ivuii in 
RchoDlfl nn Aujtrailan tLMtory. jm- 
graph) and pohtirj. 

T. V. PirtltU BU. kwwid 8.A. 

Only political 

TT ia nol. the country. E Curl, that 
children heu spoken of dta- 
puvraginiily tn their own nomea. but 
the Gave mnienL 

Our oountry U truly one of the 
most beautiful; but; It 1a not Jilwoy* 
wLeely ttuviHriieil. 

li Is very hard to almtya Rpoalc 
tetttttttlfy -rid Icllidlr ol one'n country 
when conttlUoriei n» ab they are. 

Mrv H. Lhlrr. KiiuiKmji St, 



]IIANV motliera Irulnt on keeping: 
their children nt icrhool xo thut 
thpy ctin gait, n place in the Public 
Service. The renwjn givrn 1b Hint 
such a pa?iUari mearu scearlty. 

Irraepcctlvr of whether the child 
wants tina type of work the pari'iiL 
lusUtv 

A child with irnoelnaUoM. inttla- 
tJve, or txmhlUan muy want xome- 
tliing «nLlrely dlfleront. Ia thU pnt3- 
Uce fair to tht fthllct. Or dews It 
nccoimi (or ao many squarf ptrgj In 
round in'-" 

Rathlrfn Hunter. Wynnunr, Bris- 
bane. 

♦ + * 

CHEAP JEVVELLERV 

^THY i!o women rleofc themaelra 
wllJi cheap JnaielleryS Tou can 
aee ttiem every day wearing brooches 
and bangles unci earringA mass pro- 
dueeil and SOW for a fea- pence. 

This rlecornting of Lhe person with 
cheap trlflaa L a •'thJPW-back" to 
our barbarian anecjtore who wore 
bouas through the nose thinking 
trust they enhanced their charms. 

Wia, B. Monro. II Ashgrove Ave. 
Aahjirove. Bri^hauc. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

KEEPING FIT 

T BrrpPOSE the moM -longed -for 
thing on earth Is j-oou health. 
While there Is much sickness that la 
no fnult, of our onn. some of It can 
be traced In our own doors. 

Many people who are linilnw- 
chesre<i. with stooping shoulders, for 
hutaow, are so afflicted simply be- 
caui'e It look more effort than they 
were willing to giTe to hold them- 
selves erect. 

Miss D. trnira. 84 Qneen bit., 
Ararat, Vlr. 

♦ * # 

m;m:r too out 

|3 it ItmitriiaB to aged peoplD to 
talis all their interest In life a«s,v 
from them? Very often one sees old 
people who have lrri active lives 
having to sit btclt while others, out 
of kindness, take on the responstbllL- 
tiet. 

Isn't it far better to let them keep 
on at UtUo Jobs and thus let them 
j*ei> they are still useful In the world t 

lYlrv K tirrrn. Iti4 (irnavvnor Bd„ 
Norlh Pcllli. 



Now 
he's free 




from 

INDIGESTION 




To eat well and enjoy 
bis food a man must have 
perfect digestion. When 
indigestion is ruining his 
appetite, get De Witt's 
Antacid Powder. Instant 
relief follows from the 
first dose and indigestion 
is quickly ended. 

Instead of complaining of 
flatulence, stomach pains, and 
just picking at his food, he'll 
be eating like a trooper — happy 

De WITT'S 

The Q.uok-actioi, icnieily tor liidlgrjlion. Acid Stomach, Heartburn. Flatulence 
or Gaatruia Ol all chemists and stores, in targe alty.blul canuten, price 1,'a, 



he's Free from indigestion. 
Here is proof. 

H™ Vilenihw, Camp Hill, Brisbane, 
•ajo:— •"My husliaod hut, been a suf- 
ferer from indigeation far yeara and 
could get no relief no matter what he 
tried. One day we nn an advcruMt- 
rnnnt for De Witt's Antacid Powder 
and e>vx It a trial. Nun he it jiSlt to 
cat and enjoy anything without (cat of 
aftereffect*. I (rtficimr- .1 [)■ Wjtfa 
Aul7ir'itl Powdnr whorevef 1 gu.** 

Benefit is certain, because 
De Witt's Antacid Powder 
neutralises excess acid, pro- 
tects the stomach and actually 
digctsts part of your food 



ANTACID 
POWDER 



r 
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L/ if'" 

"You will ... if yaws is the love- £p 
ttness of his dreams — the loveliness of smooch, soft ikin 
breathing elusive fragrance, inviting caresses . . . Lovely 
women the world over enhance thrir beauty with Richard 
Hudnut's glamorous Three Flowers fare powder. 

Why not rest for yourself— today— the outstanding 
qualities that make Three Flowers a peer among face 
powders ... its smooth, fine texture . . . 
its marvellous adherence ... its subtle 
transparency, yei discreet tortfulnzsj in 
concealing imperfections ... its delicate 
fragrance of flowers surrounding you with 
an aura of romance! In t> smart daytime and evening shades 
—in two sites— i 6 and j/o. 



Three Ffancrt Vanishing Cream. For that perfect pow- 
der base — a smooth, lovely skin devoid of shine and 
roughness — cry Three Flowers. Van i»h iag Cream and we 
how evenly, ho-* 1 softly and lastingly, your powder will 
adhere! Jan a, '6— tubes 1/6. 



three Flowers 

FACE POWO E R 

RICHARD HDDNUT 





BOVRIL 

IS A 
GOOD DEFENCE 
AGAINST 

INFLUENZA 



(■wvernnr's daughter ■■■■Writ's 
£20.000 



Will enable her 
to continue 
art studies 

Miss Marjorie Wilson, 
daughter of Queensland's 
Governor, Sir Leslie Wilson, 
has just inherited a fortune 
of £20,000 from her grand- 
latltct's estate. She will use 
some of the money to enable 
her to continue her studies | 
at a London school of paint- 
ing. 

THE money comes from the 
eslste of Lady Wilson's 
rather, the late Cn.pt. Charles 
Smith, a Sydney business 
man. 

The money was a life ten- 
ancy for Lady Wilson, but the 
trustees have settled E20.000 
from the estate on Marjorie 
Wilson on rendition that she 
settles that sum In trust for 
the benefit of herself, and In 
the avent of her marriage on 
her husband antJ children. 

Attrnet.lvr. rinrk-eyed Marjori 
WU«0O It'll for EnHtond in Ayiul and 
Is studying at tiip Cfroavennr Art. 
Bchnttl. 

Fond of Hying 

•yjlSS WILSON, who Is In her early 
twenties. Is s kern ^jKirlA- 
H'jjmui. Hiio is fond of termta mid 
colt. 

Her mother. Lady Wllnoii. wo* 
bom In Nrw fkmth Wales, ttrtd hrr 
t.illHi' hi nil ETiifllnljinnii .(i Mni- 
Jorie bimlilnsly clolinA to be half 
Auntmllnn. 

She went to school In Enslund and 
later Switzerland, Erie In nil uxeel- 
lent linguist, and weir slit* not ap 
loud ol tialntlnn would In- wriounly 
turning her atJnnrlcm to lilt' air. 

She flten whenever possiblr Before 
lunv'iim fur England she new serenely 
from (■:!■■'. ':. to join the bottt M 
Sydney. ' She Is also very fond of 
mntorinfl, driving her awn ear. 

She hits a sludki ut Government 
House. Bri*p»ne. and critics have 
said that her work is uiiusualh- cuot] 
and tnll nt promise. 

Sra la VttrS fond of onlmala, and is 
■eontlauallv sketching them. Him own 
lie: PraJngrsp. Cuee Km, la a favor- 
ite subject 

Willie on j visit lo Kenya yiine 
little rime n*ia Mirw Wllerm pktmed 
wild life In Africa. 

V/hiT] In Lamiiin idle was . 
frequent visitor to the Kesrut.'s Park 
Z(w, where »lit tainted tilt* tmlmale 




M1SS MARIORIE LEILA WILSON. 9/tMCfllX dark-, 
at .fir / rtftV ami I. win Witm, Ouerostamf « Vici-RtgiU r 





j 

■ 

f^aaaaaaaaaaaaHT 


m 





r\DY Wlt^ON. chmm.rt 
i^fi'w, i/nrf mother of M<;n><*\r 



MR LESLIE WILSON, 
• hiremUn&'n pnpulur Gnrrrnrv. 




(ImmfWS. MrSflStV <X>V£r<.V,\f£'.\ r HOUSE, m octupoms fen* ban stirred b V n*u'. <tr Ifcr 
S. 20.000 irTierifnmr far tht Cioiwnor's damhtrr. 
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Good morning, teacher 9 
g Chinese 

as trttr govs on 




JAPANESE SOW1ER-* rwm- 
her of Jupan'l "tioitinmg mission." 



THIS lighter human aspect 
of life In China to-tiay 
gives poignant contrast to the 
3tury or war atrocities told by 
Robin Hyde, a New Zealand 
Journalist. In her book, 
"Dragon Rampant." 

The author is one of tor tew while 
women who have seen warfare In the 
Irani line In llie Sino-Jspanpse con- 
flict. 

I toll In Hyde whose real name la 
trls Wilkinson, set out for .Europe 
via Hongkong and Siberia bin in- 




QESPITE the pri 

rations of the 
war and upset of all home 
and public life, Chinese 
parents still send their children 
to school, and pupils still sing the 
Chinese version of "Good Morning, 
Dear Teacher." 



CHINESE rt- 

waiting in a 
queue for the 
daily rite 
rafiort. 



stead slit spent lilgliL mon itu, iu 
China. 

When she eventunUy arrived In 
G.r.'iUjiiLd h(*r hr-nJth was tiroki-n from 



H.OMN HYDL. Aj 
wamxtrt autfhx and , 
who saw troni-Unt fighting m 
the Stno-Japanete war. 



/.fjiu".! 

HiurnaUst. 



liu: LDjiiri*» and iirtvatiuiis ahe suf- 
fprr-'ti in her escape from Hsuchow. 

8he wrote bo* book while lining 
In i caravan in Kcnl. 



[until she smiles] * 




Protect your smile! Let Ipono and mas- 
sage help your dentist keep your gums 
firm and teeth sparkling! 

WHAT a surge of happiness two hearts 
ierl when eyes nwrrl anil say "this i- 
tin 'inc !" And how lucky tlic liny anil lucky 
tin' girl if their first srnilo confirm thai 
quick nlr->,sa<;c with Ihc liiid ap|K.-al ui 
bright, .sparkling icrlh and tirni. hrallhi 
gums, i'ui linw pitiful ii in ihat lircath- 
tnkuig moment — a ruined -niilc. ilull teeth 
and dingy gums bring disapixiititnifiil, 
regret — and indifference. 

Play safe! Don't rink your smile — your 



charm — your happiness, Don't lake chances 
with gum* (fun liked. Anytime von ire \t 
liny? of "pink" on your toothbrush, Sfr 
your dentist ami sre him promptly. 

Never ignore "Pink Tooth Brush" 

ll may mil mean scrinus imiihle. Il may 
simply mean giuiis in need <>i more work 
lhan our inixlcril <nii ami creamy foods 
provide •- gums grown lazv from lack ui 
naliiral exercise and work And your den- 
tist's advice may simply he "the" healthful 
slimukiti<tti uf Ipana and gum massage." 

For Ipana, wiih gum massage, is especi- 
ally designed to improve the hralth of 



SAUIES WW NEW LQVEUNESS WW /PArVA AMP MASSASif 



your gums as well as to clean your teeth 
thoroughly. Each time you clean your teeth, 
niassage a little more Ipana Tooth Paste 
into yuur gums. As circulation increases 
within the gum walls, yuur gums tend t" 
l» i .me firmer -more resistum (0 iruulilc. 

inrt a mix- ui Ijnna to-day. Stan now 
wilh Ipana and gum massage as your den- 
ial health routine— it's ihe one modern and 
sensible way iu help safeguard your teeth 
and gums— -to help keep your smile brighter, 
more sparkling! 

Choke of a deaf ifrict calH for profnitQfMileililt- 
oi.ee. therefore Iponoii (old by CHCWIS7S OHIT 

Sife » b»w tin 71 

Ipana 

TOOTH PASTE 




ItnbUi Hyde ww primitive refugc r 
camps where thi 1 dentil cart callei] 
every day for those who died — rrmny 
01 them eJiudren — (rorri expusurr 
sirJuieEs and tlarvaUon: bucpltal; 
flued with rtvilum viruau of bomb 
ing rftlrts; bjuJ stoical Chinese nol- 
diern lh their dug-outs at the lrtm' 

She describe* Ihe stovl-beArtert 
raJrriiui uf the t'hinese penplr nml 
the wehtlnR uf doietui nf dillereiji 
poUtlenl breonUations ui me ftui 
movemenl to confront 1 



In her travels by trains, arm; 
lorry and on a donkey a hack she mi 
all types of people — young Univer- 
sity women working ror refugees or 
war funds. Chinese army general 
English and Australian wives stay 
tug on with their husbands in «nl!^ 
of numerous air-raids. 

In spile of alr-ralds many faiolUe 
remained In small villages near the 
front, which were already orowdci 
With refugees, tidier* and hundred 
of wounded. 

In erne of the villages Robin Hyu> 
met quaintly-ruunlH] Chinese chil 
dren— uttle Hour. Field, Plow!. 
Spade. Miss nower-That-We-Iiui 
and Small lanon — find was dis- 
tressed because ahe had no lolhcs b 
Etve thi^m. 

Al a refugee school grave litlli 
Chlnwae sang a greeting to "dci' 
teacher," 

"Bui thai rami polite enough t*f 
Chinese aiiln." writes Koliuj Ityd- 
"sa after they Had tievrnd and wariil. 
to ttvt teacher, Itiry bowed anil 
warbled to eaeh ether." 

What a strange glunpai! of 
chUdren's world amid the ravaei 
01 war! 

Homeless millions 

()F China's ^,000.1)00 peoij:; 

50,000,000 were rclugees, win 
homes were demolished by advaii' 
Ira? armies, or were forbidden 
them because ttaiy were fenced an 
In Japanese -occupied Kines 

But in the midst of the mtsen 
and phyeica] suffering of the Chlnr ■ 
peorile Robin Hyde found an uneo - 
querable spirit of cheerfulness n 
hupi- 

In the crowded refugee tenement 
Home of them huiiL only at fibre am: - 
ting, the native crafts are betius 
revived 

Where there le the Unicia plui it 
gTnund the Chinese have piunni 
what they call, hopefully, frees 
vegetables, niey may be only we>4s 
but they arc green and edible 

From Bsueho* Hobln Byde stl otd 
on foot on a three-hundred nine: 
Journey to Hankow After sevvrsl 
days' walking along the railwn! 
Lracks one of her eyes was badb 
inlured in a fall down the 
baukinenL 

She was put on a troop train end 
taken hack to Hsuchow. On a 
second attempt t« reach Hnnkos ■!;< 

was attackKi by a purly of Ji|W! ' 

eotdlers who inliruiok her lor « 
"!>} Por twenty minutes one of m. 
so-o--era hit her In the face 

When they discovered she wai 001 
» spy the snliilers gathered up h<- 
belongings for her. presented her 
wllh fresh apricots, and nrrnilKi"n 
for her to travel on a troop train to 
safely. 

"Dfwgan Kampsnl." by Knhin 
"y»r inarvl and RUrkrlLi Out 
copy from the ptlhliaheTS. 
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son^ iSIE-W LAUGHS r~^"i 

t-' ™ *~ ^ = When Mn «fF i>l<1 

ij 





i MOPSY — The Cheery Redhead 




PROSPECTIVE EMPLOYER; Do you think you know enough to be useful in Mix 
office? 

HOY: Know enough? Why, 1 left my last place because the ftiwts stud I knew too much. 




"Why are you pttinting in those clouds. Mousy? 

sky is quite clear" 
"I'm a pessimist." 



The 




" hilm, out butcher will give us no more credit— ~irhat mill become of us?" 
M Vegcta rians ! n 



"Why don'f you ask someone where tot ore?" 

"What difference would it make? Five minutes from now we won't be 
anywhere near here!" 



PURE BLOOD 
PERFECT HEALTH 



" The Bloat u the Stream oj Life." 



c;etridof 

RHEUMATISM 
LUMBAGO 
STIFF JOINTS 
GLANDULAR 
SWELLINGS 
LEG ULCEUS 

ECZEMA 

PIMPLES 

BASHES 

SORES 
BOILS 



In Uquuland 
Tahiti fa 
■ n'Mni niuf 




An impure slate of 
1he blood leads lo 
skin troubles such 
as Pimples, Rashes, 
Boils, Ulcen, Sores, 
Ecxema. 

Blood impurilies 
also lead lo Rheu- 
mol^m, Lumbago, 
Arthritis, Stiff and 
Painful Joints, 
Neuritis 

Keep yourself Iree 
from blood and 
ikin complaints by 
taking " Clarkev 
Blood Mirlure," 
puntigr and healer. 



lira 



cliffs 




) fl li fattw | 
cennnmy in 

huy cftrnfr 
ImiiaiJan* 



A pr«# uf 2/6 i* paid for 
fact* jLrkr ua^d. 



^■■minimi iiiiiiiiimininimiiiuii tiMiiuiniirriif 



1 



HEAD lire other day that It luHod 
only the arntdteiit fraction of b 
fwoond to wtnk yDur ey\" 

"Yen; but It talies tin' srextust pact 
of a day to explain It to your wife." 

I, ■•OUTLINE TELLKH: You will dir. 
before you are twenty-five. 

GltenL : But I am am forty now ! 

Fortune Teller (ansrily l : Tflen you 
are uvtna under fnl/e pretences. 



VHMJ. WC wall*?" 
' "ll'i, «ll the tiuue to me." 
"Yes rut noiir-nt Ihul." 



"VVASNT the bans aUrprised when 
he found out $ou were lair* 

Ins?" 

"Oh. not He knev before I did." 



"Y OT ^ often cook much more for 
dinner tiinn we line, darlinrr " 
"Of course! II I didn't, how rould 
I otsonomifie by making left-over 
duties ?" 



IJIIOWN: It would bp a «ood Idea 
bo Acrid your wile away for a 

Jonea Yea, I certninly need U. 



AN enLhualaatlc golfer, havlnj- 
* hung up hm stocking?, ruined 
dounuulra to see what Bunta Olima 
li«4 loft Mm. Hl- round o hole la 
one. 



ymi 



ItWrKJJT: How an I repay 
for your kindness to me? 
Donlor: By cheque, piuital ordfr. or 
ciilh. 




Reduce Your 

HIPS! 

3 Inches in l(f Days or — 
IT COSTS YOU NOTHING! 

VOW yaa ran nrlunllv rrdurr- those un 
^ naLnral Miking hip* and Umt bust 
imlmelj wiihl— h¥ a NRWi *lni|tlf itirlhod. 
Wlllmiii diiiiixrriiUfi. rii-uu*. very ctrrnnnuii. 
cxrntiM), or »Urvafcl<in diet*. KCrrrAlj- In 
yiiur own mum — you ran nrnlly watch 
tlione bulgfnjr hip* fl.sappearlnt;. 

TRY IT NOW ! 

TSfC thia wrrndGfru] meUiod In your own 
home, and if It drrMi 1 ' :«duro thone hfaH 
and uralNt— rr COSTS VOU NOTHINti! 

r wftiu, you to try it — I wnnL you to 
PROVE, els hliniircil* of tittivt rmurn Imvp 
nravfd. tho.. to reduce the vo,iit uad hip* 
this way Is miirveJCous. 

sent FREE! 

ir won Ktnd mc Lht- r(innii>n hi\ow now, I 
Will Mind you SOMI: 1 II1N<; th.tl will 
ntnair you, at nn c.ohi or ahhijaliiin tu 

ynw%clf — IpUL huri?, 

Free Offer Coupon: POST NOW 
Cenuinc PROOF! r— 



"I fitvr redurnl lllin. in 

WD9VJL.'' ; 

Mlft idA'.Lhrwri, H , f* 0. W. ■ 

■'I hun nPTor I*:t belt*! in ■ 

my llfi» I imw wriU*Ti Ui ■ 

one «t nr irkn.il* »i>pyt imir i 

WniirlrTlvil Ert».linDat. M . 

Wt« p>rkfT. A, VU f 



■ in* "RoairTiiiMj." i ivttoK la. n. 



rlnui! for ■ 

! 
■ 

i 
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PLANNING FOR 
LEISURE 




F l , 



Telephone operator wlio 
is also girl poet 



tftANCiS 1)1! 
PONT.vJating 
AiiicriiMii mi II tun 
aire, Ikis given us 
■a mill ici n:\ii t 's 
v i e W i> Q i n I on 
leisure. This is 

how In- i|r:ilt with 

the problem himself. At l(i he 
walked out or Ihe liuyo hnnkbig 
organisatiaa of which he was ihe 
head. 

I lis reasons for stepping down 
were Ihe nostalgic call of leisure 
and the desire for some lime of 
his own lo do what he wanted 
most to do. 

In his case il was world travel. 

A millionaire is in the happy 
position of being able lo come lo 
a decision like that, but for ordi- 
nary men and women leisure is 
not so speedily arrived at. 

\Ybile early relirement is Ihe 
solution for the weatlhv who 
can buy lime off to enjoy 
leisure, the workaday |>eopIe of 
Ihe world gel their leisure in a 
different way — in Lhe intervals 
between work. 

Wise men rtre terrntling with Ihe 
problem of adtlitiniial leisure fur 
the workers, seeking mime hellrr 
arrangement vf man's working i/eors 
to facilitate recreation nnrf sri/tf//. 

But how enjoyable is Ihe 
leisure we do filch from Ihe re- 
luctant lime machine of our 
daily lives. 

I'recious minutes these in 
which we are allowed lo do Ihe 
IhiiiLN we like Itesl. 

All Ihe more delightful be- 
cause of Ihe work lhal has lo he 
done before a well earned 
leisure is ours. 

Paradoxically, after working 
to enjoy leisure, we must work 
to make that leisure a success. 

Leisure would pall if we did 
not pul a maximum of effort into 
it — making a golf IkiII speed a 
tittle faster up the fairway, per- 
fecting that winning slroke at 
lennis, aiming at perfection in 
the pleasure lask we have under- 
taken. Life is a bailie, and even 
in our leisure there inusl be 
some drive and some purpose. 

Otherwise leisure is just more 
or less purposeless lime off lo 
do nothing. 

—THI- EDITOR. 



Graceful charm of 

Yvonne Webb's 
verses 

Working as a telephonist in a 
Sydney business house is Australia's 
best-known younger poet. 

SHE is twenty-lwo-year-ald Miss 
Yvonne Webb, who has been 
contributing poems to The Australian 
Women's Weekly ever since it was 
f.rji published ..Is yean ago. 

So many people In Australia and 
overseas have written to her Inquir- 
ing for her poems In book form that 
they have now been printed In an 
attractive little volume with the 
cover title. "Into the Wind." 

Yvonne Webb wrote her first poem 
when she was seven years old. 

Born In Newcastle, Yvonne left 
school when she was eleven because 
of delicate health. She has worked 
In various occupations, but con- 
tinued to write poetry 

She was In an office for two years, 
worked as a salesgirl in a chain 
store, and for the past five monUiB 
has been doing the work she has 
always wanted to do since she was 
a small girl, as a switchboard 
telephonist. 

Studies voices 

J LOVE It." she said. "I like the 
sound ol ail the different voices I 
HpetUi to, and am always Intrigued 
about the type of people they may 
be and what their life stories are." 

Yvonne Is a protegee of Dame 
Mary Gllmore. who has done so 
much for young Australian writers. 

"When she first came to me," said 
Dame Mary, "she was only begin- 
ning to write, but I saw she had a 
sense of imagery a"d a nice reeling 
for woTds. 

"I have lived to see my faith in 
her justified— another voice raised 
in praise of beauty In our land." 

Many of tile poems In Yvonne 
Webb's little book will be fnmlilar to 
readers of The Australian Women's 
Weekly. 

There is » lilting freshness In 
them. 

In a few lines she creates pictures 
and personalities — the sailors, for 
instance. In "Foreign Ports": 

"On Sundays I have seen them 

In croutded places: 
Unfathomable loneliness 

Upon their /aces. 
Such strangely smmduiy words 

From out their lips, 
And not a link with anything — 

Except their ships." 

In others, she writes with under- 
standing tenderness: 




IDEAS for poems rami luddenly la 
Yvonne Wchh. Sht jati dauin the idea to 
lum tnlo a poem Inter on. 

"THE WIFE" 
"Oh I am half afraid to bring 
Into this life so trail a thing. 
Mnw shall I teach this child lo see 
Where I have walked uncertainly? 
Where in lhe light of (his prriud 
grace, 

Shadows of doubt have touched my 
face, 

I, whn have been this selfish wife. 
How can I lui|ie to mould a life? 
How will I shmjie wilh helpless hand 
Thoughts (hut I dn not underhand? 
Body and soul so small and while 
\eeding me, morning, noon and 
night. 

Deep in this frightened ecstasy. 
Mothers of children, comfort rat!" 

At other times she shows wisdom 
surprising for her years: 

"FAILURE" 
"We who have failed, ours Is a 
triumph 
Greater than laving or givtng. 
Since wr have found in our despair- 

Courage to go on living." 

Sometimes sounds and scents will 
send a poet off Into verse-making. 
Miss Webb i no exception to that 
rule. Anything that stimulates the 
Imagination she finds good for poetry 
writing. 

Australian poets are great favor- 
ites with Miss Webb. She admires 
them all — Dorothea Maekellar, Banjo 
Paterson and, above all, Mary Gtl- 
more's country verses and lyrics. 

Miss Webb Jots down fragments 
of her poems when the thought 
occurs to her. 

Her memo pad at the office where 
she works Is a very revealing docu- 
ment. 




IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By WEP 



YVONNE WEBB, girl poet, 
works all day at r/w twitchboard. 
She loi.fi the job. Vmte*. the 
lays, inspire her poemn. 

Interspersed between for- 
mal business calls are little 
bits of verses — a few lines of 
fantasy— the rough outline 
of a lyric — the beginning of 
a longer poem. 

That Miss Webb Is a home-lover is 
shown by her verse on the Ideal 
home: 

"/ CONTEND'' 
"I contend a home should be 
Fortress of tranquillity. 
Blest retreat; lhe one sweet place 
I map dream a little space. 
There to rest, and there to take 
Dreams trial other walls forsake. 
1 contend a home should give 
Peace and comfort while I live." 

Wistful vein 

"PEOPLE are my passion." said the 
poet. "I love watching people, 
hearing them lalk, piecing together 
the story of their Jives from a word 
or two overheard In passing." 

Something of this keen Insight and 
flair for observation Is shown in most 
of the poems In "Into the Wind." 
Most of the verse is light but ex- 
tremely musical, with a wistful ten- 
derness ubout It which Is reaLly de- 
lightful. Here and there the lighter 
vein Is departed from to provide a 
poignant touch as In the following: 

"THE SACRIFICE" 
"Let her believe that I did not come, 

See thai she understands, 
Don't let her wait in the shapeless 
light. 

Twisting her slender hands. 
Hold her against yaur breast awhile. 

There at our tTysllng place, 
Keep hrr a moment tarnrd lo me 

Thai I may see her face. 
Tell hrr I died on the battlefield. 

And dying I breathed her name. 
Dim't let her know- I am waiting 
here, 

Twisted, and ugly, and lame." 

Miss Webb has a philosophy about 
her job. She doesn't think she would 
like to have all her time to herself 
to write poetry. That might be Uw 
boring. Leisure hours are best 
spent in writing verse. A job that 
you like, whatever It Is, she con- 
siders the first essential to happy 
living. 

fr ?uT|(jQ7 ^^Z^ 
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The Man who nas TOO ATTIt AC 1 TI VE 

Introducing Gunga Khan and his 
League of 1000 Cobras 



a Fairy Start] 



By L, W. LOWER, Australia's Foremost Humorist 
iUmtraled by WEP 

You may nor have Keord of the unfortunate youth whose 
mother inadvertently swoflowed a magnet before he was 
horn. The child grew up magnetic. 

Yph hofc rwd about him stars and big business men being 
dynamic and making lightning decision* and also having magnetic 
perwnalit.es, but the cose of Jersey McGinry was mar* complicated. 

STROLLING along the street 
he would suddenly find 
himself wrapped around with 



tram-lines, nuts, bolts and 
jtee! telegraph poles. 

On fir§t occaalcn. ft tr&ctoi 
n> lirouaht oIqela to Ret Uim clear, 
tr.t! mifurtunntclv tho tractor wus at- 
tmi'ted, too. *o a woodi'ii traefcor 
ti.<i! to be bulk bfJo« Jersey could 
be extricated. 

The tiuchorii-fi* were acriawily cnti- 
Hdrrtmr declaring him n public 
nui^iince been use any building be 
yi w<l immediately collapsed 1k-- 
eattte he drew all the nails, fouil.r. 
and roofing hot! onto biinaclf tuul 
hud to be UnisRtd Home by a ten«a- 
Of li omen And diarnnntkd by a kaiu? 
ill i1fniotL%Iiex*. 

A happy meeting 

•THERE wft* 1 public outcry, as 
you can imagine, and the only 
tnlnjl that aaved Jersey from brine 
Jurnrctirfttcd in a rubber-lined cell 
for We arm that tie m« Gunga 
Khan. 

1 Yea. Thin U another fairy story. 
Don "t be a plk'.c. Stick to It). 

■ lurua Khan wu a Hindu fakir, 
van. among uther things UMd trt 
tbrnn a nip- up into the air. ■■limit 
Hp it and disappear. 

■ '-. tat on mi -linn, after hr'd clitnlird 
np Llie rope and vanished, Mtminnr 



limit ihr rnnr away, bat he calmlr 
riJmhrd iJ in » ihe nt|i* Ihjit Wasn't 
then- n.iled il up. and look it away. 

TJiln waa the rttan Jexrwy met 
Jersey was crawling hnrnt an hla 
lm litis and knees weighted down with 
iron gratings poker machine*, door- 
handle bird -cadges, fire ex- 
tinguishers rind tram line* when tie 
mot Gui-aa Khan, 

"Been Hhuppinff?" inquired Khan, 
politely. 

"fTelp nw," «aid Jewry , "Hrlp 
me to Ret rid of thifi ■tufT-" 

"Hm." aaid Khan, prod, 1,0111? a 
.mall jewelled gold boi «t with 
aquamarines In the form of a atr- 
PF>ot, aurrouniied by emeralds and 
bearlmj a euriaiia Inacrln.Jori which, 
pressed tn the wrong spot, meant 
blatant daaUh. "Take one of (hear 
tabled " he ordered. 

ttotiilng loth— (EhSV A loth b- 
haIf-brotlier to a sloth. Shut upl 
Nothing loth, the unfortunate afc- 
Glnty took the tablet and almost 
lmnirdhi>ly the Lronwork fell from 
him with a loud trash He alaggercti 
10 h±6 f«t, and, factnv Khun, tatd: 
■'Thank you. Tt therr? if. rrver any- 
thing I do for you " 

"Forprl it," Mi.ippi<l Khan. "Veil 
am now In my punrr. Know, u-iim. 
thai 1 am the firanrf nt>rriHli at tbe 
I*axtlr of the Thon^nd Cobras 
I'rck up all that trnn, and fullow 
me." 

Under Klian'i hypnotic fipell poor 



How cJoef f tie 
keep so 

Youthful an J 

Attractive 



Probably not one m 
t«n could* quest fier real 
For. thankf to Bile 
S**ni t hor figure is itill 
ihVac+ively dim — hEsr 
compJe*ion flowlen — and 
ita'i at active end happy 
at when she wes e 

You. too, can took yean 

C., ;-, and onjoy par- 
Jl hsaltti by tatting Bile 
Imih niqhtly at becftim*. 
lilt Boans ara purely 
OfnUbla, thoy tons up 
•It syitam. purify the 
blcod, And dally elimina-ta 
M-formlng reiidue. 
So rtart to-night with 
Beam if you went fo 
Uip youthful, healthy and 
dim. 

BILE BEANS 

Make You Look & Feel Years Younger 




o 



I 4a) ffioratifhrf run dam i mar* 

" ■• ID I ■■ I" 1 a lit -ia |f f|P . ttut H e 

IhTC tiada i "tn-jntful dftlfataii 

Nona I n k> I:'' ;-' vrfd *1«pPr " ' 
C*r* I'nO d*" H'» l"«nt h*v» fiat 

qnl» nn*rj» «rvi ***i*3 l«* yskrHul, 

bu< liaap ■" r jn r » lllm «■■■■- Qirlllh " 

— Mht C Smith 



' *i I" •■ I fanTW bm*B tkltlnq III* iM-hJ 

pier* •Ha>> Ttiiii-i-ftl on my T Oi.rriljl 
apt>Mal*C* Jod tl»t» CDiti(iFitr<iP At- 

rhnufljS (•rtr«iaKi. I look hi* rum 

m> -r-lqhl Of •1-OtiT**" pgunif, p (ia»9r 
Vm**n hi m- I1.» Ami. I *o to-d*.," 

-u.. n Wood 




Jereey eaihei«3 up tlic trnm-ratU 
and thinaa and •.tng^jtd after him 

M I Uiink you will bt L uarfui to tne h " 
akU Kw "I am ranimnjrlHtliis a 
rebtltion or two, nnd we need met4tl 
for armHmrnta." 

It wa* only then Ltmt Jcrajoy real- 
Uied what a temblr- pr«JJaimf'j? In- 
was In 

They camr Ui a law wooden door 
in wnnt kwked to tw a lowL-house 
"Openl" aid Khan, 

Tlie door wa& twun« op«n by 
dwarf wham Klian tmtninll- 
atclv kicked in the face 

■Tliank you. Orent One.'" .mid tlw' 
dwarf, urnvriilim on the floor. 

"He mtwt Itke yoti," an Id -lerary " 
be and Khan walked over the dwarf 
and entered the bulldinn, 

"Sjionoc, lnQdri, or I'll smash you 

TO the It.t.iJH: 1 " 

'Okftyf said Jersey. "I hut 
wanti'd to Any " 

He paused in rmrcnl&bmrnt u-5 Vhey 
turnod the corner of the poaAage. 
There before his ryca was a acrpe 
which madx In, eyeoalb. «tlck out 
w> far that he was tempted to hftng 
his hat; on them. 

In (he centre of a PrPT*. tMekly- 
earpetetl room a brnwiif" was bum- 
\nie [A TVlia(?> ( a brarter fraf luim 
(tir; nnd srtirliu- tip c(ll*"r"3l spiral*- 
of irrrnled ?mnkr. A IftlTte tto * 
rnTurrielnr w.iriiu' a dbLmnnd rtf. 
In e><*fl 111 em larih fntm .< 'Hi/in 

"Be nealed. dr«w, M nald Khan. 

Jersey »yit down on one of the 
luxurious loiingn in which hr> wink 
up to :;j v.cdk. 

For the Cause 

I'FUN clupped hto hunOi and 1 
Uiant Nudist arrived. No. 
Tlds must be cmp of my off dayi. 
A plant Nubian arrived. 

"Maesa." I»» wild In Nubian. "Ah*i 
so ;ilad to .ni'p thnl you ntn'l In d> 
Bold oold nronn.' Kirh. Ah's Uk* 
to grovpl to you. b:it Ah done lef' 
mnh ttrntfrtiiir at homo.*" 

"Bnouuh!" old Khun, "Brhift me 
■ glau of pouu>nod whlaky and a cun 
of eoftpe" 

When lh*» Nubian brnUKht In the 
coffee and poisuijed whisky Khan 
said to Ji*rAey: 

"Of which tfUI voti partake? " 

"•jjifi whisky." said Jersey. 

A flicker of BilmlmUon nhowMl 
In 1 h» i Kiun's eyes, nnd then T,h6 
iiypnotic stare unmr? bock Into them 
and he said. "You are now tn my 
power." 

"I've beard that before." eald 
"What do we do tiiiVrV 

"Follow nir." Without another 
word, tie rtiRp nnd beokaned to Chit 
door and alJcntly panned out Into 
the fitreet. 

"Siit where nrc we (fo[n>i^'* fluid 
Jewry. 

"Vou are vol tiff to collect tron lor 
the Vaiifio. The effects of the plil 
Imvr worn off. r have aecured n 
tnrwe If-TTy to transport the load, 
Wr. will mcike three Lrir>« to-day." 

Just at thnt moment Khnn'f 
irou-jeTB felt down 

Khnn pbirfri nnorily at Jersey. 
I can't helu It.* 1 «iid Jeraej-. "Why 
don't you wrwr Iwne bnttonis? If 
you Itutnt on wenrinp mrtal butmna 
It'i nut nty fault. It it?" 

"Hold your tongue r nnld Khun, 
piillim; itp hii trpumrH, Whereat 
they pa.ved tnt/i iIh* nest dtneet rutar 
I be po-iworks. 

Bj ui!-. Hm- Jithmv was Jusi able 
to itn^eer alone, covered with car 
ehajoils ami WttlrrbOTW, but art Uvry 
turn-M the oomej they «:ame to the 
wasworfch and a hu&r tiawmeter 



"Heen shopping?" ankrd the Grand Derrish of the Lettfftt* 
of the Thousand Cabrmt. 



Durst from Its foundHticm* and at- 
tached itself to Jcney. 

"So now whuti" Aid Jersey sneer - 
lngly, M Do you think I can drmc 
this Uitnfe- about town?" 

"It li certahily awkward," rakl 
Khan. "Vou'J better have ajiflthrrr 
pU]." 

"Plil be blowed,'" said Jersey, puil- 
hiR out his clgn ret Le -cose and 
matches. "Whiit I want," he laid as 
he irt his cltfarelte 



Nobody ever knew what ho wanted. 
Khati went up in the .am crptoslori. 

Ail t races at Khan'j acUvlUcs have 
vnni/.hed the aiant boa oon- 

stxlotor, ^eeiclns warmth, coiled JUelf 
aroimd the radiator. Abort -circuited 
the etecr.rlc tight 5y.*iifrm and burnt 
the house down. 



MORAL: Don't 
strange men.' 



speak to 



DO YOU KNOW ? 




FIRST CENTAL 
ANAESTHETIC « - 

used '//> MFFER,near BABYLON, on KIN&- 
HAMMl/RABI, CONTEMflORARV OF ABRAHAM j S= 
4rrtX INCANTATtO/tf\^M BEEN RECITED , rt) DEAPE.K 



rt+E 



. ■ ~ ■ ' ' <i tow ■ ■ w w , , \j y 1. . ■ » 1 1 1 k 

FEELI N5 AND g£UEVE PAW , THE SUET OF CffOCOP/tB 
WAS RUBBED INTO THE GUMS ! j-} _^ 
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JOHN CHOKE 

QUACK CENTI5T OF THE 
17th. CENTURY AND ONE JF HIS" 
MAJESTYS CHVMI5T5; ADVERTISED 

his "miraculous room powder" 
:/ ~ Come in aw nay it au you that 
I Axe. Past BtwirCH/N/; , AHi> yauU Mm 

HANPSOM E. VO(W& AW ACT IVF I fWfk". ] 

Gobble ws»£2g!!Hf. X 



■ MUtTUOt BUKVSINTUAKITrrlHu FOAM pr MIU IQHS i 

sMftuna. Aftiisii-ric ist/miie*.' teotx/yps nmtH 

tAH&IWi KOD DEPOSITS HlSHHiD IfTmffi H7«f 
T£tTH. WHICH CAi/if BACTEAIAL MOt/W .. . . 
TtlfU FTO« SuftoiCALLY CLEAN- , ■■■ 

Hint A il£ur ImaIajC <ni[, kVirt/VS 
•W WlYNCi tcLiti TWICE .1 (an-/ 
OKDiNMly DI Nrftl Li i )'.!'. . too 
Hftu iMiy 1/2" *H/^V, pRy 




KOLYNOS 
DENTAL 
CREAM 

l"3 toWttot 2'* 
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0(( these Gl ITS FREE 
to men of TRUFOOD 

SKIM MILK POWDER 




JUST THINK ! EIGHT 
PINTS OF MILK FROM 
A /-IS. TIN . . . ANO 
THESE MARVELLOUS 
FREE GIFTS WITH 

TRUFOOD 




^ CASSEROLE 

0* tILtni. MmCr Frnm "Strotitf" 
Lite" pure .duTmuium. 

Scrun^, L'Juof- fitting lui with 
coloured heAt'PTwf iijui'n. Save 

42 Mb. TrufooU tU&fc. 

I'n«.tuge and Packing 1/3. 



■RCAO SAW. I(r*vvilain. 

W. SltcIlieM ttvrf. S'uvc 

tQ |.|h, Teufnod UbcK 

■ BREAD BOARP, ffOUIHJ 

hmnd-pkiititcd, puker- 
w^rbcq f due* . Shvt 1 1 

l-lb. TrufcMHi 1-ubcIi. 
[ViNhiiTe Miid P^ckiriK Sd, 



TABLE KNIFE. ^ T flinl«H 
SJictfirld nerl. Save 12 
J -lb. Trutixid tjibrli, 

DESSERT KHIPE. S.uJjllwi 
Sheffield ■tcci. Saw It) 

i-ii- ; ; i , • i , 



TABLE FOAK T 

J-.P.JS^!. Slive 

Trafoud Label*. 
DESSERT fDRH, 

B i' N >. Savr I 
Trufutxi Lubcla. 



Ilfnvy 
Jl l-lb. 



1-th. 



OEMGRT SPOOW- -I- , 

k_l\N_5, Sjvc LI I4h. 

Trufood !..<"•'. 

TEASPOONS. Hcu, y £_P_ 

N.S. Sei ul H. A crude. 
&»c 2(1 l-lb TyuffM mJ 




BREAKFAST CLOTH 

Sbr W x 44*. Pure Iritsh 
linen, Guy coloured border 
deiign. Save 2<1 J -lb. 
Trufood l^hrli. 



Coloured SUPPER SET 

Lnrgr hmiiititidwd auppe-TcJntii ; 
4 ORrviettd tn march. Primro*?, 
Rreen, ur blue. Eitn r<tkod nunJ- 
liy. ..■"■"!":. I ■■ r.-../ f. , 



SHANTUNG APRON 



Oiarminj? eoldtm, best 
<iunlity Britkh Shantung 
.iHt. Save A3 l-lb. 
Tndnod | . j iv'i •■. . 



it WATER JUG 

Made by Crown Crystal 
Ckm; good ipjalitv, eicheil 
with attractive design. Save 
It) l-lb. Trttfood Labels. 
Postage ami paction 1 /3. 



* GOBLETS 

Set of 8 to match Wotei 
]up. Savelh l-lb. Trufood 
Labels. Postage and piuli- 
iftR l/fl fur Bel Of " 




BATH TOWEL 



Gay coloured, mart looliirig, 
loeie.wciLrintr, qun'lt drvinp.. 
Shui S3' a 411' Kavr I!) I lb. 
Trufnral Latvia. 



BATH TOWEL 



Colatiird : l.m5i-*TBriTiK in 
Knv, nunletn cU-»ilrrii, SiM 
21- i 43'. Sin 15 Uh. 
Tiiifnod Lahrh. 



BATH TOWEL 



Whitt Admiral ry, mra Iiuti* 
■iae, S3' x 4(1", lovely innwy 
white ; thick, ■fanThcnt 
quility. Save J8 l-lb. Label*. 



GLASSCLOTH 



Pure I: Lmrn. Siir 2S' i 
33 Red ; bl uir, green or 
pulii side slnpr*. Save 111 
T-lk Trufood Lubcli. 



PILLOWSLIP 



Hr-rr. 'in hed , m beat pillow 
cultun. nicety luii&lird Size 

ar * an*, Saw 13 i-ib. 



How to get your FREE GIFT ! 

Tmkc veitr iJlwU tn ; — LINT AS FMLM CIFT DEPOT. 147 YORK STREET 
IT.. wo 14*11 In,]- SVI>SKV ut id-- I.IM.AS i.ll-T bF.I'OT. ^rerlnij. n 
Vh+wnftn. WA7-I hl'PtKT, NF.WtAiTI.F, 

If yon moaai roll tend vmtaiif, *n*<:n rpor )flt>fli L« « ibccl ol p*p«' 

alt -in. ft TOn ban-* aajriltrn: — 

r. You? Bam* otlU adiirr*. m FIL<X?K LRTTSAS. 

7. t'hi n.i:!. hi; ill liholl i-nil- ».tL 

JL, The gift )UU fcuuiri, 
I . - ■ ct.rr»n .i e r. * . . . in Uun|» to Lov<r posia«< ood p .... i. ■ n E on «■,«• 

pVtfl't— UKTAll PPKE tilFT DKPOT. H«« 4JA7 Y. O.P.O. N STTDNT V 

Mal»T iur< Tf>M p<" "I" I'.rrfil jiaihlnv >1R that ■ 'lopr. 

A S-LB. LABEL IS EQUAL TO S I -LB. LABELS, 
in II,. Latwl. will not be accepted for Cirtl. 

suj'H.:N 



fc J^SS&fy W'ole labels f or says MILK 

Kp^^' TRUFOOD 



«4 /-LB. TIN MAKES 8 PINTS OF MILK 




MR. AND MRS. BARRET! . 

Seeks 20ft 

Woman scientist's 
strange quest 

Now on a visit to North Ai.-- 
tralia, Mrs. Charles Barrett, wils 
ai the well-known nolural.;: 
hopes to secure a 20ft. python— 

To obtoln one she will go by 
lugger to the Ciocodilc Fitandi 
400 miles east of Dorwin. If she 
gets what she seeks it will sdos 
tie on shots' in on Australian zoo. 

"¥ HOPE to Ret the python 
JL in the Islands north ot 
Australia," Mrs. Earr.-r 
The Australian Women'a I 
Weekly. "My search wll! take 
me some thousands of mi 
to the top of the Dull of Car- 
pentaria-" 

Mr>. Barrett Is accompnnyirur Ler 
liimbund w.to Is IrudttlK on nxpenl* 
ttari to North Australia whlcli . ttl 1 
^eeJE reltce of the first nolgra 
to AustrulUi froro Asia oboill MJWJ 
years ago. 

"My w.fr has absoltitely no fru: of 
snakes." Mr. Bnrreit said. Sw nil 
have to True." the python by hr-rrifll 

thai's her Jab. niey are Mo 
dangerous for me tD hondtel" lit 
ndded vlth * smile. 

A* well a* BeaTehlnir for the pv ' it r-n 
Mrs. Barrett will mnke collrctlot^ ot 
(itiT.it for the Norlortal Mu^ettm M'l- 
bourne, marine and land .hell- tor 
the Australian Museum, and nre 
orchids for M ra A Mewnier. of . . I' d. 
Held, NJ5.W,. and the Hev. H. U R. 
Rtipi), at Sydney. 

Snakes as pets 

T AST year the did a GOOO-mtln 
J trek thraugh NorUt and Crr.lrU 
Australia, and secured Si ant' «* 
to scltrtee and tao large trtsko 

She carried the snakes ahoorit lltfi 
Alice Bprlmis-AdrUklfle express tt 
take home as pets. 

Word ftot around unions tin 
iHtiKt'rs. and the guard nufct i-.cJ 
Mr« Barrett 

"Come and see my pots," the 
ljniL;l:i'd. and drew baci the bliu^ell 
fTom her berth. The guard took ont 
till rice and bolted. 

"I hud the snakes beside mi niltn 
Uiraich to Melbourne." tbt 
nhucklt'd. 

Mr, Barrett vas upiet at hArlttt 
to give up her pet* for the preaeol 
expedition, which will take cistit 
mtrotha. 

They are now probably brln( tt.i'i! 
as rat catebera In a Melbnnrnr n.irr- 
hoase! 

After cnntplrtlns their »nrk to 
North Auetrulla, Mr. am! Mn 
Barrett, will go down the wee: rosut 
of Australia to Kojunup to stay lot 
a while at Wandoo Hilla. a sheep 
9.1a tlnn owned by Mrs. Barrett's 
brother- In-law nod alitor. Mr and 
Mrs H, J. Hllllcr. 

While there they will Eludy Uie 
millibar, * rue ant-eater Tlwi ex- 
pect to be away inxml live tiionnu. 
.mil nfirr Hint, hope to go to Eng- 
land and America. 
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First Pass 



The SHINING HOUR 




•SUMMER 
-•"Hiing coat of 
Mack tulle 

•Jiltter with geld 
FtiUJettes, close 
■ iish scales al 
lup, becom- 
sparser to- 
wards the heci- 
li."ie. Also from 
Mcrinbocher. 

Above right.) 



• 3FIIGHT r o d 
Ononis and 
•Iriy green leaves 
Vivo color to this 
drift - while 
■:-!nra£L. (Rlghl.) 



... (he »w "ultin-YitHjTtin" in 
ftmd\ hei> (mmi. Hnu&rwwb, 
rypinj; urid washing m*l(r fundi 
muph jnd *nfiklrd Ivuirc Ihcy 
dry out ttm p/eciuui "skiit-virjmin" 
. . . hut niw Pcmd'^ mTfirn it' 

I'nnii'i Hjinl l.olntfi trrfu vinthing and tilky 
Up tout hdluk Norr ilirky ur £nruy. It 
*mk* <Jert» jurri ibe pom —quickly t 1/ a 
Liulllc ,| rill nlnrr* anil I'hnrtin*. 



• wsk r«»<i nun 

TIME V(H' » tSU VIH'II IllVpt 
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Second Potji- Foihiun Poillnho 



The Australian Women's Weekly — August Z6, 1939 



• You'll love these 
for leisure hours and 
informal entertaining 
in your new home. 
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Tkoissiu Pieces . . . 



• CCXN SPOTS 1'ji u 
cool summer tu-thi 
when yuu dine at 
horns un [he balcony. 
Tho cfepp. lined hood 
find zippared trorit are 
distlnclivo details. 



• A FULL, wttto skirt 
ol sharkskin, a brijfU 
h\uu (Btsey lop, a 
scarlol bell, arid a 
white? fuifaori cue tile 
in-jredienta (07 this 
aupper succese 



• FOH im utjaophutt- 
eulod mood. An Old 
World dtoaa In hair- 
line stnpod biuo surah 
silk outlined with 
broad bands ot bl'_n:fc 
volveL 




August 26, 1939 - The Auttiulion Women; Weekly 



Foihipn Poittolio Third Page 



Honeymoon Elegance 



• SOFT pnnna-violet 
TDshmoro (lop loft) makes 
this houso Cpot worn ovar 
a pleattxi flesh-pink 
HltSaa nitjhtie. 



• THE WATtH-LILY 
fjfaon niqhUci [OStttWj Is n 
perfect tall 1c a coat of 
floral taffeta outlined in 
Fink. blui>. und green. 



• HEATED orchid elm- 
Ion nlqhlk? und usgllqw 
Willi Neapolitan violet 
ribbon occontlnry the 
nmpiro bodice. 
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Fourth Poge . , . Fashion Portfolio 




The A Misalign Women's Weekly — Aug ml 26, 1935 

By Air Mail from MARY ST CLAIRE 

Paris Snapshots 

Sketched by PETROV 



OH H H THE P1TC1IESS OF 
KENT Ib the tint person In 
England la have a plain (told 
Initial nn farr handbag curmuuiLted 
lij a gold crest ur r«At -»f - jj-rna 

For paal lew dltv» llir UuvhriiN 
ha* ween using k ptatn Mark »u«Jr 
handbag wkuw only dWWHtinn i» A 
fine cold "M.' - with * small gold 
crown alMtTr It. 



©SHORT FOX or squirrel roato, 
1 made up on the panel system, 
arc rum* given Li sparr be- 
iwrrn lining And fur al the bottom 
»f the two front pane?* into which 
the wearer can ilip her hanrifc In- 
stead tit tarrying a muff. Theer 
mofT-poeket* are n*ilUt-d with wil- 
ton-wool, bat ao carefnllv done lhai 
they don't took bulky. 




ifr«iifn/>r t/iu* a nrwoiem in the Potter taviUff Betty lust mould nor <roi. 




"Wfcur can / rfo?" Hfothe* a&ked fief nrrf door neiphbjwr. 
Try fCnllot/Qb Jzifi? Bubble*. Ms/ kidOici curt ! rem/ tht funny tittle 
Snap' CmerMe* and Pop' when yoti pour on the milk" 




Now Bettt rtti don-n hapmlv to a biff OttM o/ Kcllovv'i Rice Bubble* 
evetv momina . . . and theft looking much better for if already. 

Remember Rtet Bubble ate »uch a nourishing 
easily dtgested food, they're just the breakfast 
gruiULRO child ihOttftf have. 



READY IN ft JIFFY! No tmkuu 
with KelltiKK'i Rice Bubble*. You Just pour 
> them .itTnlRht out ttf the 

.»/ |n%tket un to your plate. 

v Your grocer *eli» Keltngg'.% 




©FINGER- NAILS are more like 
rlawi titan r*rr at the moment 
as they are trimmed tntn 
rather nhort, sharp painu. They 
arc shaded from a pair rui ur .-.1 Mude 
at the baae to a brilliant red at the 
point*. This it) dime by mrrping 
three or four different totted var- 
niahcH. palling the next Levit an 
before the previous out Is dry. 

OAT A GALA DINNER ,r, the 
fu3b.jub.uhle Bobi de Boulcrar/nc 
I taw an errniug bag consist- 
ing of large link bracelets svet with 
precious stones. *rwn at interval* on 
a Cold Lame handbag. 

0*1 \ hJ . W< HSM.1.1. being nf an 
eronornlcnl lorn (if mind, baa 

evolved the hat with detach- 
able trimming*. 

These trimmingN are uf all type* — 
dower posies, wrenihb uf »utde 
flowers, a alnglr feather, a large bow 
or a rnrhrrl. veil — each attached to a 
piece of ribbon that faaleiut nn with 
press -stud* and can thus be chanted 
In thr, twinkling Of an eye. 




©HATRUIIR8S1NG b gradual!} 
becoming more and more or- 
nate, and nmnj PaHsirnnrs 
hare taken to frimrea in (he pant 
week, ur two. Some of the newest 
evening roiffurcj are Qnbilied with 
two eorkacrew nirin failing down 
the back of the neck or "Yet the 
left nhoPtdrr. Tying a bunrh of 
curl* on the verv top of the head 
with a mnirr ribbon hnw nf medium 
u'ldlh is also eon^lderefl rrry elilr. 



O WALKING down the Rue dc 
la PaiK the ..Hit da? a 
woman attrncted much atten- 
tion by wearing natural tweet -peaa 
ai a aceklaee on her plain white 
linen frock. On pofketn rontalued 
Utile gUao holder*, liucta a« mm 
Used to have tueked lh their button- 
ftnlp-.i in whirh the aanu> flownm 
were blDomuig. 

Her white kid bag wu trimmed in 
the sxini' way. 



OHANTJKERCHTKKH in trip- 
llcate are favorod by the 
French HprcUtoT iporU girl 
They are of different rise*, a f»irl< 
large unf for the head wbirh «h' 
lwiu» Into a l or ban. a ■ntallrr «in«' 
fur a ararf which Rhe LhruaU into 
the neck of her dre*i or suit, and the 
third, really a handkerchief. whUh 
«dt« tucks into her porket. ■ 
pnpTjhvr maLeriahi are spotted (»■" 
lard* or revrriihlr prlntx. 
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Fifth Png« 



NAOMI WATERS * 



This is how in near n 



BlISTLl 



"J - 



By NAOMI WATERS 

Exclusive to TKe Australian 
Women's Weekly 
Air Mailed From London 



fOU will wear bustles" 
-that Is the latest 
command from 
Fashion. 
You have swept up your hair 
i,o at Edwardian dignity . . . 
You have simpered coyly from 
behind a. crinoline . . . You 
have played Josephine in Em- 
pire bodice and trailing »Mrt 
. . . and now you are to pro- 
trude from behind In the most 
amaaing manner. 

One day the faAhion mae;- 
nalt's will return to the Stone 
Age for their inspiration, and 
then I will come Into my own 
. . . For upstairs In the attic, 
the winter residence of a 
family of moths, is a leopard 
sfeln, and with this fastened 
across my shoulder with a 
itrun ribbon, and something 
fancy in the way of clubs in 
my hand. 1 will saunter down 
Bond Street with the best of 
them. 

Now bustles are not the most 
attractive fashion we have 
been asted to cope with, but 
they bring with them good 
news far those of you who have 
long struggled with hips that 
spread and spread . . . 

Well, now you can let them 
spread . . . 

For the new silbourttc Is 
'•■road shoulders, narrow waist 
aid HIPS. 

Every dress for ihe coming 
season is designed to accen- 
tuate the "hippy" loot 

Fullness Is placed four in- 
ches below the waist. 

Panniers are new . . . but 
bustle* are the highest star of 
all 



Just nonsense 

I'HEHE are two schools of 
thought concerning the 
bustle . . . One that H is cut 
part and parcel of your dreas 
nod the other that It Is added 
nonsense In a contrasting 
material or color. 

My own opinion is that the 
bustle Is a piece of nonsense 
and should be treated aa such, 

A bustle of black, pink and 
grey striped taffeta perched 
precariously on the back of ft 



or is it*? 



black frock Is, na doubt, 
-smart Hut the question 
arises . . . What do you do with 
it when you sit down? . . . 

You obviously cannot sit on 
It ... Do you detach ft, and sit 
nursing it throughout a 
cinema? Or do you sit crab- 
wise and tuck tt under your 
arm? 

I feel that neither action is 
really helpful towards making 
yim attractive to your escort, 




AS USED IN EXPENSIVE LONDON BEAUTY SALONS 



NOW . . . luxurious 



who will be startled enough 
In the beginning at the sight 
of you imitating an arraeant 
cock pheasant 

I cannot help feeling that 
here is a fashion that in theory 
may be charming, but befote 
It Is brought Into practice 
needs a great deal of careful 
consideration. 

Easier to wear are the modi- 
fied bustle coats. I one 
beaut." with a multi-gore back 
converging at a slim waist 
and flared snarply for the 
bustle effect. 

Shlrrec on fullness In a 
back panel is another tech- 
nique. The simplest is a 
circular cut back panel 
shaped up Into a point at the 
waist. 

Kind to hips 

^\LTHOUCH the new sea- 
son's fashions are kinder 
to the hips than they have 
been for years. It doe* not 
mean that you can simply re- 
lax with regard to your figure 
and spread all over the place 
For fullness at your 
hips and back means 
fiat . . . very flat . . , 
tummies. 

Sa you mutt resort 
once more to the nur- 
itry and play 'Tress- 

UP,!." 

Every morning lie flat 
on your face on the floor 
—and remember that 
closed doors do not keep 
out draughts when you 
are lying level with the 
skirting board — raise 
yourself on your hands, 
keeping your toes on the 
floor and your legs stiff. 




for every woman 



The linmi-y Oi tin- I try rxfirmifr III 
pricct far everyday I You roust 
ALtLlutlv Like these nrartetloualy 
be*i»Miyina and rmwdora 

tn kniiw thrir [moflnLis quality 
You cull u&r Ihctn regulnrly ktiidt 
plentifully, rum' rlun rtiey Kavx 
been mtuir a-wilahlff (n you in 
thorny I/- elates. 




• mis 

LOVELY COW 
in ulivr-mrrN rlorhMs 
•■tlin fi'tini TraquBlr Is typlral 
il llif modern "liuKllrcr" (own. lis 
<r»l« and bunllr kliow rtennilr lalr-Vlilorisii 
influfner. arhllt ita plralrd btxllrr and ihoulditr-itrap 
tlMalrt.1 are dcllnilrty Late 1939. 



Do this a down times 
a day . . . and you can 
eat what you like at 
night. 

And here's another 
exercise that will Rive 
y«u a flat tummy. You 
can do this one stand- 
ing up. 

Bend the knees. 
Hollow back. Now 
pull tummy In. 
down and tuck 
lower back In and 
under as you do 
SO. 

With knees still 
bent and pos- 
terior tucked In. 
breathe in and 
out. drawing 
tummy in and up. 
Repeat 10 times. 

These are great 
exercises, but 
don't forget that 
to keep your 
tummy disci- 
plined you 
must not let it 
slump Iiud 
an ugly little 
b u I g e 
after 
you'v e 
•■ t opped 
e x ercts- 
lng. 




■ tvtiiy Pttr-UME 



ltVEI.tr TALCUM 



JOHNNY ! 
1 THAT'S AN 

[awful bruise 
Jon your knee 



PUT SOME 
SLOAN'S 

on rr will 

YOU, MUM? 



Thi BoV II Wm-h i Me know* from experience thai the sooner 
Sloan's Liniment is applied to his bruise the quicker the pun will 
cm*. Mother, too, knowi that Slo^n't helps. Nature work fairer 
by iperdinii a i up ply of Iresh healing hlnnA to replace Ihe eon 
Rested btoud in the lituiird tusue*. She kmiws that diifisurinf 
"black and blue" tpoti are leu Likely to follow a bruise when 
S.uan'i lb used promptly. Sloan's shuuld be u. every mother's 
medicine cabinet. hl 



SLOANS 

^' '^ LINIMENT 



MAKES 
NATURE 
WORK 
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PL At* 



Horrockses 

7."/' PILLOWCASES & TOWELS 

Quality -C'vnifvil -t 'cwivmi/ 



STOPvour Rupture 

Worries/ 



PHOOF ! 

fMUbttt W.JS.W. Linrinc, wmim tin 



prstf .- fcblc t-a ad) yUjr; tjpe 
mi W J. w., at a, N3.w. wnmifl on 
Ji JUlt, l*y« Thr 4fnutrlr «PT)31nw" nb- 
iinnr-d '.xaa TOU nbtmt V nwnllu sac Li 
iiriLltfublodlv mr moat, truitj pwiiMa. 

! wuuld act bi;- wuhnat It Vrest 
llurueti T mi m raaiiirnl worker «nd a 
ojrciui, i fam grVHt ptrmm tn trUina 
TVU m* I" 1 - Arrnu Iia.i ruwpir I rtj rJbs- 
ajipen rrd J iiriird i flovp ran ilar.r n tl j 
Marine jr'iur •.[ipHaiicr So tin: proof 
1» ihnr* Tin riMlllrri' <mpporti run* 
flour nM »i* il L'Lur wflTidTv 'ox tur 
Mr» J W. Ima.i of Hrjr 12 tlAlr.lww, 

~ S -Jll. OL.IV- "1 HaTr 

■r itCV, - 1 1 r.ff 

B4IH I tlAll H Pftttta 

at] '.a thr ri»*l 



vie. vrktnK 

wHttm i" 
If VRJi » 

tiarj rnnT 

Dtff.lt Hfl 



art 



it inr 



H'mniil.ni and thrtt UP li rff t »/i 
cuoiplrlfllv (Tflrrd. and iMYf bad no 
tjoubit with II usee. My lVrf.ur uw 
It rhen It wis bail, uflfl tir 6aJ 
*j«rTiniMl it ilnct « nd lir aaiii it vjii 4 
WflrOMtTUt nwc win vrjiud nivnr Urtnt 
it hid b«*u bud !►'« V 
Once 1 tu: tvui ipp.liii,ci« < inu I fun 
txtc hud loi "tl nkli 



TITTl iiir iu« BeiceiiiiIi InuWl 
Ruplerr AonliiLiicr wi ami rod >>in: 
inplurr aorrira. fir»»- pan |~rr.at«Y" r**r . 
rnrnfutl mil ^rrurliy th»n Jti" »•»' 
mi il t,.!inin:r If at? fill 1* (■Ifll 
Ulmf prnrn iitflo, IT WDM COST Vltf A 
ItSM iifi-. Ibtrafart, put un •»"' 
aifjuJlu. Il AIM «f d licamloN . •*m. and 

1*br oidlriar*. ■Id-InblBiir.-d trn>ie* 
*t-rinu*li writng. 7 K* prn.»nrp li nai »Bij 
ln'J't >r 1 1. 1, 11 ■ hltcft »>cti ii-rulal ■ iLMn( 
nil ..nlT Intvntal Inlurr rutitid ihr p*rl, 
hul uflrn kJilnrv vi ri ■■ Mtilllal jfli-i'H'HH It" 
rlrrnULliin Im inprfttdL koJ lir thrll IN' 
BUD 7 ■ itmplc raplurr 4rTr.lefn lulu * 
lari«T. reurr disirmlnx, "nil d»ncprim»- 
• Up. tiri.ij.r 11 n,Tl iKtrfT and 

miHjwiinii 

In maat "lloek" TmMffi* Ibr Sv*>pnr4* M f 
vTnni nn.1 -in»r!J«ti!r Ibr laitrylnri r»il 
*nd ilifk, tbe rupturr ■llpa at > iritirsl 
lt>»BI(tit. imi itir ofiirr la In a t.i n- af 
pbyairal and menial tflTmrni. Ml lh«* 
kvriDqa d>(rr-ta *f» trrrmnir Is tlra 

U. .1111^1 »p P n tt unr II la llfc-Kt. mm,... 

tuic (ii'ii*. apal aftnllarr. Thrrr arr nt 
bard pad« 1» V '<• Intn 

■rah Na riiD piiu / ivrlhfa. N« m*1»> 
|infl« la mat Af tmtxtM fit »iit>»E** 
Im hi k «ni) ii nJni-t*) • In ■ • 
■i?«andU). 

|t gltm abialutn «tnirit» U *«N! iiud 
noan'ii I uii ii- TQr r -Drr:»i:,*E£ I'jpncrti 
cuvbt mud oicr I|le ipfrtun, R.nd th« 

IkJuniE^ii arr iinip]«, rrfufiUnr. «t)d tv- 
tlabla. Thr yrriBurr El naluml, and con- 
Jarm« ^Ka^ttT to tli* r rati trnmr all d1 Lhv 
Btnlum Ira.* tnUaL'lal Thr rniri«nl ■(rrbKif* 
•utpurl* Kair a nui»|lnr rBrrl. 
ttmi|lbrn Ibr AliJdoiinal remrt*-*'. snd h* 
IttdlKM^I thr fvrfllAlKm i-t nn*f UaRbl. rr- 
rfarr tbr -li* u( M.r .apfftuM, and trit 
dCIeU close 11 allafrLhrr- Wt bfliCVC t>HJ 
Brindpltt I* ttie CtcsL in Use TorU Dji-Io:? 

Il I si' Blatr* FMUbtm^Ud |[ Thr 
B«marl Aaptt*Br« *kll rnabl< run le run. 
tinp ruacb. anrvrr tad murk vltlHIUl 




14 DAYS FREE TRIAL- 



■ddmi. ar.d Id aiaum arid w« will t<.u 
a: hill drfiilL* nf i.hr muuiarl UMtntu Qctfntiile 
team aim bni VOtT C*N WC 1 M " : TK 
^ FOR A FORTNIGHT t"H£V »?fn EN- 



fu-rftiiii AnuKi'^s nir aoi ssci avpuksct ro 
m mi Mf*ad. «tnNTT. 



Exquisite cut work linens to adorn 



jour 
tea-table 

TrAYCLOTH, tea- 
cosy and serviette traced 
ready for working in butter- 
cup and brown on white or 
colored linen, 

TUST imagine how attrac- 
«l tlve this set would look 
when completed — tea-cosy, 
irayeloth and matchiag ser- 
vlettas — all worlced In a new 
outwork design In tones ol 
bunereup and . . 
brown. 

Hie »ork is so 
tltnple to do, too, 

Ycm ran obtain 
the M wjui tiEsign ,M,amjj«J resdy 
ror jour ntectlc uw cottun in whllt, 
cream, blue, yenon. pintc or rrrien 
limn, or on white, yeltow, erren or 
blue OT^andlE. 

The trajcloU. mrssurrs 11 by 1J 
lnc.ua. ihe MTvlctteji 11 ov II Inches, 
arn1 the tra. C ojj l| by 10 inches. 

Pt-lee tor the three piece* Is a/6, 
poetjigi- rreo. 

Bought mpenitciT prlcea * re - 

Tr»yelotli, %/.. 

Kerrietlm. \J- r.v li 

Ti-a.ro,y, J/0. »ll ptnlajc Irre. 

To Uo the sutwijr* rtedira you vrtll 
need the tollowmit Anchor atrandrt 

cottnitt: 

Two Bteina, P,4« <hnlt-rcnp) and 
two akclm. P.470 (light brown), 



Needlework 
Notions 




HERE is the loa-nony from iht cutiuwk wr. Ai you iflf '*» dtut/n 
U ueru limplt to work, but wry «ttroctit« when lirmhtd. Treycloth 
ami trrcirtii't can be obtained to match. 



fi-P.O. 

n.p.o. 



Send to This Address? i 

Adelalile: IIut SWS*. GJ.O. j 
llr ■ .t .jit.- : Box 4D0V. G.P.O, : 
Mrlhniimr; Bni 181, fl.P.O. 
VrwfJistU*: Bnx 41. 
Perth: I31G, 
Sydney: B«i 4X99YY, CP.O. 
It railing, 16S C.™rfp<rea£h 
Strret, uf Dultun ilua^e. it., 
ritt Street. Tasmania : Write 
to The Aiuu-altan Wumeu'ii 
Weekly, F«» ISi, G.p.t)., Jld- 
bnumr. New Zealand: Write 
Ii> Sydney ortVe. 



Cottona for wurkinit may alw he ob- 
tained from our Nerdieworic Department, 
price lid a alreln extra- 

Wlven worttaa me three strandi ot 
thread over a ICKid thread of six slrands, 
and uat' bultonhole-»Utcli. 

The dlagTam below -wiil show you where 
the different colors go. The stitch guide 
(river, the shade number oi BottOn, w T.haL 
if you follow both diagrams closely you 
should find the &ei extremely simple to 
work. 



THIS UttU dia- 
gram indicate* 
the ihadt of 
cotton to use rn 
various port* af 
rfK dnian. 



443 



476 




A CLOSE-UP cf thr cutaxirk d*s;gn, Chvnyn in thadu of totrons art 
itfurkf indicated, to yvu thoutd havt no trouble in working thr *t, 
Ttn-covj, irayeloth. and urvutte make up the sal, which 14 traced tor 
u ;.->::.•■ on white or colored linen* 




In Colorful Iceland 

Poppy Design 

Enchanting mdneon 

or stipper set, including cloth, servi- 
ette, tea-cosy, troyn^obile cloth, and 
d'oyiey. 

THE set is traced already tor warkiiif 
on white, cream, blue, yellow, pink 
or green Unen. and may be obtained 
from our Needlework Department 

Eiich piece may be bought separately 
at the following prices: — 

Cloth, 18 x M Inehea. 1ft. 
Cloth. 45 a IS Inehea, tfi. 
Cloth. M Tt at Inrhei, lit 
Cloth, n x 72 Inrhra. in/A. 
tioth. hi x 5S Inehes- 17'6. 
eWrrietle. II % 11 Inehea. 1/-. 
Serviette, IS x 15 hvhea, 1/1 
Tea-raay. I] i It Inchrv it. 
Traymshilr elath, 14 x IS Imliej, 
4/(1. 

n'oyley. 8x8 IncJiea. 1/-. 
tft'uyley, & a 11 Inrhe*. If: 

rtroder cottons for tx'orldnp ll^ 1 
dtolcn may also be obtained Ijtna 
our Needlework Department, price 
lid a skein extra 

To do the design work, the flox'erk 
stamens and leave* m saUn-srJrch, 
and the stem* in stetn-atlieh Kdeet 
are spuke-ntllched ready for cmclie: 
border. 

Thts design would bt really Itm'h 
worked In Iceland poppy eolors an 
white or cream Unen, Hoa r ever. II 
you like colored linen*, you could 
work out <m etjuaUy nttrattire colur 
scheme, with the Iceland poppj 
colore on. say. blue or green. 

When ordering, give ihc exact Ms 
of the cloth Brut of the senlt'L'ei 
you require. Cloths are avutlabtr In 
aevrral staea, and scrvleltea tu two. 
^^^^"■"^■■■■■aaaaM Large arid aroall. 

YOU can obtain this mthantinv htluni poppu drvan ttMid 
on clolhi in LUriuiu uji'j. smve/fw. rea-roiy. Irayrnofiilr clulfc, 
and .j-, 
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OCR PATTERN 
SERVICE 



Fashion Portfolio . . . Seyenth Foga 

Smart Clothes.. 

i/g tnr till the ftitniltj 

rjt 




WW3032.— Full skirt, lorm-fltting Jacket. 32 to 
38 bunt Requires: 4iyds., 381ns, wide, and iyd. 
two contrasts. SElns. wide. Pattern. 1/1. 

V/W3D33.— Pretty neck and belt motif. 32 to 38 
bust. Requires: 41yds.. SStns. wldo, and iyd. 
CTOtttwl. 3olns, wide. Pattern. 1/1. 

V/W3034.^!lrnmiri7 walatllns. 32 to 38 bust. 
Requires: 41yds.. 361ns. wide, and iyd. contrast. 

WW303S— For the fink. 32 to 38 bust. Requires: 
2jyds. lor blouse, and 2jyds. for skirt. 3Eln3. 
wlda Pattern. 1/1- 

WW3036. — For tho little chap 4-I0yrs. Roauiras: 
iyd, Wins, wide, far trousers, arid 1J to Ijyds, 
En shirt. 36ms. wide. Pattern, [Oo, 

WW3D37.— To wear with a suit. 32 to 38 bust 
Rocniiroa: 21yds,, 361ns. wida. Pattern, lOd, 

WW3038.— Tailored far tennis. 3?. la 3B bust. 
Requires: 4iyds., 361ns. wide. Pattern. I/]. 



Please ;V«l«« 

To ensure prompt despatch af patterns ordared 
t.y post you should: * Writo your name and full 
address In block letters. * Bo sure to Include 
riEcaBnary stamps and postal rules. * State etze 
rsauirod. * For cluldren, stats aae of child. * Use 
toot numbers given on concession coupon. 



STATE <Wffr . ^..^^ 

•P^itbra Cecqina^ ^^.^ 
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INFLAMMATION 

om& P H I N 

Intt.irnmniHn; ii thowtl hy mtnesi, 

iwiir',. hex i uhL p«ld In the 

uii'..!ir I'm- In Li. I: oxidation i 
Iwlcr K of vxcepi ionaJ vuluv, ■* 
the iodine ctintmi pciic.ra.c9 deeply 
Into the ttiiuci, quickly dispelling 
mffiimrnacicti, confetti un »nd puin 




Swollen Glands, Sore Throat, 

Mu mp*. |rV>f tbt net c real fim Aid 

trvurmnoi ol "Nl* IfOnWtf, loJffF ll frf 
frr mi <tr»rt», ami in prumpi ui« mar 
|i::»irn xii4H.it iiiitipN(ailnn«, bul — itr 

•iHir <!<i» for prnniftth 1 . 




A i teem leiwf **T* '. - 
Iron a mmbct of na>t> hrtck Alt my fair 

■ml mirfc. Am pirated m ««t «bai artier in 
Of k*«i uppl < -in « «* todcx I urn rid 
hi <h* cnurtlfV' 

F R F F 1 iW> A* *Wlr<K"*^ 

home MbvuJd bsvc onf- Tkt loJex 
C.Q.. TJoy W, P.O., $>d] ii H 




I NO^TAI N IOPINE, 

Price 2/- |rua . . ■ '.^.n 



HAPPY RELIEF 
FROM PAINFUL 
BACKACHE 

» kr Ti»J KkIb«T1 
Kajci uf tbw KTualcyx. n.«lnf |mis>rul 

ba.i4unliea p«i7le bl*nir on roiJa or firkin* 
*t» anfwn eaDRid by iLml llihirrit— ni 
tio r*litn*ii wt,on tmrri In tn* rlfhl war- 

Thr hiuno a Ait me of N.iuji'i nhM with 
«f Ukine iflila "»ui (iui of uu bloud 
A htiairtii prrHio rtmtiW trW # pints ■ 

ajaj JUifl «0 JJH Hd 0/ Tfiftra thlR a Snullllri iif 

vh)« m»rtrr. 

If ill* 1JJ nllnn nf aiJnnt rulm» atial t !i I ■ 
<^u, . m.ik m-l.. Ibtfl iwmjwiiiiuji ■■•( ■■ n lo 
ItlT N-rtV. II 1M.V M*[I H-Mi"if bC'.'BJLtl^l. 
|»{ f-nllla lfa-1 nf r.rri and «itrrjrT. l.ltlh.' Ur> 
ntlhlt, luiplMfo rveltrji IWi km] aiiblrH 
linnlnJU und«r ihr »}■». Mifunuil*' ti;u mil 
tllud«MB Don't Itl It l*J ]M tip- 

A*h '-Mir rhnaM tf pOA.V H kACRJCm 
XIPMIV PlXJiM . . . DH «oc«r«rsU7 Ut 
wr.ild crir iij nstlhoim Dl prnnU. Tbfty fl*r 
qnlrh mil if >n<l »IH T»*li> ti fluHli fl^rt Ui# If 
bjIIm »f hMn*)r nHn. B9 bi kiit* mil |tt 
lllMNil HAlHACnK K1PV17T PlJ-LS. 




HISS fULDA KIBKHOPK 
in%triLcttiiR Mnior pujiiLi t 
how In prenare a. plan for 
a latidfrcupr )[Ar lien. She 

tctii-hes all apprcts nf Eardcn .lr..jrninr. 



Her Finger Tips 
Lift Out Corns 

Advlre of chfmiil who hnnw-fl how 
la wlUicr up turns no ilirr < '" n "' 

...II rii'.ll> iinl pamlrfctlj. 

"Ym, »h* iu botbered with liftid 
throbliliut liiiriili.ji corn*— but Uiry 
didn't lout Jong," old Um chirm tot. 
If you we suffering Iroiti canm — uUte 
mi «nli iir ami pui. u drop ol Frocol- 
lue cm Uwm. Pain wm go qultkly— 
uri-i tho corn wJU wittier up luid thra 
vou c*n Ml It out mth your flnecr- 
llpa. 

C3o (rfl » I.# bolUc cl Proeol-Ice id- 
dny froin vriur nrnrrjsl ch^mUt fir I 
.-tci i- uid itt rid ol conu— core nnd 
all.'" 



To tokc up new nursing 
post in Adelaide 

( )N hir reiuni frnm Enflund, 
»liL-rr tilin hull i)«;n itotng port- 
(rrnriiinte miraini wnrk. HlsttT Uicy 
UllS-whUc. o: Adelaide, will t<ute 
up the padtkm o! tutor nuperlnten. 
doit at the new aoiool of training 
for nurMS in Adelaide Tile wliool 
will be apenod early next year. 

3t5t*r iJllywhli*. who la the teconu 
Florence Nightingale Scholnr- 
Hhip winner to go abroad to do jxurt- 
gradUBh* wort, look a oiutac In 
hospital ailmlnlsU'aUoD and train- 
ing at Bedford CoI1ok», London She 
also visited nther London hospital.*, 
and Is noa- maklne a tour of Con. 
Mnmttal hoiplto!» where prellmlnarj' 
r-Jaues for nunes are held, to gain 
Ideas for her new position. 

She la expected bacx In Adelaide 
in December 

* * a 

Voluofale work as dairy 
research officer 

VlHEN Mlra Joyce Ortfritiis left 
* her hooio In Derbyahlre, Eng- 
land, far AujJtrallo, Llirrr Afid a half 
year? ago. ahe In- 
tended bo return 
In two fears' tune. 
She finds herself 
aUll here, but has 
proinlj^d tc ..pend 
(' hn. 1 : trii.i at bome 
ivilJj It r people. 

After a year In 
U C 1 b o uroe she 
went to Brisbane 
lo * pofililon In 
Lbe Departmunt 
of Apiculture, and 
for some time baa 
been enfraged tn 
the department's 
dairy research laboratory aa bacterl- 

Her wotk onyeri; all branchea ol 
iimryinir. lncjuduig survey* of totter 
factortiw. and laboratjory testing ol 
milk, crnui. butter and encase, as 
well as advisory work In connection 
with clean milk production and cor- 
rect handling of dairy products on 
the farms. 

Miv Griffiths Is a graduate of the 
UnlTCTNtly of Heading. Berkshire, 
the only Dnlvcrsjty In Ekiglund where 
a degree course in dairying oan be 
undertaken. In recent yearn this 
rnurse has increased In popularity 
oraotag women. maiiUy because 
people are becoming more conscious 
of the Importune* of hygiene tn the 
handling or dairy products. 

Ii Is a three years' course. The 
curat year is devoted to pure science 
and niter that the practical aide Is 
cnvtrrtl 

Before returning to Krieland. Mlna 
Griffiths will visit the oouujen) 
Stunt 



iA*vturvs on garden design 

TEACHING girl students prftctlita) horticul- 
ture and garden dcslirnlng In trie Interesting 
job of Miss HUdn. KlrKhope. asslftaat 
at fclie Burnley Horticultural College. 
Melbourne. 

Mils Klrkthnpe haa charge ol the her- 
baceous borders, Australian trees, shrubs 
and rock ifiiidcna In the spacious gar- 
dens of the college, which Is on the 
banks of the Yarra at Burnley, a lew 
miles out of Melbourne. 

Her .^Indents comprise about 35 girls, who axe 
taught, the main principles of garden designing. 
Plans tor attractive landscape gardens are pre- 
pared and carried out with actual plants and 
trees. 

Miss Klxkriope considers that the trend of 
design for gardens is becoming more modern, In 
keeping with modern architecture. 

In ['Uniting a garden, nfie says, the type of home must 
be the first consideration so that house and garden will 
Hppcar HA a harmonious whole. 

To obtain the best results it is often necessary to make 
Use of fewer plant* than in old-style gardens. Instead, 
delightful effeote are obtained hy the way tn which plam« 
anil trees are eroiiprcl. 

After she had trained at the Burnley College Mfes 
Kirxhopc for some ilitu' ran her own flower farm, where 
she obtained further valuable experience. Later 
She returned LO thu college a*, a member of n* 
«tB.rr. 

About two yearn ago she went to England and 
studied tfardcli architecture for a year while 
working wiUt a London firm 

Many af trio girls studying under her direction 
at Burnley wdl themselves become professional 
land^irupe gardeners, an occupation that Is 
appealing to au Incmaslng number of students 
o ♦ ♦ 




V||„ I .riff ■!>>., 

-FIIU1J,B. 



Artist is also expert 
or tapestries 

1I13S NOKAH OUBOON, wen- 
known Victorian painter of land- 
tciltsw, is aim keenly Interested ki 
uipestry work. 

Bhe lives at Kalorama In the Dsn- 
den ong Ranucs and whrm she Is not 
out with her easel painting the 
loveiy Australian bush country 
around tier home she spends all her 
spare [line at her tapestry looms. 

She sketches her own designs and 
produces attractive floor ruga. maU 
and baps. 

Miss Gordon jralned many ideas 
for tap-?r:rTirs during travels over- 
seas. She was particularly Impressed 
trj' exqulilte weaving, brass work and 
other hanrlicrafts tarried out, by 
natives In the streets of Tunis, and 
by hand-woven wuollen goods and 
glass, and enamel work produced In 
Norway and Sweden. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Returns to medical mission 
in the Sudan 

A FTETt bavins spent several years 
In Anstrolia, Ura. Ranald Trud- 
inger nor. rfcturned to continue her 
work wuh the Sudan United Mis- 
sion. Her husband. Dr. Tnidinger. 
Is In charge of a amaE hospital run 
by the mlwiorl, and Mrs Trudlnger 
omIbU huh as a nurse. Hhe is a 
trainee of the Adelaide Hospital 

"We treat about looo patients a 
month," she said, "in earlier days 
we had to go out among the tribes 
and bring them in for treatment, 
but we havr won their confidence, 
and they now wme in of their own 
accord-" 

Mro. 'i Winger, who ullsid an 
August 2 by the Largs Bay with her 
husband, who has liftrn on furlough, 
ixpectij to return to Adelaide 0\ 
tliree or four years. 

* ♦ • 

New club will foster 
interest in ballet 

WITH a view lo fostering greater 
appreciation of the ballet, x 
proup of South Australians, have jtui 
formed a bnlktt club, with Mrs, Her- 
bert Shorney as its first president 
"It Is enDourafling," sItm- Shomey 
.tsJd, "Hint prominent overwasartlals 

have IT ■ their support to the 

club when they cume to Australia 
They will give us iecturea, accom- 
panied hy demonstrations of the 
rjuKtrl 

"We are hoping to form a class 
specially for young folk, and it Is 
our ambition to have a performuuev 
of ballet at least once a year, 
bpglnnui? as soon as the class Is 
aiUTkaeTJtiy trtuncd." 

Miss Joanne Priest, well-known 
ballet dancer In Adfllalde, has 
offered to train the. cl&aa. 




Runs debating class for 
Lyceum Club 

JJKCAUSE of heir ready nil. DBf 
notluy to speak without notes 
and Jteep her aiidleruu! on Uie alert 
and slnuaierinp 
with laughter. 
Mrs S W Lewis 
Is one of the most 
popular apenkera 
In Adelaide. 

Always keenly 
Interested Ui de- 
bating, she con- 
ducted a debating 
class fur some 
time f or the 
Women's Nan- 
Party Auei-iatlon 
In South Austin- „_ „ 
Ma. and she is H - W- L ewls 
now doing the -mn«.r»,all_ 
«ame thing for the Lyceum Olub. 

Last year the International rela- 
tions cntnmlttee of the Australian 
Federation ol University Women 
paid tribute to her powers of oratory 
uy uleeting her chairman during the 
Federation's conference in Sydney. 
♦ ♦ * 

She organises children's 
work for Hie Red Cross 

AS organising secretary of the 
Victorian Junior Red Oram 
Society Muu Diane Lade Is In touch 
with work done by about SS.OOtl chil- 
dren throughout Victoria for local 
charities linked with the Red Cross. 

Schoolchildren— even tiny ones 
—give spirndld help to the Red 
Cross Ml« Lade says. They woke 
clothes and shirts for the Rid cross 
Cupboard and tliese are dLttrlhuted 
among sick children of unemployed 
returned soldiers Children also pay 
for the services of an almoner at the 
OhUdren's Hnspttfl! They raise ihe 
money for tbls by basasrs and fettw, 
penny concerts and similar efforts. 

Victorian children arc grouped into 
nbout 5000 Red Cross •'circles," and 
Miss Lads visits them— In the 
country as welt as in Melbourne — to 
talk to the children about Red CrDji 
31'tivjT.ies. and ho*' they can help. 

As wen as organising all this at 
Red Cross headquarters, Miss Lade 
eititi thr Junior Red Cross magaKinc 
coiled 'T Serve-" 

She alto dtals with over- 
seas correspondence between Aus- 
tralian Junior Res) Cross members 
and members of similar organisations 
in other countries. 

In many sahaol* in Australia the 
children make up albums full of 
pictures and newspaper and maga- 
idne cuttings dealing with Aus- 
tralian life They forward these to 
MUe Lmle ni liatdquarterfi, and alie 
miwIh Them to groups of children 
in other cotintrier 




AND COUNT 
YOUR COMPLIMENTS 

• Compliments gulorc— and 
romance— Come to the wo- 
man whose mouth is kissahle, 
whose lips arc kept young 
nnd lavdy with Michel Up- 
stick, Michel Lipstick is a 
i .,'.... ■'. , - .■' lipstick. It 
spreads evenly, gives a feel- 
ing of dewy freshness. Keeps 
lips soft and appealing. It is 
truly permanent. Its colors 
are flattering and its per- 
fume inviting. 



6 BHAUTIFY1HG SHADES 



BLONDS CWStlY 

VIVID CAPLFC3HE 
ECABLET HA5P?ErTRt 



OBTAINABLE 
TBOMALL 
CHEMISTS 

AND STORES 



Trained Nurse 
Offers Remedy 
for Grey Hair 

Itri-iMiiricTHrli Simple H«ine-lU»,dr 
MiMH.'v That QnirEily ll.cL- v It. 

Miss Mary J. Hayes, a tttfl-iccown 
mirfic. nieJcca Uu* lollawltiK »t«U- 
cwnt ubfliil gn?y hatr: "Tlif twe tir 
Llie following rpraedy, uhlclt you i^ui 
make at home, is the best tiling I 
know of iar utrpciJccrt, faded, or ffrny 
hftlr, whlcb turn.'s b!uclc. brown, nr 
Ujjlit browii u you tlvalre. Ol couiw, 
vein lOiouId do the miTing yourself Ijj 
itavc i n: ■ ■: . y .« ■ 

"Junt get a am til J box erf Orlrt 
Cnmpoimd from ynur chemUl *ind rau 
up wil.h 1 GUtioe nf Bay Hum, 1 otDiix 
CByocrtTM and 1 hnU-plnl of wnier 
ToJh only ctifitR a V. ;l- Comb 
Uduid through Hie imir every oUiet 
dny until Iha mixturL* U ii"ed up, 1!. 
U ubsolutcly Hannlefs, frw rrom 
BreaBf or cum, ts JK)t *r.iirky, and dof* 
not rub ofT, Itchv dftiwlnill, jf yrju 
liavc any, quickly lirnm your VWB 
«>d your hmir Is left beftutLfully *oi|. 
and glciajy. Jvm try tills if would 
look y<!*r& and y*!ars mare yuuUi- 



Results of "BREAKFAST 
D-LIOHT T " Competition 



If T*»r tMHtr Ii itM Uata4 h.i..» Kiu . 
•»* k* m WlM»mt. Olbrr roaulia ariU k. 
s.iHiftiprl mn rVmPYnher t, 

AUCUJUT AttAfina 
Jtlviai ii-rier. L, H*.l.kalT Ktj>**l M. r . 
rlekililc. H.UlW.\ 'MLirj»HInat D-UftLl" 

»Ml<-tlalAC mlHj Upwltl. KrCtXV UMM -p#lll:"iT 

-, n»pPT,'' nail "BrJifhi ,- llisild,-- Briri-" 
uu* l 'Viu>fJ«" in HUAf tr>A nJtl 
tut! tuQ*\ "popiiJ*," " «uid. 

.Till T»,rl«l, Si Mi). |iMir. Its-art, Itcnrit. 
H.rl.W.l rrrts'n; D-U«bl \t lUItelpui 

Rtibut OppriBHtn hU l;. muC h* Ii thru. 
Iro/, -Urtli>M. .uid (nxgri: Uip pn*l or 
SrWkJiLii 13-Lighf ^ in \hi Miuut ■ 

Try Jim, r,'. 37 Mil.trhlui ^tr»rT Rail 
Ortncw, N.a.W.: Di-c*iiii»' I', u titttovUr 
ilrUcbiiulu- uiiLlrluf, antl 1U dfBcnLUJj'c 
mitrltivn *l«m»mti «u< %imict]i Jt iijtjvjiJl*: 
doo.upmci.tt I ,c*t arwahfAil U'LJiiriL 

C(1*F ; Ilifillliak ■niKAl'atU'u [lUAllly HjU 

IsftTtiiir 

■. rilMtr. "TLa MfliarMt." Btitbitna Hlrtfl 
E4.il MalUfthd, N,i5.W,: "Jficir^awLa uutll- 
liann. f»«ily nrwratJ. M( j madLtY tjlat-m ,'. 
BrFjiikUil n-LS|hl IVj.cri 1 - Mi-.tl ii ■ , ... 
ftllfce. tnu*rtF ft driip/.-ui i.vmr m »r*n*i 

caslf>Fi. itnrl llu«tillli|u." 

N'.-f* H.illv. LU1 ruiurilllT 9i|r#«t tiannr- 

tUh, mw,; "ftrMtHr. D UaJu l# "ijuy 
mrparflfl *n4 -UfrttaMl, »ml f iuin-tmtvn. 
H mavltf-; dultniflui, icon** ami ei ttlnn. ftnd 
li Wi*pi] ffjr Hiblrt ift id innvUfdi." 

Mmak hVf. DtDlfl. StfTrt. W«ltlcnJ. 
JJ.B.W.; "an cut r-nrmly likn nrr»kf«j D- 
I4CA1- li* mvUi cooked, mukra iu 1«1 
aAtltnmT, anil the etoqitcrffi pmijii.Li 

Hum UKkCJ art Lit U il'r dUILimil " 

Llrdr H«li«rU, *U M»L«nnisvu Huttl A] ■ 

Um N3.Hrlii.ariF. qia. : l ni- Rmtftu.: 
p-LUht It Si ah auitrAltaii p rr . 

■tun. ea.«*l aourUJilM. lutupmilpr bunt 
And tKida-bulMcr. quickly roniwl. »' St>»er 
to mil »-II u.ilrj ' 

HI III riatuarar |la.,di-s, ^N)v» E ri>B(h 

qM.i "&Tto\ w» Mnnunr'i iwl wt+V&i ^ui 
•lur thr usn RTfiH.Ji f l.lch- *.n llaklf.a 
U*v ttio rnr uir ih(iu.iiic 1 - - •- 
rn]..f i || fr«ni Orar. to b« 



■ .-.;.i,' 
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Imported, 
hand-embroidered 
undie set 

USUALLY -19/6. A chance 
to indulge ui your ywi for 
lovely undies at little cost. 
This is one of the most 
beautiful sets we've seen, 
something lavish and luxur- 
ious to emerge from tissue 
paper. Gleaming satin, 
sleek as a seal, with superb 
hand embroidery Slip, pan- 
tees, nnjlicyown, brassiere, in 
pink, white or blue. SW, 

and W. siaes ^If^^'I'i 

■ill/. Mm*- I I 



P.O. box mAA, Sydtt,. 



FARMER'S 




"SoW\ In tffito 
back, cm blui, \A. 
or brown «rF. 




tack *t b< !• " i-. 

bkia, i-. o-n 15/? 



"Buckle", h'cjk-Jront 
»t*lc. In Uvi, *»W.» 
Of brrmn »H, 




'Sportees" for Summer Our dimity darlings 



Coolly styled for your comfort 

in snowy buck 

Tliree sniurt shoes . . . the choice of sperialuii: ind >port> women 
everywhere. So arrur: you'll vote them your favourite; they're 
inwririgly comiumhle. The scriret lies in their ftcii^ C /Q 
biliry of sole tnd all-lcjllier bed*, Hjjfs, At I J V 

W IVrwrr'lV Aw/t-K<t kttli, -ft Coot Jr mm iitr imiomtr. 
•tt So tivtMt V* cm tout Ihrn diwM.\ 
Shur Sale*. Third Pt>mt. AUri and 'pbont otJ*i< 



Fresh as happy, young faces 
and so cool 

Pets of froctn. that will go straight to the hcjrt of any fi*hion- 
conscious younc, tliinj; — arid will appeal to mother, too — for 
their crisp youthfttlneis. Dainty dimity styles with wide, swing- 
ing skirt; and fresh touches of chirm, junior Missus Salon. 



Roral Dimity. Biiir, pink. ftri,*is, 



Pin-ipst Dimity. Cftiftl irirln. rpd T 

grvrn, hlun. 33 to 3U. 
fwaror /Minn .Salon. SirvwJ FiWr 




Gruet the Spring 
sunshine in a gay straw 

PEACH-BASKET 

Tha mont utiyanllng ■ty?- of" bnt Lbat. '■ tfvor 
ftnsttd ynnr tnfU, una nstr captured hnartB. 
U'» Hit' tVurbhnnlitt:, Tull t>I the krilrit of. 

Llitsck. brown, nnvv, Mtfflil, iiariuni. IX 11 

mhntr> W*>* 




One doien pegs 

wrth English ,<4fx^»t 

p«g bag, 1/3 

Hbt »jM.rki el uleur uj lirlithten nat spMts 
on w«ilimg dny . . , gonuini, Knijlinii jicp 
bug*, cnpuxlown cnitutfli fur fon to bahl i»i-af 
t«ir tbo whcltf rfny'li wruhiiiE in onr 
bnn'J. A tlaiwii prig* with emh tug 1*01 I 3 




Towels with 
your own special 

Zodiac 

sign -for 3 6 each 

Unitjue new idea, for smart 
housewives and hostesses! 
ftirchisc uny ore or our Iuk> 
uriously deep and s?)ft-heirt- 
ed towels (priced trorn H/6) 
and we'll iitanognni it free 
with four own iodine sijjn. 

Towtii u*Jpr B/« t/- entfd 

JJ^art-ai'l.r. P<>r) Plttr 




QEHUINE EN6USH SWIFTS U intricuis yoill 
finiuXn, by world-finmiiB PnjkioN(ir». Jn u-mpt- 
<nj{ llnrniir*, «nrb an Hnmbugn, Fruit Dropn, 
It«m nntl MlM To<r»i>. 1 lb. tin 1/1. I lb. 1/i 

ColfeetioMfry, CttioitJ £tr>iw, Grorfi Slrrtt 




BLOUSETTES 
FOR SPRING! 

Specially priced 
and fresh-as-a-thought 



F / The Slinkis Lhat you loved so 

/ in winter, blossoms forth ior 

/ spring in pretty shirred $ear- 

/ gattc. Twenty new shades. 



GeorqaHo blouwttci with 
duinty tiKtct au.: v i I Llc trim. 
In white tnd .ill the lovible 
new colours. 5/tt value tor 
4/11, OS. itixQ 1/- extra. 
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Lady Cilento and her 
son David show — 

Donts for Mothers 

LADY CILENTO. hertcli a doctor, is one of Aus- 
tralia's boat-known authorities on mothercran. 
She has six children . . The youngest ol them. 
David, co-operated with his mother in these pictures 
damonBtratina fiafoty rules in the care of children, 



August 26, 1939 





DONT BE without a suitable playing area and harmless toys. David has a sandpit in the 
backyard. Wooden spoons, old saucepans make good playthings. Knives are out of roach. 



DON'T FORGET a child loves animals. Let him have a pet, teach 
him to look after It. David and Collie Mac are great friends. 





DONT FORGET Lhc dully fruit. Baby must have plenty of vitamins. Lady Cilento finds 
thai; David looks forward to his morning apple. Plenty of milk, plenty of sleep are good rules. 



DONT LEAVE the car unlocked with ignition key in switch. Cars 
can be started easily when a child thinks he would like to drive. 





DON'T LET sugar lump and chocolate interfere DON'T ORIVE yourself so hard that you've 
with digestion. Blsruil snacks do him no good, no time to play with him. talk, read to him. 




DON'T LEAVE LAWN-MOWER, sharp tools, where baby ean play DON'T LEAVE bottles on a concrete path. Glass Jars are dangerous playthings, easily 
With them. Matches, knives, scissors should be out ol harm's way broken. These are don'Ls worth remembering. They will keep baby safe. Make them a hablL 
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yi AKY Mam ma s own story 

at her MAItltlAGi: 

"When I met Bobby nothing 
else mattered" 

By Beam Wifeless from MARY ST. CLAIRE, our special representative] 
in England 

"I'm not a tragic bride because I had a wheel-chair 
vedding. I'm the happiest girl in the world," said screen star 
Mary Maguire when I sow her immediately after her 
vedding. 

In her own words Mary told the story of her lomartcc and 
nornoae to Contain Robert Gordon Canning — a romance os vivid ond 
ihnlling as any screen play Mary has played in. 




CM'T. GORDQH-CA NN1 jVG 
— nwxritd Iti Mary Maguire. 




GlAfrtOR GIRL Mary Maguire sent this pit'ure to a fan in Awtmlia. 
Il win taken a ftiv dayt before ihr U-U IMlua .' 



1DO not feel the frail, 
tragic fl&tire I seem to 
present to the -world." she 
said, "because my new-found 
happiness is already banishing 
tile shadow o( the long period 
of recuperation lying ahead of 
me. 

"I am planning a fiisrht to 
Australia at the end of 1940 
with my husband. 

1 want to show 'my Bobby' 
She country ot ray birth and 
tatroduce him to the friendly 
People of my childhood. 

"I would like him to love 
fit sea, the sun, and the open 
q*ce« lor which I often pine. 

"I am happily married and 
ruvc no more aim ambitions, 
though I hope to main? at least 
»t picture ft year, 

"My first role In the New 
t«r will be In 'Society Hos- 
tel,' as the wife of ft popular 
"octal figure. 

"Both Robert and myself 
We very fond of children, and 
hop! w will be blessed with a 
ado and a dauehter. 

"Bobby says he (Mikes 
and irolt - playing 
•omen. I am neither. 

"Bob M vj! he will tench me to 
wai. about anil Hrih when I'm well. 
» am bo ifaw me aa I am, ond 
™ ho tlru fell In love Willi tnr 
"Woe I was the first film mor 

••' ' «M tint Wilt . (Mill 

'Hp urtilr 1o my purrnli for Per- 
sian to marry before pro- 



puiilijg 1q nv — ., ruurlfay widcll In- 
rreaai'd my afTerliori for him, UlOQKh 
it wu a BWH of line at first fdfbl. 

IM glad now that I must pluv 
the part of cholelalne in en 
Etici; : n rii'lnlr.y liulliu \ learned 
cooking and <lres:<nlaklii±; and did ft 
domestic Acience cour>x_> at Queens- 
land t it:..-v 

n.i. will ••>,,! rat in good atrad, 
tatotuusr:, though a staff of eight ser- 
vants Is installed at Sandwich, Kent, 
I shall be able to take over control 
01 my urrusc without any lenrn about 
my new rote, which la more thrilling 
Hum any I've ever had in filins, 

"■Events have moved swiftly In my 
life. 

"It is only fllx yewH RhlPC! 1 aeRjred 
the Muther Superior at lvjrel.1.0 Con- 
vent in Brisbane to allaw me to take 
thr veil 

-The Mother Huirrimr omwrreil: 
Tour vacation lira in the oulsiile 
worttl.' 

Peaceful life 

"j«|rTE was right, hut despite 
this I am still deeply re- 
ligious. I tope I have not 
allowed adiilntlon end the 
glamorous life of a film star 
to spall me. At a recent house 
party I was the only one who 
went to church before break- 
fast. 

•Now I am married I hope to live 
a roilel pi'ncefnl lire 

I an not Intend (o take purl In 
any uf m? hu&hand's pnlltlc.il acllvl- 
tlen. With an orrantnnul film I ahull 
find plenty lu do. 

"When I look back over my career 
r run amazed at the experience:! 1 
have underirorHi In a lew short yearn. 



"14, la hard for even myself to be- 
lieve l.hnt my career was nearly 
wrecKed from the outset. This hap- 
pened when tlie Melbourne Board 
of Education rpfujed conaont for me 
to appear In a Blm. 'Diggers In 
Bliiility.' I was then twelve years 
old. 

"But oilier clnmce:. come arid I 
played In Australian iltms before 
the call came to io to Hollywood, 
and after Hollywood. London and 

Bobby, 

"Biibhy conlcims to my idea of 
the Ideal man ... I ALWAYS 

wanted to marry a man who looked 
like Olive Brook, the nim slur, He 
was wy childhood hero, and Tlobert 
la a very" 'Cllve BrooklBh' pernan. 

"When I met Bobby uoEhinc. else 
mattered. 

"Now I IrequenUy compare hun 
with Olive Brook, who In a friend 
of both of mi. 

"J AM determined that our 
marriage, which I believe 
was inado In heaven, will be 

a success. 

"I do nul iirlirvr In divorce and 
hnpc thai nur Uvmj will be devaled 
in iiaeh ol her, 

"Career or amhinon will not come 
bctwem uis. People hnvr «Mk«l mr 
how I tell about solnn hack to 
luKpital while Bnbliy went to fixit- 
lund to shoot poure. 

"We dlseiMceii oil that. t\. ir. the 
ideol arraiiijeaieul lllll.1l I get well 
T don'l want Bobby to hroftd or 
worry. 

'I never ttioiioht, there would be 
suiTh lttteicsl la our weddhig 
"It win olmuat lm 






MARY MAGUIRE li'ore fbil 
biuL 1 jotrr? nea/iocc and bocij 
when the married Capt. Garden- 
Canning in London recently. 

RIGHT: Mary /coned - fi'ftr this 
in o recrnt Grocic Fit Ids film. 

nheer. I think all the world 
loves a lover and oure wan a true 
lovers' romance, 

"1 had ntirseE in attendance to 
look after me. but all my eyes were 
for Bobby. He held my hand a> I 
was wlieelcd Into the registry to 
alSD, and he (tnoped and kl&sed me. 

'That Wan the greatest moment of 
» becttc week of ploiunuR and pre- 
paration. 

"My family have been perfect 
bricks Tli'y unnled my happlneiiS 
to come; nrnt and my wiuiiej were 
met almost before they were uttered. 

•Trtend.". have lievn m kjiid. My 
rnom here cat the hogpttoli Id bonked 
with UiTAers dally fenrn m,V trlenilu. 

"Prince Paul, whn whs in ib>, hos- 
pital for an operation, sent me hlB 
beiit wbibes Donald Budw, irnnlt 
champion, nent me a colieeLitm of 
lovely swlnii recordu 

"But Bobby's presents I 
shall never lorgol. A Rolls 
Koyce, a mink coat, jewels. 
I've Htii, to think hard or I 
shall imagine he's a fairy-tale 
prince and I urn still In the 
movies." 



"it WO! Mjmuni mi- 

b»*.(6U lo ftfl S~\ 1 1. f~xt\ 
thrnuah the crowd. ) \\ I W\ 

ehalr Uiey raJaod a 'J VJ 
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H« 



_.1> MM. "IT) lit 
r.houM have bt«i srrlUcn on Joan'* 
gT*Te. 5l)r dml. yau kno*." hfl went 
on In a quite Ultimate voice, "of 
pee irmcinm fnljawtrui * chill. Shi' vu 
• iccklnw iinlr tiling. ui>>rr trrj 
sWmR; r.hi- goi up loo toon atler 
iDJlucnra. 

"Y«; Sllwm." Br «mll«i ntaniuly 
mil trmtrrly. And Julie knew Lh»t 
he ini ilevotiril to tils small daugh- 
ter. "Vvr aal u. photograph ot ha." 
Be opeiuxl liui wallet mid lunded It 
to Julie. Julie looked it It wltli a 
Rudden pang at Her heart. Juxt a 
IlilJe girl like any other little girt. 
i<i« men it snapshot u hundreds of 
L.ii-iii:. fnUiLTH carried hi ll.rir 

•Til ;i;Th 

"She lun*l exnntly pretty, I sup- 
posr." Eflwnnt Mid fondly. 

Julie low him warmly, "1 think 
ttie looks a darling." 

With th, firm hesitancy she hid 
«wn In him. he said. "I waul you 
to like tint," 



One l oin h of Nature 



I 



A week later (MM ruui Julie 
camo out of a restaurant In London 

together. 

•'Shall we wallc?'* he aalcod. 

■*Ve», do lei'*." JtrUr'« voice caxne 
stroiiurly; »tie fell her«rll leiue. 
I .!•:«••. nititif darting hitter and 
UUther. swam together lo confusion 
before hsr oyoj. 

ruitward aid. "Is It ahotltmg. oo 
you ihiiii. for tou to he earning to 
my Out?" 

"Nut unlttu it shockj you." 

"I wont to tnlk to yau." 

Bhe dared to press tin arm 
lightly agalnnt horjslde, Lenvttt t»ere 
■Wl falling in the squares iu they 
walked through Maylalr. ml::ta 
oamc milky and oof L out of the perk, 
the tiioun swnm met the houiieo 
I Hie a Chinese lntihrm. 

Edwurrl'ii Oat wu In a blk block 
by Uie river, vnry motleni, with 
window bojra a baleouy. a swim- 



Co n tin ped rram Page 5 

lulng pool l/i trie courtyard, and lb* 
rlrer stilting rumantlaally outside the 
wnldims- 

"I took It for Huaan." he amid. 

They were bath nervous, not 
luoetlnK each other's eyes, breath- 
ing lather fast. 

Edward's sitting-room had brown 
teatlier chain, brawn linen ourtaltu. 
books, It wasn't the beat room In 
the flat. Susan had that for her 
nursery. 

Re gave Julie a cigarette, and 
aloud before her, his back to the 
fire. 

"I wont to tell you about my tint 
nutrrlatw— about Joan," Her heart 
H«vr a great Jump. Be went on, "I 
want you lo know everything about 
mo. It tou want to hear IL" 

"Or rniirse I ivsnt to near 1L." Julio 
mild She put out her hand to turn, 
and he took It and kissed it. laying. 



..these two w» 
serviceable gifts 
in exchange for 

SUNLIGHT / 

wrapper-tops 




I 



tH^ITTLE 

A r n ,..5AIJCBP AN 



ESS 



3ssfe.&2r&i HOW TO CET your free gifts 

n":^.«v,ri , , t iLi°«hi;5 rji " *<••"■ «>™pi«" to unias free 

EhtwTSl'a VeVjra tilFT DKPOT, U7 VORK STREET IOPP. 
t<rt» -.in.- ' 



wilt. |e> 



■iUNLICHT'- DWkKT 
MBNT, ttVtHDROTHtH! 
I*Tt\ LTD.. BOX 
G P.O.. tYDHEr 



W" M 



ubi. TO\VN H A L.I, i, SYDNBY. 

\l vi t u cannot caJI or tead lumcoiv foT yemr 
Iti/i. Lin out tin i, form, ftJI in tht parfu ul.irt 
c nri.» with wrappc rt, And I U r !k i c 1 1 1 
«iimp» to ciwcr poifdnc and puckiuf, 
Addrm (t>i "SUNUGKT" DEPART- 
MRNT M-:VfiR HHOIIiKHS l»TV. LTD.. 
BOX 4M0 ¥Y, G.P.O., SYDWEY. 

DO HOT SEND A LITTU hut u» primtcd roan 



ULOt'K'l^ttlaKSJ 



;'«lf»r* imd /*»*irt| . 



"You mii KUflftp "by I -rant to loll 
jrou, Jul it- " 

Tho wirm, glowina OQlw trwftp; 111 
« flood over her f»ct. She looicod 
down at the Cfcrp^t. "Y«, I (Mfl 

"JuHi*, I want; to cell you nil LhU 
JubI. onrr t mid then never IhlnJc of 
II iitfaJn It's a very short atorj\ a. 
wry ordlniiry jftory, 1 dArwaiy. 
JtxAH mid I nwrrltHl whrn we wnre 
very young, wlwu 1 wiu twenty -one 
nnd ihe woe Jiiit rlffhteen. Sho wtu? 
vny Irrtvly, and I wm. mad About 
lier. I did rvoi, Lldot whttt inarrlftffe 
RipaxiT, neither pf iw T.houuht 
mturia-UP meant-. Sho wtu very dcll- 
CAti* Her father warned me -*he 
vk* wry delicate und very exclUble. 
I didn't think what that menm 
•llhrr. Iff* had met und loved each 
othtjr in an atmosphere ot racltc- 
ment— Joan's bit season, dances, 
parties, flowers, mimic. I didn't 
rfualJ>,r thiu wtiA her life, that Umt 
was n U «he wuntert from Uto. I 
thought that when we were married 
wt? would both Krtiw LOgtefheT, that 
our ehnracters would deepen, aettle." 

He paused, and went over U) tint 
window. "I don't think fUgODa 
realised but her mother and myeetl 
what ww lj'Hr|>»nuiJT. Joan wouldn't 
obey her doctor's order. We took 
her from doctor t& doctor, but Bhe 
wouldn't r.ivr any of them a chance. 
She vvi encljnntlner, exquisite, with 
a child'* obAtunoy. a cluld's decer- 
irilnntlon and rpoJcle*sne*d. She 
would frn to parties, nhe would drink 
Rockuttls and ehamuasrie. she would 
sit up nkitfit after nl^tit in «mt)ky, 
hot roomh until th# early hoars.* 

He pau&ed a+taln. and Julie had 
the impression, that he was leaving 
out epUode after episode hi h.s story, 
that there were things he wtu gainv 
to euppTim He round the iriory 
dlirirLtil to U;l] brcaune Uirn.- was 
bo mucin to Hupprpi» 

"Then Susan csmt, and when 
ehft had i?ot 'i-^'l to im ides that 
Susan wax coming. Joan lored her. 
All Joan'K frlmdB had a child or 
two, to&utlfuliy drensrd. and o.DAt 
efficiently looked r\Tter by nuraaB 
and (rovftrnnswi» Joan waj. more 
enchanUng Irian ever with Susan, 
but thai didn't mate any dirrerence 
to the life she meant to Uve, I 
h»d hoped that it would, but It 
dldn'L One :i Joan had a cold. 
I wanted her lo stay tn. but. she 
wouldn'L She wanted to ro to the 
rare,-,, nnd ahe went, Twq dayjp 
laL«r she was dead— pneumonia. 1 * 

Julie said Miftly, "'Foot UtLle Joan.*' 

litlwurtl turned and epjno a.cross 
the room to her. He dropped on 
ont' knee beclde her and towk her 
tULrids "Julie, you know why T hove 
tow you thin.. I want you U> marry 
me, Julie. I have dreamed of what 
It would be like to marry a woman 
like you, a beautiful. gtmfTQua. in- 
teJtlluent woman, who loved itte. 



H A V K 

dreamed of what it would be for 
Bmen to have a moUur who wtpiild 
ujrfefartaiki her and guide her ana 
lure hfr. Swan and 1 both nrr^ 
aoraroivc to love us. Will you com 
and do it, Julltf?" 

She opened her arms (o hirn, an4 
her beautifn! face wmi alight -xUt 
tendemes$. "That Is afl I could Wtt 
bnpe for from life," site aald. 

"Julie!" 

Then she wa* In hia Barms, aruj 
bis Hps were on hrrs, and the vorlj 
droppctl away frani them, and inJK- 
ly, she thought, her heart mi-4 
perish In Uils frlghleiird raptur-. 

He said that Suaan was slsyloi 
wilii her arandmother. and thai 
mu»t go down to see her. 

"Of conrsc, darUng. And will tin 
come to the wedding?" Julie w*k£L 
They had drrlded to ofi mininl ar, 
once. Why notT 



Edword'a tftflr a>s-fuini*d '.ht 
snxlDiu. conscientious look wiud. 
Julie was begiruuni :o asaocliite wdg 
Suj>tui. "1 think perhaps not. TUcn 
might be Eworn? oonfuslun In her 
ro.tn.cl Chililteti ate so seiuitt.vr, 
and, after all, Susan la only nU." 

"Edward, iny darling, you csa 
trust me with Susan: I promise ynn 
that. I love children, though I 
don't know anything about them, 
but VU find out and I'll do ever?* 
thing for Susan. She la so Littiu 
very likely *he will forK«t there wsi 
ever Anyone but me. Ill nuuc# ft 
up to her. Edward." 

"My darling, I'm sure you will." 

No J uNi, no reception, no boihtt. 
Just the two of them, and a frlem 
of Edward's and a gclrl-frJeud c* 
Julie's. That wa& all they wantta 
tor Lhelr wedding. They both 
agreed about that>-thcy sgtenl 
about everything. 

Ttie week before they were oiir- 
rled they wrnt down ti> see Stuss, 
Susan was Lo atay with hyr grand- 
mother until they ounis bade frata 
their honeymoon Tl.en they would 
all Lhrw live In the flat white JuUf 
bunted for a house. Somewhere out. 
side London, with a garden, atid « 
paddock for a pony. Susan hail si* 
ways wanted to live In Uu> counvry. 

Julie chose her clotnea cnr^uiij 
for the week-end. She had alrendj 
met Edward's mother, and ahe **t 
Bweet— that was all right. BdwiMi 
mnther wkw detlghuid that Eilwuni 
was marrying Julie. The penes 
Julie's cIoUihs were aimed »'■ wu 
Susan. Little girl* loved cloth* 
and they loved bottle* and Jsri 
Julie luoked forward lo n»rin| 
Susan vlrjt ner In the mominc and 
ploy with the thlngji on hrr dnviir 
Inn Utble. so she tonk the nttrt 
driiKjiiny case that Edward had given 
her. 

Please rum to Page 30 



IVIaUit'w it lie ^4«#M*«*r? 

" — Tesf your knowledge on ^hese questions: 



1 Tu biakr MMfe lurlle iwup you 
would ueed » 

Frcuft (\ri-~catfi head — frfp'i 
foot — cJtkkffl — Vhlaey and 
fom»ro—iep -of- mutton. 

Z. Wbli-h of the«e fan,™ are nat 
plaveil wllli a ball" 

BocJeottmmofi — «p ftocfcef/ — 
lMiti.ttiinr.rm — flvet — innrww— 

3 An airre»io meal U one thnt 

Is 

JEaten with n fork only — eaten 
in thw air— eaten ."-'in... 
ororr-JepT/ed ofl ctiefitoiM — com- 
poied en/-rffljr of coW roeats. 

4. VVhit wr»te thews worth: 

"I [■] the female tit the sper.e* 
In more rlritdlv lhan the ^lalP H, 

Sir Henry Itfewttolt 1 — Alfttd 
tfuyp* — Rudyard KipHng^Jbhn 
JWofle/tfW. 

5. II yiru had it»me rose-rlnegar 
you would iim II 

To dure gout- i^lillftlo.iM— HI a 
prrfumr— f<» add brHhanctt to 
3/our hair — as a flavorino for a 

K Khal irrat ItrltUh geuttral 
ratue n< Australia before the War 
lo rrpurt on Australla'a defencea? 

Lord Rotwris — Lord JCIMiener 
ai frl ff Mtf j > WiUiam Brrtf* 
uwodV- Sir Ian Hamttdm. 



What do Ule^e incredlenlM mnSr: 
I mi* butter, t egg~yalbL, 1 iviLopuaa 
■all, few grains cayenne pepurr. 1 
tablonpimtt Irmiin Jolc*? 

HollandatiK luuee— Quern &t 
bread puddings — W*i*h rarr- 
bt/— egp soucs. 

K VThu ih^rnveretl and nsmril \tn' 
MorraT KiverT 

Charla. Stvrt — tTawiltnn 
Hume — William Hovell — flur^ 
and Willi. 

9. Which ef theaa wamen (illsta 
tlow thr liiunao Srs In Mrw If 
land? 

Am* John ton — J tan Ratltn 
— 4Trs. Bonnry — Amelia Earhart 

M One at the chief (UfflrtM 
firanrl by peiiplr who are burn rrisr* 
hlhid U lo dlstlngul«h between L*i 
of the following eulurt: 

Oem — jreflotc — b\u* — «d 
black — purp/e. 

Anxwm ua Paee M. 



lanaiM^JtmaiBicn Mi& 

Lftrolo. dtoanksw. lonl*. 
fc->ulir|M »vhI rmnri-m 
RHtU*hl S»**W* 
Booih)n| f»r »""twi'f> — 
>nvj>J 4 ,ii>I> Urt iS«iiwr>Wt. 
L«- *ii n.. k— - i« "'" 
mm tor our HrMtW 

urraMO 

arclci 



W« *Wt,r*ircLir*ri 
HJHTHAH a SON. CHCtTSNHAH 





I' -?y^V the Wor/ds fmestsoap m/vet 
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HONGKONG: British island fears blockade 




HONGKONG, eastern outpost of the British Empire, refuge of Chinese and 
foreigners from war~tcrn China, ts built on a small Island separated from 
the Chinese mainland by a mile of water. Across the channel Is Kowloon 



Peninsula, also a British possession, and behind that the New Territories, 
leased from China in 1880 for a period of D9 years. Hongkong, ceded to the 
British in 1841, has become a vast clearing-house for China's trade eoods 




4 



VICTORIA, capital city of Hongkong and the British concession* on the mainland, Ls built on the harbor's SIKHS from India garrison Hongkong. Here they 
edge. On the mainland opposite are the shipbuilding yards, wharves and warehouses of Kowloon. are digging trenches. City has police ol four 
Before It was ceded to Britain in 1841 Hongkong- was a barren Island, haunt of fishermen and pirates, nations— English, White Russians, Chinese, Blkhs. 




DIAGRAMMATIC VIEW of Hongkong shows in the top left-hand corner Bins Bay, where the Japanese landed CIVILIANS are organised in a volunteer 
lor their march against Canton, rutting HrlUsh-biilit railway . . . Britain placed barbed wire, dug trenches round forco . . . American European women 
Hongkong territory . . . Britain built road*, schools, hospitals: 1,300,000 Chinese live under British rule, tied from war-zone to Hongkong refuge 
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Furniture Store 
:UI6-308 Pitt St. 

Opposite New Water Board 

IHYOXS 

WORLD 

FAStoiis "BustLr;" bkanij 

CUTLERY 

COMPLETE CANTEEN 
12 



I'll. i us 



A 
REAL 
GIFT! 




CASH 
Oft 
LAY-BY 

Mays uffer Hit-, mucnf firms ean- 
trrn nf finevt Sheffield callpry i-. 
ft complimentary gesture and as nzi 
Inlrndurllon 1m "ur beautiful Fur 
allure SUire. Valued 
mt WW-. Mavs 
Spcr-lnl Price lor the 
canteen, tiirludine 
br»utfrul rasp lined 
with Krd or Blue 
Pell'PS 

MAYS FURNITURE 

FTY. LTI>„ 
.-.OSOnK PITT STUEiT. 



Alltiful Fur- 

m 



TJT It j.j Li- 
UK? that, at all. 

Aa the car drove up, Edward's 
mother, (inronrrianmt fay Susan, 
appeared ou the porch. Susan had 
on a checked dnnnpl dress with a 
while collar, her hair hail been newly 
brnahod. and her bow was only Juat 
beeinnlng to slide. Bhe stood on an* 
Imj and rubbed « shoe against her 
clean sock. 

Her grandmother said wearily, 
"Darling, don't do that." Susan be- 
Ban to chew Lhe ends of her hair, 
and was told, -'Don't do that, either.'' 
Surely, surely, thought Julie, such 
a plain, rather touching little flUi 
couldn't be a difficult oanrjin . 1 rot 

anyone. She tn: warmly, 

"RIws her, [lie dulling, she shall 
dirty ao many pulrs or pecks and 
chew h'sf hair as much as she likes 
as soon aa she Is with inc." 

Julie, held oui her hand. "How 
do you do, Susan." 

"Bow do you do." A pair or largo 
ttrey eyes rcgiirricd her with what 
could only be mistrust, ihoujM 
Julie, with iitimued surprise, as 
Suean went across to Minis her anus 
oiuAlimniel)' round her lather's nock 
nnd whisper In his ear. 

"Don't whisper, Susan." said her 
grandmother. "II ynu have any- 
thing to nay. aay it right out when 
there are oilier people present." 

"I said." Sujiiin enunciated clearly, 
"why did ycju bi'izlR lhat lady, 
Duddy7 I don't wans lior." 
j Julie achieved a laugh, and put 
her hand easily on Susan's head, 
that was the dim salt color of a 
young mouse-* coat, "J'rn afraid we 
rasher asked tor lout. Wait until 
you see what I've Rot for you in my 
case, Susan," 

Susan asked with mild Interest, 
■•'Why, If it my birthday?" 

"No. This ti Just an un-blrthday 
present," aald Julie. 

Susan's interest died an instant 
death "Ohr 

"Aren't you going to say thank 
you?" said Edward's mother. 

"Thank you very much," said 
. Susan obediently and absently, her 
I eyes on the tea-tray. "Con I have a 
lump of sitKar?" 

A horrible premonition of failure 



One To 11 Hi of Nature 



I 



It's Going To Set . . . 
A17STHALIA IMJilM. 




UK 



His Rig Ride 
"Tire STRANGE 

uniMiKis or 



2GB 



MON. and THURS. 
7.45 p.m. 



(l l reHt>nted by Wnnhrarthn) 



FWppt iiver Julie like a cold wave 
Buaaa whs not gntng to like her. 

Prvacntly. aliindlnf with her ui the 
wnle, low -eel linked chlntz-hitnii 
tMidrooid. Edward's mother said. 
"I'm afraid Susan 1a raUier apollod." 

*"T think idle la a darling," Matt 
Julie warmly, and nnr. quite truth* 
fatty; "and, after all, lt'& Quite natu- 
ral You can see she Is devoted to 
her father. Wall until I have hor 
attrne; perhaps she'll come In and 
ffsi her doll?" 

K few miniitbfl later Siuuvn ad- 
\ r anced iiiUiLrLLsil Lilly Uita the dnur- 
way end atood, cue finger in her 
niaijih, 

"Do you lltti dollfl, gusan?' r 

"Not very much,'* 

WxonK method, wrong approach. 
Julie told iierrvel.; all her own luult. 
"Well, I hope youll like tula one. 
I draft tt fpecJaJJy for you." She 
advanced and laid u parcel 111 
Sufum's amtiv 11 was a dt'IlgUttut 
doll, a baby doll, nf rubber— you 
could bath it. The nalM woman lutd 
told her UmL no tttUa plrt Id the 
world could rrMst such a doll, ond, 
iiri'lv. iliojKhl Julie renu niln.'i'lng 
her own childhood, no cnild hi the 
world could rcpint Lhe tlirlll of un- 
wrnpptniT ft parcf 1 ! 

Ehuiaa received lhe parcel politely, 
but without mthiiBlaim. 

"ThanlE you very niuili. May I ijo 
now?" 

"XJont you want to utrwrnp It, 

Nw, fjuik you. May I go?" 
"OI course." said Julie, with faLse 
warmth. 

When clie clianqM out of her 
travelling suit and came downataLrA 
filie g«w thft parcel, still un wrapped, 
lyuirT on *Uht slip yues^ed to be the 
nurwry table. A fimaJX shrill voice 
within the room sang, "Daisy, Dniay, 
j i . ■ me your utirjwer. do.'' But JllUu 
Mil) not so In 

Tlu»re wtre no fjtrly mornlntf 
vWia from Susan. The doll was un- 
wrapped by Ora tilde, nnd Susan was 
Mtt in with it hi her arms. Was it 
a nice dolt? Julie ashed. Susan 
did not know. What wai SLisnn 
going Co eaiJ It? Anatn Susan did 
not know. Would Susan like, Julie 
to In * i-.-v how the dnll could Lw 
waahedl? "No. Tank you— and— may 
I go now?" 

There wfumH nny dcub:, no doutit 
at all; Susan did net Like Julie. 

Snsun waa a little jspoll I , iLvy =ald: 
rite loved her raihttr; ahe took a 
little time to set used to people: 
all children did. But to Julie the 
fact that Susan did not like her 
rang In her cfit> like 3 knell ol doom. 

Sher thought of It at the niter 011 
her wedding day. It went with her 
on her honeymoon. Edward wu 
rJ""itiinmiitM ijj tit »m tiiNHUiritiHU 

1 Tlic an steer is — i 

I t. Calf* head, 

I * llarkEJtmmon U plajrj = 

I with draught*; and dire. 1 
Ice with a puek. I 

= ftidminton wHh a shuttle- = 

I cork. 

I S, KaCea In Uic open air. | 

I I. KlpUiut. I 

= \ - 1 prriuini'. 

: S. i ii Kjli'htncr. 

j T. nollanaaUe sauce. 
I 1. Diarlen StnrC. 
I 11. Jean Batten. 
E Id. Red and .in-rn. 
I I 
jj QucaliniLg on Pace U. = 

I 

' ► imi ihii run m ur 

truitinj her to be wood to Smmn, to 
be a mother to Susan, aU d ohe w«b 
to tali turn. 

I But fihe wnwvt Hoing to £all htm, 
Julie took q ctruiifTe Jitirtiry of tmok£ 
Tor n brldt* with her an her honey- 
moon. Books or the p^ychnloey ol 
Ihi' child, on the modern Croithjeiit 

;ol children. White Edward goirnl. 
Julie s&t roefcine on the hotel ter- 
race, and read them. Patience 
Lhe thing, endleis pailcnec and end- 
leas understanding. Von never let 
the child mm that you were annoyed, 
ttkfcl n>U liad tout Vonr temper— that 
**!• fatal You wei-e patient patient, 
and fiE?aih pnrienT For chlldnui did 
not do UiUitta beruii&c they were 
nnUEtfaly: they did what appeared 
to be nnUKhtv thing* becauw 1 miff 
had noma mmplex which Iwd not 
been aoUed. Hint whlnh Uiry tiiem- 
Belvea did not. underxEand. The 
iL'iHt;hiliit'.s> was their prntesti. 

And bo itiey came lH»ne to the 
nat 

Whnn the door opened, flufiim 
nppearcd. She ware u new flowered 
Kllk "il hor bow Imd trlura- 
pliunLly clipped aver one eye. und 
ihf- uinicil a huurn of ro-ry. whieli 
Hni thrust, ni .Tulle, 



Connnued from Poge 34 

"For you." 

"Durllng!" Julie's heart soared, 
and sang. 

Suaan aald. "Grannie aald I ttiuut 
give them to yau." 

Julie's heart quit* rldlculoiuly 
sank. "Well that was very nice of 
Grannie," the said tranquilly, 
Patience, one told honfeh?. that was 
what needed, endleas patience 

and ealuinosA, 

"Z didn't want to give them to 
you," auLAon proceeded, cbvlauaiy 
nf raid her puint hud Ijren mlsaed. 

Everyone prcitnded rial to hesu*. 
and they went into the £itt]ng-ruom, 
•3ui>tm hangiii; aflectionuU'ly on t,u 
her lather '» li&nd. Ivy. the new 
ptirliir-rrmlri. who was to combine 
parlnr-inoixling with a certaui 
nmount of rare of Su.vrin, hikd laid 
tea attrarLively. The cblnu and 
.iilver shone; there vus a lat brown 
plum «ike. Huittii said apprecla- 
mvt&f, "That lookfl nice." 

"Would you like to bMtu/ your 
little choir and table over by tnfi?" 
;>Jted Julie. Make no difference, 
the books had caid. If the child hj 
rude, don't iet It think It has scored 
off you. 

"No, fank you." 

Julie continued lo imUr cheer- 
fully, and Suaan went across and 
wldapered In her father's ear. 

Edward said, "Speak up, Susan. 
You jnmt not whUprr. What did 
Granule tell you?" 

"I aald," Surtan nrtlcuilatcd ctearh/, 
- ls she really goinff to stay?" 

"If you mean Julie, ol course she 
Is. She Is your new mummy." Ed- 
ward lilted lii-. daughter affection- 
ately into his lap. 

Susan *aid, "Ia ahe?" 

Julie came acroos to kneel bealdp 
Susan and say, cheerfully, "You nee, 
we're a family now. Susan. We're 
aU going to live together." 

"I don't want to be a family with 
yon," SiiBon aald. 

Julie tuld Edward later. "Sliell 
flier uaed to me. poor lamb: no uxe 
hurrying her; it'n a terrlne clinnge 
In any child'* life. Ouee she geta 
used to me nverj'thing will be all 
right," 

fc*|iAiiiu "You're .in lEi-id " 



B, 



»DT Julio did nos 
tell Biaard, ui ttie episode In tiie 
liattixoom. Bathllint and good- 
night time were very Important 
occasions In a ctilld's llle. the hooks 
told her. It waa then that con- 
fldenct-g vjero made mid tlio doings 
ol tlx day discussed. Julie tiad 
made up her mind thas no enjaiic- 
ment Simula be to Liiponant that 
It wnuld prevent her being prsMcnt 
at Susan's naili. Later, of course, 
she would put Busnn to bed her- 
self, but !<f-duy perliaps It was 
bftwr to let fly ontclato. She had 
mane Into tile bathroom to find 
Susan, deiuaousiv small and Us*- 
abls- and jilnls. nflrag a boat with 
concentration. 

Susan liad taken no notice of her. 
She hod continued to croon to her 
boat, ^t sails here, and then It 
bumps, bonsl And then It sails 
back, 6wUh. and then It turns oyer, 
arid ewy-body Is drownded dead, 
and then It comes home in lime for 
ten." 

Julie aald. "I know a store shout n 
Utile boat, about three little boats. 
Would you like to hear It when you 
ar« In bed?" 

Susan did not even look up. She 
ctuKtniiCd. "II. sails down. down, 
down, to riie bottoai of the big. big 
«ea, catching fishes for its tea. 1 ' 

Ivy said. "Siuum, answer whan 
you are spoken to." 

Susan laid tu Julie, "Co away I 
don't want you * 

Iry was ,c«ndsllsed: "Oh, Susan 
1011 naughty little thing!" 

Jollt sskl brightly. "No not 
naughh'. just leellns a UttJe .itrnuise. 
aren't you, Susan?" 

Susan tinve her a malicious 
glance. r, Qo awny; go away this 
very mlnutr, or t il throw watw ol 
you." 

There vtx only one dlanlfled thlnss 
to do. one civilised tiling to do, and 
that wan So no with a smile, and 
Julie nchli-vcd Uist. 



The neit day was Monday, nnd 
on Monday Kid ward went back to 
the city. The three of Uitni had 
brcaklaat uiiintlinr. Susan itttini up 
to her boiled egg with a l&blc- 
unplsln tleil imiler her chin, and lies 
Teddy ptrcbisd on a cluilr Wde 
her. 

Aa soon as Edward had none 
Susan nut Uown and began to 
march uut of the room. 

"Where are ynu coins. Susan?" 

"I am going awaj. 1 * 

"Way?" asked Julie. 



DONT want 
lo stay here,'' Susan frowned. 

-But yon haven't Bniabed your 
milt." 

"I don't want any more nink." 

Julie siwke plesssiitly nsul eHeer- 
fully. "Now, come along, sweetheart, 
yon know very well you have to rinhti 
lhat np," 

Susan's lower lip a-tuck out. "I 
wuss't." 

"Plntiih It up and well to lalo U« 
Park and feed the ducks," 

"I don't want to," Susan got 
down. 

•Susan, you are smt to leave tbj 
mom until you havo nnlahed ,vo:a 
milk." Firmness Julia told herself; 
all Ute books said sometimes firm. 
npse was neceasnry; you hail 
make the child respect yau. 

Susan said, "I want so go to tin 
bar tr 00m." 

Julie retired tfereated. "Very well, 
but you must conie hack alterwni is 
and drink your milk." 

Susan flashed her anottic-r of shea 
brightly fnalktoiu glances. "I wont 
Ivy. I don't want you. I wins 
Ivy* 

"Very well." 

Julie went to the pleasant room 
she aharrd with Edward, Edward's 
own room, lhe room he had had oy 
himself before .he eama. 

She adored Edward, and Sdaard 
adored her, and Edward was ds- 
liendine on her to mnltc Susan ami 
tier. She wasn't roIiir to fall lilm. 
Children usually liked her, so am 
shouldn't Susnn, poor mite?" 

Perseverance and patience, sin 
told herself, looking at the river 
sliding by, silver tn the simHiU 
Susan didn't mean any of ttiLv puor 
darling. It was juM ft protest. 

Passing the dining-room door, fry 
ealled clieerfully. "Sbe has fmtslica 
her mills, mndiim." 

Ir. w.L'.Ei'l. po.'45ible, Julie \oi\l 
self, that a chad of six could ute 
a dislike So you. It wasn't poanlbls 
that a child of jdx could plan % 
campaign. 

Julie had never dreamed what 
resources ■ child of six could pos- 
sess. 

f lea so turn to Page 38 
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Eczema Vanishes 
in Seven Days 

Pimfrful Alltl-wpiir I'rfwrljilintl 
rilupM Ufhiiur Ihslaully, and H.ill- 
llul Disoliu-mr are Qukkly llnilrd 

Now Hint ten* ol tbdUMDd» knuv 
r.hu.t Mnnnc'* Emr-rftld Oh h^lpa to nf- 



eniiite the Aeule.s to drou olT urn! tlJ.*- 
onpOaT. 

II nctfl the «iime way with any win 
dlKiue, *uch aa biirbcr's itch, Aal> 
rheum, redness awl tnflumma torj* akui 

I.COItbltr-l 
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»i/K RUPBRT CLARKE. m™ri,- B .«r ; 
oM Aiirunrt u'fto holds Auuratm't only 
krMilatu lit!', at Prince's with Pamela 
Holmes a'Court. 




• SUSAN PHILLIPS at Prime i with Rob 
in Pant of tht American millionaire fainitu. 
it'ho declined to face, the camera. 




* FAIR-HAIRED Rtmnu MacFhiltamu. 
who mill at hostess at cocktuilt at Hoptwnod 
House this Friday, goes dancing with Bill 
Woodward 




• UEljBOURNE VISIT OR Mrs. Latbhart 
little with Clifford Huntsman in it (uppfr 
forty given bg Sin. Feetl Payne alter Lord 
Ijtrgan't rental. 
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Outside latticing til . . . 

poOND a new pastime for a winter 
Sunday afternoon. Go along to 
Kirribilll and poke your nose through 
the iron gate ratlings at Admiralty 
House. 

Maybe you'll have to queue up or 
book nose-room because the old Ad- 
miralty House, home in Sydney of 
the Duke and Duchess of Kent during 
the Rnyal Governor-Generalship, is 
becoming quite one ol the sights. 

On off days the Duke and Duchess 
will be able to chat over the back 
fence with the George Deatons, who 
live In Kirribilll Bouse, lovely old 
gabled mansion next door. One time 
it was the residence of Admiralty 
House stuff, and more recently the 
home of Elsie Lungdrcn before she 
became Mrs. Lex Albert, 

Near the A_H_ gates there used to 
be a pleasant little waterside park. 
But a well-meaning council has 
brightened it up a bit. They've pulled 
out all the old trees and put in start- 
ling red seats and some nice progres- 
sive patches of concrete. 

The parish church .has been 
brightened, too. The old grey spike is 
now pillar-box red. 

Xr.urost neighbors . . . 

THE Kents drill doubtless have many 
who claim to be their nearest 
neighbors, so I'll tell you just how the 
position stands. The Vales — Sheila. 
Joyce and Molly— will be able to watch 
them playing tennis. They live in 
Klnsgate. just acroas the road, and so 
does Winsome Hall. 

Owen and JeHn Mark, Just down 
Carabella Street a bit, are next- 
nearest. 

In Westward Ho. the next-but-one 
waterfront mansion, live the S. O. 
Bielbys, of a well-known patent 
medicine firm. 

Mrs. Dan Kelly, with sons Dom, 
Lincoln and Kevin, lives up the hill 
In the old house overlooking all the 
now-bullt-on land which used to be- 
long to Iticir family. 

And lust comes the rnthcr exclusive 
EIlHmang Avenue coterie . . . Hor- 
dcrns. Sinclairs, Whites, Andreas', and 
OTirlens. 

So perhaps It won't bo long before 
there is a fade-out of the socialites' 
attitude . . . "Kirribilll? But my 
dear. It's definitely on the wrong aide 
of the harbor." 

.Spring <pfif»b«l , , , 

"JJUSTLE of Spring" (hey called It. 

Mr. Mares, maybe, would have 
called It "unsettled with cyclonic dis- 
turbance off Toast, and squalls pretty 
rampant." or Something technical like 
that. 

I walk Into the Trocadero for the 
spring fashion parade In my new 
grey suit and find I should have 
brought football boots to be suitably 
attired. There are fourteen hundred 
women — mostly Irate, because they 
arrived to find their reserved seata 
firmly occupied by others who refuse 
to budge. 

Imagine the scene for yourself! 

When things settle down a bit I look 
around and see young Mrs. Arnold 
Green at a table with Adare Marks. 
Margery Nail. Mary Cobb and Betty 
Bll lerwcll. 

There's a new shade introduced by 
a mannequin. Seine-blue. I hear Mrs. 
Oliver Osborne ask. "What js Seine- 
blue?" . . . and Marie O'Brien's defini- 
tion. "Oh, like the Danube. I suppose 
Unrk grey." 



Swiettf lunch-ex ... 

I LUNCH in town , . . oysters at the 
Australia, lobster mornay at 
Romano's, and a biscuit Ice at Prince's. 
Which Is as good a way as I know of 
seeing who's in town and with whom. 

Margaret TalL, In two shadea of 
pink tweeds, says "hello" as she 
dashes Into the Australia foyer to meet 
her tall fiance, Oordon Welch. 

Across to Romano's and dawn the 
stairs past Nupoleon's bust . . . Lutgi 
tells me that an old lady has lust 
asked htm if that bust (a of tht foun- 
der of Romano's. 

Dinah Meelts Is alone at a table, In 
her green with leopard skin dressings, 
waiting for her husband. 

Lord Lurgan is alone, too . . . and 
has lunched there alone almost daily. 
Oh dear I 

Joan, of THE Wentwartha, Is all a 
la spring and Wordsworth with a 
bunch of daffodils on one lapel She's 
a guest in a pro-sailing party given for 
Betty Godsall . . . Yolande Clarkson 
the hostess. 

Mrs. James Slxsmlth arrives, ac- 
companied by James. )un„ and a 
brand-new fuolball. Sir-year-old 
Slxsmith has had measles and It'- hi; 
first day in town since . . hence the 
football, which, once bought, he in- 
sisted on carrying home. 

/ doff raj hat to Napoleon, cross 
the street again, and am in Prince's. 

Belinda Street and Don Mackay are 
at their usual table . . . Dl Downcs and 
the Macdonald sisters from Camden 
have their heads together . . Nola 
Dough's In a new gTeen chip-straw 
boater ■ . . Joan Ritchie in ermine. 

A laird's a laird . . . 

gO seldom do we get two real live 
lords under one Australian roof- 
tree. The Con. practically turned Into 
a pantheon by the presence of Lord 
Oowrtc (in audience) and Lord Lur- 
gan Ion stage) for the latter's one- 
and-onJy concert. 

Chock full of society. Al] the peltry 
Cram ermine to ennlnette The 
rank, ye ken. dear Mr. Bobble Burns, 
is still the guinea stamp and a laird's 
a laird for a' that. 

I go backstage and ask Lord L. 
about his fan mall. He Is most dis- 
creet, but I see no vise his denying It. 
as there's a fulsome bundle of It on 
the table, as yet unread. 

Does he think the full house was 
at all due to his title? ... He smiles 
and says: "Well, you perhaps know 
your Sydney better than I." 

IHtt yon fcnoiu that . . . 

}J[/UiGARET FIELDING JONES to 
flying? Can be found at Mascot 
or tn tke air every Sunday. She hopes 
to get her licence before Christmas. 

Parked snippers . . * 

\OTHING frigid about the Glarl- 
arlum packed to the scuppers with 
socialites both on and off skates for 
the Red Cross Ice Cabaret. Hans 
Johnsen doing the rhumba and man- 
nequins criss-crossing the lee m spring 
models . . . but 1 declare no one enjoys 
it half so much as the J.R.C. young- 
sters who parade In white uniforms. 
They set a pink-Iced cake and a bis- 
cuit. 

Peggy Mlnnett looks nice modelling 
an organza evening frock. But she 
shiver* and says, "Wish It was a winter 
woollies parade." 

Robin Eakln shows ofT some snappy 
new frocks — she has n sway with her. 




• BY AIR MAIL arrived this picture of 
tht Australian- bom Ranee ol Pudaknta or 
Grand Prut meting. Lungibampt. wearing 
a tr.uch- talked' about straw i/a&hmuh but. 




• FAY HF-SDY wore this cute White tulle 
hnidtfrnr to tht Radfard-Hill wedding ol Si. 
Murk's. She it with Eric Rogers, til Mel- 
bourne, abin ti aui.il 
1 » s'« "i^Kawyi 




A A 



• MIDNIGHT A'Ci'.Vf .re Bankers flail at 
the Trocadero . . . Marion Lublmn dnnks ■ 
toast with the Union Rank's manager, 
Arthur Penn. 




• MARCUS BALKIMD mi hir lmd ( I 1,1/ 
Suftiufli j donned "going away" clothes, alter 
their wtdding reception unit thm went on la 
dance at Romoou'i with then bridal party. 
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. and men approve the natural beoilty 
Tjtigee gives 

When glancea ire can ynur wxy, 

do your lift reflect a hnnh .mficral 

coarKnc»>orcrucloveUQM»?You'U 
never nccj to (ear — if jao use 
Tmgec. Ira magic Coliir Change 
ftinctple jisu.'cs youthful, rurural 
culm. Orange in the stick, Tangce 
change, ott yum lini to the one 
■ a Ir moat braining co ynu.Tiy 
'«»«« tmlay. He will approve. 



Tl WbrUi Matt forma lipititk 
EMtJS THAT PAIHTED LOOK 



AllVt. I fait I ll:'. .>.-.. 



AA^>ULD you like tu 
ho ta the Zoo. Sunn?" 
"No, lank you." 

"Would you like to go In the Park 
with your tricycle?" 
"No, fjwik you." 
A IHUiAt, Lhen— 

"1 should like Ivy to bike :m 
out." Susan said. 

Stwan couldn't Ictidt Ivy wnrtn't 
nippaf>ed to be her nursemaid, that 
Julio liad -.,1.1 that Ahe \ ■<■•■.: 
would look ii "T Susan and really 
?e( to know her, II Ivy would look 
oTter her on the orauriana when 
Julie forced to be cut. 

"On and get yaw enm and hat, 
S/iisan,'* JuUe would say brightly. 
"It's time to ro out/' 

'"I don't wnnt ta go out," 

"Run • i 1 in' now, and be n good 
girl* The brightness mould be 
wearing a Tittle thin. 

"I don't wont ta." 

"Now. tame alunp, young Intly." 
Julie would Lake hold of SuMUi'a 
UW, and Susan would Immediately 
yfiU. 

"You're hurting rafl!" 
"Esusrin, I couldn't povibly hurt 
you I'* 

"You did hurt nif; you, hurt my 
arm_" 

Be patient, Jutlc would lew her- 
self, be patient, be calm. Reiiunibrr 
*l.m l*nAib !4'|] y cm 

Will, cl'ir I ; 1 1 l' - ' J-i!ii? VUiijM AUV 
"I didn't mean to hurt you, you 
know that You kntmr I love you, 
durkrift. Now be a good plTl and 
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come along and we'll have a nice 
thne In the Park," 

J I don't wont to." and Suaan would 
rii^h Into the tiwtrcAt room und UIulj 
herself full-length in a chair, 

JoJle would bring her coat and 
hat and an odious ayarment ciiHtd 
Susan's "long legs." Orannle had 
decreed that Sllflftn should wenr 
"lone te&,V detestable walnt-length 
MuINts of velveteen, for one more 
year. 

"Come along, now." 

Suwin would stirrer her legs to be 
UjflWTtlKl In the "Irmg lotb," and her 
rout Lo he buttnrjt? J round linr neck, 
But when they had ftually sot out, 
Sutian would wall, "trn ttrcd, my 
legs antic; I don't want to go an." 

Walkers In the Park would be 
ahocked. or amused, to tttC a elm rul- 
ing looking girl tugylng. firmly, bill 
kindly, a Bmnll, unwinrog child by 
Hie hand Very often Susan would 
ii. ii. I Sus&u hud a :.!>■■' m.I'-- - 
reservoir of crystal tears very -alow; 
to the Burfnce 

Once they pansed an elderly, old- 
fashioned Nanny, who nUut Suaan 
our glance: • PbiyJitij up!" i.hi* ftaid 
disgustedly, 

Susan was bo surprised sh« forgot 
to whine for quite two minutes. 

But Urnr. evening Liie same chUd 
would climb. In diminutive pyjairuu. 
and drezrUng (Town, Ihlo her (kttMBftf 
lap. and pin her round ii-. 

necJc and croon. "Will you come and 
say RODil-nlBbt to me whim I'm in 
bed, Daddy? r do love you. Uftddy. 
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don't I? Will you come and say 
a truly iwoper good- right?* 

And then iwrtiafB there would be 
* w)its.]ier. nnd Edwurd nor ten by 
ftmall arms, by the warmth ol a 
snuul body, would say. gentry, "CMr- 
Una you in-iM not whisper." 

"But mhat." Siman once isJd. "do 
you do uhrrn you want to »y nome- 
tiilng rude? I don't want her. 1 
want you 

El- Lulu, liMr.'-j'i:*.; ryr-;, ri'^iirdccj 

Julie over Bdward^ ^hnulder. Julie 
was eonacioLis of n i eel ing of horror. 
It couldn't be that ahe was begin- 
ning Ui dislike &uRin You rnuldn't. 
If you w» i re grown up and sine, feel 
that you reuLIy loathed h small 
creature o( alx; you couldn't feel 
Unit there wils a uaUk' RolriK on be- 
tween you and that in *.oaie way 
you ■•:•'.! a paint by Allying, "Of 
course: go and say good-ntffht to 
Siuinn ntotiu. Kdward; Til go later. 1 ' 

£dwnrd stood up, his dnuRhr^r In 
hia anrm, "Well, you two yirLn will 
be «eetng a good de*d of Pach other 
this weekend. I'm «olniT W> Man- 
"H''.--fr lui-k bu: I'll be hnrk 

nn it luricli ua Sunday. £11 lunch 
on the tTtun." 

Susan hi i "Couldn't t go to 
Orannie? I lovp my arannlo." 

at^wurd told her wlLh tlir first 
aha*rpne*s Julie had ever heard hi 
hi* voice. "No, you couldn't. Don't 
be such an ungrateful httle monkey, 
after all Juhe 1ul» done for you. 
You'Te got co stay here and look 
after lier for me." 

Susan -.,i:ii AOfdy, "t don't want 
to" » 

■Shell got ovor It." Edward 
cutite m.'rosis to where Julie war. 
fitiuuling by the window, after he 
had curried Sunun to her room. 
"You've done everything that yuu 
«'fiulf.1 do, darling, and ."he's just a 
naughty little scrap; -.l.r V. gcL over 
IL" 

Julie aak) with more brightness 
Tiian the fell, "Of emirwv ahe will." 
But her heart ounka Edward was 
disappointed, and she ffdt tils dls- 
nppolntmrnU Her throat suddenly 
turned ta iron, and tears nilited tier 
oyes. She ^U3 nastily. 1 nn± i po 
and see Ivy for ii mmm«," and left 
the room 



' I told Daddy I didn't want you. 
"didn't 17" fiuaan'a eyen ahone 
- rJurnijlmntly At JuUe across the 
table. 

"You did and don't you think It 
wiu rather rude?" said Julie mildly 

"No. I don't " Suttin turned to 
observe the dUhe# Ivy wu bringing 
In — "Whol.'s for lunch?*■ 

"Chicken " 

BuBon nindr a lace 

It woe SUbctay, and Julie and 
s;. ,,i had bem alorif since Friday 
nlitht. For one hour, when they had 
.-sailed a boat an thr* Rouhd Pond. 
-Sii..,mi ii:ul .suite tied, bu: Tar tin* r^al 
of the time i,- had been a fiend 

JuUe :--w.i u B\.il you Like chicken. 
Susan." That was a tactical error, 
nnd Smifln took full advantago of It. 

"No. 3 don't." 

"You said you did." 

"No: I never did !" 

T 

i till* wua ; .■ i i- : yuu roukln't 

Sit here oiKl bicker with a ctilkl 
of Jrtat. 

"Now. itmis enDuah," Jiillc uld. 
capably drying. "'Eftt It u|l." 

"I don't wiuu fo." 6uAan tumod 
round In her rliali nnd nured ovf) 
■.lip Imclt or It. Ivy left tha room 
with a snort.. 

"Come along. Simvn." 

Gusau aaii notliinn. bill rihe began 
to ntnjt loudly, "Daisy, Daliy, give 
nio- your tinawrr dD " 

"Susan, be quiet nt nnct!" JuUe 
put a plate of chicken bteiut neaUy 
rurvrd tow nice llltle nieces, 
.ileamril ik » in.! and canot. In front 
of Suiwn. 

Small saw her chair a punh 
Take thai brantly aid stuff away." 

"Suaan I" 

"! Hilr it: I'm not to eat 

It I won I— mi thertl" 

In The HAiiming lashlan of whleh 
she had command. Susan* face wu 
A-ucld^nly crinuion. 

"You arr BOlnfT to eat that up 
at once," sold Julie with authority. 
Sunon was difficult about her moalk ' 
but she adDtcd chldran. she liad : 
nfver n-ruwd to oat It before, and' 
Julie had ordered a nice roast | 
I'tnckt'n an Ail extravagance A) j ^tmt 
ahe xhoiUd be able to tell Edward 
Suaan had chLiju a iiood lunch. i 



I 



WONT mi 
ItT Sttruin looked obfltlnaU;. 

"You wUl." 

AH that JulLc had suffered from 
Susan rose up and took her by the 
throar.. She left hdf chair atid 
walked swiftly round the table to 
8u*&n*» aide. She waft losing her 
temper, and &hc was glad to 
Inntng It. She had been patii!iu 
and underrjtaudlng too long. Sue 
could feel all the precepts, mil Urn 
self-control, the ciilaine*" her book* 
had enjoined, dropping from faor, 
and Ahe was glad of It- 
She told Susan. " You are siotng ta 
eat ynur dinner up. here and nog* 
Su&iti looked up at her. and If 
Julie v.., ahftry, bo was SUMtn. H« 
face wa* crimson, hei «ry«h M .:-! 
She took Iter ptate In both haul.'., 
mid, before Julie cntlld *tnp her, 
ahe had thrown it On the floor 

There wo* a click iruide Julle'i 
brain and her temper JiuddirnJy wtnL 
Slie plcii'd Suixan out of her chair, 
nlitf £AV<< her two (cood sit* !>■■., hard 
fillip* 

Therr a-jut a iUlMice. Tney looktiJ 
at ench other. Suaan openirri nrr 
inouLli to howl, 11 opened wider 
and wider and JuUe watched it. 
faaclnated. 

A ; : . i Lh en. suddenly. ■ 1 1 ■ i . 
Susan beann lo Uugh Eh* lnuvh«d 
and laughed and all at once alie 
clung round JuUe'* knees. Whm 
Julie staggered a little and tat dawn, 
for the hret Utm- ihe cliinbed tnin 
Jailed Inu. and Julie's arma v>« , iM 
round her and Telt her smallneji 
and htr fnigiULy and her 
banes, that were somehow like birdi 
Ixmes.. 

She put her head on Juliet 
etioulder. 
"Wu I very nnught-yf" 
"Very."" 

"I'm sorry I was a uaughLy gul-" 

"That^i all right," 

Susan gare a .miff, but ahe did 
not move: she continued lo jut on 
Julie's lap. with her thin Utile 
hanging down, her head on Julie'i 
shoulder 

"19 the plate broken 1 ?" una tn- 
rruired 

"No, I don't think »;» 

Susan's body was shaken by a ruh 
of merriment. "It went tlopL," ibe 
aald. gleeruUy palnttng to khr \\ 
on the floor, "specially Ui? ■ n: 

"You were a very naughty tictlf 
elrl, Sus«a." 

Suiau said. "I love :■>.. Can t 
have .wine more chicken, now? I 
Ilk? chicken really." 

•Yes_ 

"And I do really love you_" 
M l lovo you. too. Susan H 
Somctahlbs soft touched her cheek. 

nnd Suaan scrambled dawn. With 

MO rntirmous sipjh of sheer blfca. 

Julie reautrd 'tinl Suoon wa= won 
When Edward came In, Satan was 

on Julie's lap reading nbout Rad 

Indians 

"Sit down, Daddy ," Suuin in - 
striicted him, "and don't make s 
noise ThU Is very exciting, and 
Julie reads beautifully Don't you 
think she reads very wellr*" 

Edward, sllBhtlv Atupcned rdkl. 
"Splendidly." 

"How on earth did you do Its'" he 
asked Julie when they were alouc 

"It Wafl a lerfoti frani Shaur- 
apear^." Julie told him. "One touch 
of Ka'ure makfs the whole W4uld 
Idn " 

(CopyriffMi 



WAKE IIP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

WahoHt CidaTrDel Arvd You'U Jump act al 
B*d in tl» M dtd in i Fall ul Vina 

Tlit- ||rar ihouM i-nnr nut t«f pnami* > 

Pntil«l bilnlnti.ytiiirbun-aliitailr'. h nuniill' 

I i mil fin/,; | u u v jiiiirfWHjiHrOin't ll'a -r - t - 
If \-M rim mj ajn tllC im-WpU. Wlti)l lilnni* : iL» 
yprtr ill iMiinch. Yty.i gV4 rOTwlisatMl jtrnf 

Miiulu kyolfUi Iff bOaJKifinil tini! mii f> 1 

U«d aud wryuy tnrl Hid wurUl ImA" If 'im. 

l,it*|Hr>i n ,|. on i r m.ilLf-*liirt.a. Amir* 
howtl rimitfiiirn) d.fOMi " 




Piles Go Quick 

Pll» ore caused iiy consration o( 
blociri in the lower bowel. Only an 
Internal remody can remove the 
cutue. Thai's whv Aalvej and eultlnff 
fall. Dr I,roniiurdf« Vaculold, a 
harmless tablet, sucreeda. becnuw It 
leUevra tin- oMntcittim and .-r.rvtwtli. 
ens the ollectivd jiarta, VacuUiid hii^ 
llvan quick aafe and llsUni; relief 10 

tbopMuula ur piu sunYriT'. It will 

do the some for 3mu or moiiDV bock. 
OhotntsU ("verywhere «>ll Vnculold 
with this aiiarantee.*"* 
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7/oCTHFUL 

J Rivals 

are best of friends 






• On the sands of Santa Barbara beach resort. From left Susan 
Hayward, Joseph Allen, Ellen Drew, Robert Preston, Betty GrobJe. 
Betty is the only one not a member of the "Colder* Circle." 

SEVENTEEN MOVIE STARLETS 
HAVING A WONDERFUL TIME 



QEVENTEEN youngsters now 
lO make up Paramount 's 
charmed "Golden Circle," a 
specially selected group of 
actors and actresses being 
groomed for movie stardom 

Seventeen yoanfiaUTs tire finding 
time to hare it good Lime together 

The "Golden Circle" of ambition 
fs proving t iril circle ai frn-ii-.rsr.su 
as well. 

In worfc Inn haurs. Itn mornberfl 
ftttMy OnuimrJcs and dlctlun in the 
Paramount cnnchlna school. altmri 
physical culiurt 1 nnd fencing classes, 
nrtd handle jjrudiiBted roles In new 
picture.). 

Out ol working hour* they play 



U-mila together. *w swimming plan 
picnic*. And ocuisionnlly t.tikc a 
wwlt'ii holiday off for a J mint u> 
HmiUi Burbrvrn or lome other resort. 

TTi e Hveras* afif oi th v "Gulden 
Circle" memberu is JiiaL nineteen. 

Th(* Ijilest recruit i> the u»l nail 
tilttnJc ill Lht #r<tup. 

Evelyn Keyea 1* her name, anil 
she ho*, been playing the role of 
Suellen id "Gone With thr Wind " 

Evelyn is a genuine silver blonde. 

Bui hnr nppeal is. her own FrrFih- 
faced, demure, she has rea] beauty 

and talent 

Ygii already know fiutih "Goidtim 
Circle" member?, nj. Robert PrenUm, . 
Lou tse Campbell , William Hn)i len , 
and dlnn Drew. 



■ This lovely, laughing girl, with the dramatic hair -da, is silver blonde Evelyn Keyes, latest member of 
Paromounr's "Golden Circle" group of talented youngster* being groomed for stardom, 




z w *:" m»h» • b T ic * 

n« ,r u udK* * ■ 
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HENRY to the studio: 
HANK to him friends 

HE WANTS TO TOUR THE WORLD 
WITH HIS WIFE AND CHILDREN 

By JOAN McLEOD from Hollywood 



FFW actors hove fttaifa os 
remarkable progress as 
Henry Panda Hntr year} ocjo 
he was earning |tiM F7!i q 
week as a contract player far 
Few To-i'Joy, under mt ni:'w 
conlracr wilh the saw sttidlb, 
he- receives £l*v>50 fan exx:h 
til iur, I U: earns the same 
sum with :iuthn.le work, luu 



HENRY FONDA and hiE 
wife dropped buck into 
Hollywood this week— and I 
mean dropped. They zoomed 
down (ram an aeroplane crulst 
Ot South America. 

Nnw Henry— Hank to his 
friends, and therefure to me 
- likes privacy. But Henry— 
who shall be Hank from now 
□h — Is also liked more than 
ever to-day by the fans* 

So I thought the time hud 
come for h special interview, 

1 waited for hJm nl his lrauie— u 
tiler home, with the usual swfin- 
mists pool and lovely ifardenii Thr 
Pond* children — baby and youraf 
Miss Fonda who In really Ucury^ 
:-■ I niii lighter— were sunning on the 
lawn with tfwiir nurse. 

vtim Hank untie ruridlui; in, Lite 
whole ^ix-foot-one of him. He hurt 
bmp dainft color tratn out at 2flth 
Cenlury-Fnx for Uriima Along tlw 
Mohawk. - " Now. thb film is n 
lechnicolor story vi America's isah 
century ploiirm and Indians tt 
12 also one of '.he studio's biggest for 
i lie year. And it is nlao a vehicle 
to the gleaming Chiudette Colbert. 
So you can net* how Hank's atuek 
hah soared m 1hc I aM year. 

Second marriage 

1 1 ANK greeted me with thaL gtuve 
courtesy— and dim uuiit of un- 
deriyinjr humor— which Is » typical 

q? him. 

He lias black hair which wonld 
wave if allowed — and truwc boyish 

.i.i'iiJ :■)".<■ 

ffi.i drrp bine eye* lit Dp a* he 
l.ilked abfiul that Suulh \nn-rii .111 
trip. \':.\n and T loved 1L" 

Mrv Ha ilk. hlB «eeubd Wifr, was 
Frani'r* Rrnk;i'«. a metaber of Nrw 
York WTiety. itnd A very ■ Imrniin- 



.Stir rttjtl Hank hinl a mHrvf llmu 
tlmt In New York— which they took 
In tin their way to South America. 
They «aw every ahow in town, 
avoided reporters. Naw oil their 
friends, kr.pl away from night- 
club*, hik) rtaily retfed 

Th eira Is one of the rao>t un- 
nuhlinsed, and fierhap* the rmp- 
Blear., marriajjeA in Hollywood If 
you think that Hank still DOuri&ceJ 
■ 1 r* i idoraljon of tits first wife — 
,\\tr Murwirpt Kullavnn target U. 

That wok a feverish romance Ue- 
turrn two aniblt.lcLu. ■-;jh;i -rm/^ 
Broadway yntmgtfUirx. Thny havo 
lmic jUnce crown out of It. 

Future plans 

1 1 ANK and Mr.v Rank both want 
** to irovp] they are fusiiietnawli' 
fn»il ni il They want to live in 
Puriii. London, Rome, Cwlro. and 
everywhere else yen could LhinlE of. 

Hank frankly admitted to me 
thaL he Ifi trying u> make ah much 
hay aa posaibie while the California 11 
nun .^hineft — and hr .uivinH a Kood 
deal ot his hay 

"1 likr Ut llvr In a decent plare, 
Uut I Uun't intrrtd Itt let HotlywwMlS 
Jt&m far hiiury ruin me. Itiilly- 
'.K.i-tJ won't want mr atway^. and I 

H, t tn 1 if itrlt In reUrr cnre^atly 
n.d comfortably." 

He thinks thftl a liftt away frora 
the (uJrfHfn will hit his children grow 
up >.trong and uMf-reliant. with lit- 
fen-en I ty hopes, a *rn*r »l hvimur 

You wuiilrirtl think that the scri- 
uiu Mr Fonda of the screen ha*| a 
•*nse ot hiimur would you? He 
han— Lo such an nctent thai, people 
indue him ok too easy-tfnlng Icq 
iiiuilti'i'U'fl tn tLLs (iicatir L.truL-^lrr- 
aud of alt ridiculous things, too 
vapur. 

Whrtj- lii* iiclinc i*i lonerrnrd. 
Hank 1 1* thr mo*t direct, rnn'orren- 
Ihiiiv »nd humhlr (H-rwiri In thr 




HurliL Thai r motional shyness uf 
In*. In triil life haft im hnrine un 
thr feeling. inlriliKPiire mid suhtlrtj 
ot hit *i;rrrn work. 

I naked him lunw he had Jlkcd 
playing "VauriK Mr. Linoota"— bis 
nr»l really deep character role. 
Hank didn't want tu Uvlfc : • r •■ ■ 1 j r It 

'■Run.', it wns a Wfi (»rt and a 
louKh part, nnd a ^hnlleniring |mri 
nnd n rewnrtllnK pint fmin my point 
fit vtew. But the thing i% that my 
point of view dottsn't mntler' It 

II that kind of ptctarc 

Hj»Tik ttrcame very emph&Uc "It 
wttiiii'l my uirturr. You Itnow vrtRM 
picture u was? Ata.- LlnenlnX 1 
r.nukl talk abnnr. Linrnln till the 
raws came home. HuL who want* 
to hpar an Hctor talk .iUmi t.lii- 
eoln?" 

But Hank in thmnkfal that at List 
HuUywuud h:iv let him turret thr 
rule "t "Burcfunl Boy." Ot wua 
lirrd uf tlir pcuptc who v-oold tp- 
membcr ihirii;^ likr "Waj flown 



* Young Mr Fonda u 
moods. Honk Toughs From ihv 
top of (he page anrj Henry 
muses over his nest screen role. 



EanI/" and lorxpt thmpts likr "Jnr- 
bel" inil "Bltwkiide." 

He lc - ".v w hat happened 1 
iriow other "hartfooi boys" of the 
screen. Mr hard Harthrlmett and 
Churle* Flay, who played country 
lads .so long thai Uiey wert- HJcr 
Olmihnd Peter Pans— their Ktudion 
simply wouldn't lei them ftrour up. 

Tttcn the pubtir ffol tired ot wist- 
ful. mLiundemlood nustififr and 
what lutpprnftd? Richard BartlTrl- 
mesa and CliarlrB Ray lost their 
screen careers. Dick tuvb crrtainly 
won hto t«te)t again: bin tlmt is 
another *tnry. 

And In [mon Hank is bo com- 
pletely thp young man of the eltien 
-with a Die* \- M Ar In kood tullor- 
.1:1 quiet nnd enjry mannrrR. and 
a guncrai nir of havirac t>ie world 
at his finRer-tipfl 

H> bs r-ven ready lo talk about 



the edunation of children He hopes 
for great things from his pair — his 
Little stepdaughter is adored by nun 

Who, In thai delightful household, 
have every chance of growing up 
splendid nltlzfna. 

I couldn't Kel hun kg ho yrimt: _ i 
aboul hla "early strugglea." which 
niost stAre are an ready to talk 
about 

First films 

ITE btagbl at. the enrly ilaya when. 

a failure as a Journalist, tu- 
ytarved xh a atage extra. 

Hut how he Iovpr the tug rillriKl 
The country just doesn't enter into 
hh. scheme of thlnes 

Funny t.tiinR about Hank, this dis- 
taste for rUMlrity H> ^ol his first 
chanc* on thr screen with n hornr- 
ypun. heart-lugging role. He t"ld 
me how it : ,,u ■ » « ■ ■ I too. 



'The r*unner Tuke^ a Wife" woa 
Marc Connelly's Theati-e Oulld play, 
and he had an ini]if»rlnni part in It 
a ihut. which aflerteil Ids rholr life 
For Winfield fiheehail. Ton pradueer. 
il« l.hf nlny mire wah tinl Henrj- 
give that lovrly «jhtlc performancV 
w. the young farmer who adored the 
banre ira-l and gavp htm a long- 
:erm enn tract. 

As yon remember, Henry's first 
Hollywood Joh won to repeat that 
role Janet Gay nor was hilled t*. 
the star, hut Henry made tAe im- 
pression. 

Another fiinny thing H bout Hank 
Holly-wood hOA not yet capitalised on 
his hubblhig of humor. He 

has nlayiH.1 hi only one comedy- "The 
Moon's Our Hnnie," with ex-wiTe 
Margaret Sallavan. He lias twen 
allowed to let that sense of fun come 
ttmiiiKh Mtriir HCi-iH's m "Alennnder 



Crannm Bell" are gorgeous. Bui 
Mr. Pond a as n atar comedian 
HollywwKl caruiot neo it — al lean 
not yet. 

And the most ^imiticant thine 
about II jink— hi- ha» iu many If owl 
mure tenuiiH- friendjs than anyunr 
eUr in HolUn i»,kI. llr lovr* h^-viru 
tun. Ilr loves %port. 

it ynu arc round the hills of Sanm 
Monica lu the xmsdl hours, you mm 
«r Henry tearing along In his car. 
his black hair blowing in the wind, 
One of his ideas of tun Is to da^h 
out ot the house in the middle *d the 
nUrlii and tin for a lone drive, mllw 
and miles, with Frances or a couple 
of friends. 

Knr if* travel again, do yon Iptf 
And It fills In Lhe i.pare hours for 
Hank until he. France mid the chil- 
dren can really see the wiwlr trf 
the world. 
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HvH** MPnris ... 

Am faim k d 
Elizabeth 

DASHING ERROL FLYNN TO 
PLAY AN ENGLISH EARL IN 
BETTE'S COLOR PICTURE 

from BARBARA BOURCHIER 
in Hollywood 



HOLLYWOOD is mating its first 
screen drama on Elisabeth f 
"upland, with Bette Davis as the color- 
ul. autocratic Queen. 

This La the third period dramft in which 
rau will be seeing BetU: In thv ft«l. few 

.-, ninths. 

The first will be afi the Ill-fated Empress 
.rhiUa. m tfiti aim "Juaret" trn> story of the 
veiling Archduke Miiximihaii, who ruled An 
rinperur over Mexico for thwc jntus. and hi* 
niggles in iuainttun his empire ag*kn*L the 
:i,,iia.n liberator. Juarea- 

The second—*, break between two reg»l 

, ( | rc uric be "The OJd Maid," drama of 

rivalry between two sieUirs. ■with Mlrituji 

H'lpltlllA. 

Tim title of tho third is 'The Lady and 
i.r Knight" Tta Mibjirut u t^c romance b*<- 
■ivoen the ageing queen, Elussbeth. and thr 
nuthful Esrl at Esivx— plnyed by Krrol Flyim. 

Aninsinglj enough, this 1ft the first time 
Plynn ant! Bette Davin have been starred to- 
tn?f, although both haw been carry-in? the 
; Yrdfiri of Waruer Broa.' mOHt exciting ruled 
lor several yemr* 

Tt t« fUtiiitf th»l HdlJywtKKi's i|U*:eo ncLrtvw 
booid pl«y the rote of Queen 

After l*hr tlnishe* "The Uady md ihe 
hjiltfllU" Hrlli' lew* off '<"" » w*jU-earn«l 
Monday. 

BuL Warner 6 already liave two more films 
ready for her. both carrying R. million-dollar 

Both arc moUem aitirtea. "Went of 

Prism" and "Thrw Stranger*." The latter 

W written by Mark HeJhniprr. well-known 
'•lilumniii nnd mnvlc director. 

Daring venture 

\ND what, either actress would dare to play 

the drama of a 60-ymr-uld queen m- 
fdLuaUrd by a 21-yeur-oId courtier? 

For those, hbl«ry teJis us, icrrr thr reaper - 
Uir met* uf Hizaiirth and Essex, when the Earl 
lint wan favor at thr t'linrt 

*>» movie heroine* wuuld rick their per- 
usal popularity Wi play such a role. 

But thim, few ictrttatss still a* young and 
itirmrUve as Bette would be capable of It 

Curiously enough, thbi exciting period— 

■ : Kn»:-irid firs I began hex quest for Empire 
and mtabliahed he.r.wlf aa mlfltress of the wis. 
wnen literature flourished a* never before or 

lite in England — has practically escaped the 
ruling eye of the Hollywood niovie-mak*Tfi 

Thr first multiplr rwl film — lar Rest mnvlr 
i'i run i-aiLgcr than 111 minute^ or so— ever iu 
naeh ErafcJbslL-srK , a,l(inff andii-nces was a French 
nlm. "ElhtabeiJi thr Quern," wJii^b itfttrttl 

■ : i> Hfrrnhardl. 

Hollywood drveloped thi- Uwhnlque uf this 
Ol but 1eIL ita subjert aUmt' 

FIriKlnnd. cif course, hux made thr Elhsa- 
t<r;i3an era the subject of screen drurnu Its 
ni'iat recent venture waji "Rre Ovwr JCiifilund." 
H i' ihe part- of Qmnjn fCliaabelh was takfn by 
I p lnru Rob»on, a wcll-lLnown rhararter artreou 
iiiLd not a tftnr. 

Now Hollywood's viut^i lai hlsturical rimmit 
for |U premier pUyrra has lod the producer 

tlie Ooldun Age of England, the sixteenth 
r J'f)tury. 



Famous personages 



'PHE fltury at Klizaheth and Essex as screent'd 
by Warner Brothers was adapted Irom the 
m.yje play. "EUmheth and Rbsek." by MmwoU 
ATiderson. 

It t*kcs in nutny 01 the colorful flgurea 
who made up Court life or that day 

And n has «>mr «f H«llywiH»d\ brst-bnnwn 
i,-j.(4-r (ilnvrrn In ihrne roles- 

Erro] P5ynn is thr hanrfsomr yOtWR Kurl 
ci E Ktacx, Who, as Ellzttbidh^ favorite, ruled 
Cnur( and country only to be overthrown 
ilunugh the Int-iiKues of hi» fellow nourtier* 
und the wayward fancy of his Queen. 

An attractive role for Jnunty Mr. Flynn? 

Burly BrltUahcr Donald Crlnp plays 
Praucis Bacon, literary prnlun and corrupt 
Court official, the man who betrayed hi5 frimd 
UMj patrun. Kwex. 

filr Walter KaJeifh (thr man who Intrn- 
■|)kc,| pot^locn and (dlufi'i. intn England, sntl 
■"Ird war ££jin>t Lhr Spaniards.!, ■ bittrr rival 

"f Eton'*. 1% played by Vimwol Price, 

Price, you rememtwr, came U> Hollywood 
from Broadway, where he played Albert m tlie 
play, "VliHfjrla R^ttina," 

He rii.elr- a picture far Universal Mime Ume 
iKo, but wa* burdrnrd with a allly role in a 




• Firsr color shot taken from Warner 
Brothers' technicolor Him, "The Lady nnd 
the Knight," showing 8ette Davis rn rcgnl 
splendor as England's "Gaud Queen Bess/' 
Errpl Plynn ploys opposite as the ill-starred 
Earl of Essex. 



very thin story, eo this part may be eotield^red 
the real .>' in of hia screen career. 

Robert Wnrwiclc pUyti tjjrd Mountjoy, who 
succeeded E«aeii In KriRabeth'« favor. 

Alan Bttle la the rebftllioufe ItItJl Earl of 
Tyrnne, whom Eifii-X. u eommatujer of Bng- 
land'ii forces In Treland, overthrew. 

Not mentlnned in history, hat an im- 
portant character In the film, ■• Ladv Prw- 
Iu|k- Onff played by Olivia i£r HavillanU— 
a lady who Invert and lw( Lord Kvvrv 

The film, howcvur h bj keeping to history, 
is nearly (f pofsJhlc, afl far oa the charnrterp 
ore concerned. 



Hi 1 1 1 As ISiuih V 



W 



ILL Bettt- Davis marry George 
Brenr' 

The famous p a "', ^ 5 usual, mamrQin 
un enigmatic silence on the question 
But Hollywood tips they'll be wed by 
ChnsTmas. 

Thot'i when Bette'i divorce tram 
Harmon Nelson beauties final Har- 
mon wOn Hi$ divorce last year on the 
grounds of mental crucify He said 
Bertp preferred reading books and 
play? to fiis compony. 



Elerte and George hove Known each 
other tot quite o long time 

Rir iheit romance blossomed whep 
tfiey made "Dork Victory" tagethr- H 
continued ta bloom during thi- filiirtifig 
of 'The Old Maid," in which they ogcio 
shore screen rorrnnice 

For Bette, since then, a lur<reon eri- 
gogement or two with George Raft has 
been the only interruption to one of 
Hollywad's stounchest twosomes 

While George, once o fawite young 
man obout town, is Km Ore of the 
colony's confirmed one-woman men 
'llllllllllllllllllMDINIIIN Ulllll Illlllll Itllllll HI | „, m Nlllllllll 
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1 SONJA HENIE. a country schoolteacher, Jf-ama from boy -» STUDIO'S press-agent, Tyrone Power, 
friend Lyle Talbot that she has won a screen test. persuades her to come to Hollywood 



WITH Power an interested spectator, 
Sonja is glamorlM-d for the screen 




A TO GET publicity. Power plots a romance 
for Sonja with Dtnehart. her studio boss. 



C SONJA, unknowing, falls in love with Hudy 
J Vallee. fellow film star, who takes her out. 



g MART HEAL.EY, In love with Rudy, tells Sonja on the 
movie set that her romance is a publicity stunt. 




WHEN YOU USE MAX FACTOR 

COLOR HARMONY MAKE-UPS 



Mrrlr Ohmm. tfbOK rjujuis-ilr liranLv hill ruthrHlT 
you in Samml GoldwynV "'Wutherinj! Heighi*.." ha* 
disuovcrud v-.li.at a thrilling difTrri-nrr Max Fuel or Color 
Harmony Make-Up muk.c? to l,er ..ppr-arancr. And you 
can in.iki- ihr snmr mcitinp dL-^ovrrY. Tlirri'"> a shade 
in Max KarUir I'nwdt'T. Roups ami liarrtumi^inp LipMirk 
for Monde Ot hrunrltr. brow neite or redhead. 



By blimp in tJw *-uUfM-in Ma* you tail. tf-.'r-.Vf- ftmu Mm 
r'm-lUT * Hullywoflrf. your I -pnul ,:cm.(i.rT.r>h Alutlysi* and Color 
Mjirmnny i run whirh lr«-t->, ■'uriT.i , [ ..h-wlV-- fnc )iMlt Wmr.kiat lypr, 

M4 41 .-j.,'.... Mil lAfihud. ajmj ..".r 



^Jactor 

iL/ltfttmJ t-LnnJmt 

t f I mm'. MHl EMh I* \ii-i .-. I'n 1.1,1, 

"■■■i ms v . <..r.i>. --.„.. 



MERtE OSEHON N,imnr7 f.ii/aVvn 
.VtV ul "W uthrrinf H.,thH 



Ala* r*.t~. \Ur Mujriry-i Art**. JraWr. '«xrw/ar,. Srmd .Mar -.'arrar JUl.l |lj 
Rwrw >«mpr„ ana 1 ltl*H,lk f-lrft, } ,»,/,.„ H.Tftrmt, fa HumM IB rtW aaa* 
k»«J)m t Am lilJ •* m, Cafer llar>»a», .««*,.«» „.J ^ «,„ —-T—— 
tmttJ >iMta M - IV Htm All «/ J.naJy M^Jw-V " *7 Ma* far**, f K (f L 




< .,*,r..v < .-n 


trEt 


ru lit 


SKIN 


NAME 
Al'l/Hto;-. 

cut 


V,r-. l.l K l.l 
Fair . . □ 
Cream* . [~[ 

M-.li.in. . □ 

n..dj. . | 

Mkm . □ 

tmalaj p 


Blur p 
<Wy |~l 
<ir«n | | 
Hnl j 1 

BlaLk i j 


Ll^ta □ Oarh □ 
BROWNETTF 

!...'■■ f. | Una □ 
URI'NETTE 

ujihi □ □ 

HI DMtAn 
Uglii [ Uata 1. | 


tWy . f, 

<»» . a 

Normal *| 


UPS 
Mnha . L j 

■"J - LI 


•J«h> n 

Data Q 


STATE 

a~ v 


Af.F. 


IMtMUn^aa i^p. 
•taaa aat raw l| 



Skafer 



in 



• -Sf>V,M fff.V/f in her nm 
mua.i'^; nitJt/t d liff/r ec/ioo' 
teacher iron} Scinjiiinauio wfc 
_^ (WcurTwi a HuHt/wood star. )l? 

nrfpl 1 ^ 1 !^ ^ Vomflr:i■|^ ,, rfrut u.'irjS /W tfurfi 

™ mom rmaczthnt attrmtian. Rmi 

VaiJirn:, is caahed ttft />y pn-si 
agent Tyrone Pnwtt- Mr. Pwi 

tni'e tevigt, urrnnops pttrtu'v /■ ■ 
/irm -f/wn ifndi ou/ fhw/ Ac htmatif iavmi Sonja deeply, 20th Century 
Fox dcrrK,ms "Second FtddU" ujiih Irving fierhn tunot,. tOajft from RuJi.. 
Viiffer and that new dttenvery, Mary Hrattf — and With, of tuursr. Sodjj i 
awn hnliianl skating numbers. 
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Romance 



On the set with 

WILL MAHONEY 



TT7ILL MAHONEY m.lkts 
m his first public appear- 
ance tn Australia without his 
famous cigar In the Austra- 
lian Him. "Come Op Smiling." 

Will tli e Irlnh- American cumeillnn 
now on hi« Mtourj vfait to AmitrnlLv 
«itii his wilt, Evle Hayes, is known 
tai and widi. lor the extraordinary 
number ol mums 1» smofcej. 

A riitnr U hui most lamlllar MjU 
Prop — hkft cniutant friend and oom- 
panjon lift Klruic. 

Thry werr "n jineuuirr" when 

makinc a jiit inn 

"Hie audience wnulli wonder what 
on earth was hnpixnitni! If I aptJcared 
in one scene with a half-smoked 
cigar atlri immediately In the next 
ora' wtlh one of a different letlfrth. 

"A cigar, you *ce, doean't wait 
while you make n movie 

But 1 keep o hox handy on Lhe 
sideline*," nald Will. 

Will wkc lotrivlcwerl on Olne- 
sound's indoor aet of "Come rjp 
Smiling'' under dUTlcultlea. 

On one of nu rare day- off from 
work he was buay on Uie sidellnea 
mklnn hia own rnwing camrra ahntt 
of Evle. rehearslES on the mi. fur 
lirlv.Hc cpimiiiiiiIHii: 



Will says Hi' has no definite plr.ii 
fnr the futnre. "T have stA#c con- 
tractji waltinjr Tor me in London. Bu: 
rm in no hurr>' to tret back, f Uk* 
It here," 

Will says uc making pii 

torn — dnpltr ihr exertion. 

"Il j a eraay game And It'll cos.* 
me eight bowler hats so far. Their 
are so many people on the aet tlwi 
they step on Uiem when I leave Inert 
around. 

"But lt» [mod fun 

■ft t.onk me a couple of day- W 
get into the rurmuie I blew up' til . 
llneJi at the beginning once or twice 

"You'd be aurprlaed how easily i i" 1 
forjret when the camera* begin grind- 
ing. Every actor rkiea tt at i«nii' 
time or other — even the cjrperienrt' rt 
haiirln ' 

Tt'o easy cnouitb u) know what 
the other actors are doing wronii 
But you can't tell how you're RCiur. 
when you uet up In rront ul tlir 
camera*," 

Will like* Lhe part he plavs iri 
"Come Up Smiling." -I'm a nice 
little bloke tryln-; to make some- 
UiIiib til myself. " be says 

He has one wing to alnii 

"Its a lovely little aonit A lul- 
lHl>> I sine to a sheep." 
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SCREEN ODDITIES * -SBS" 




MOST STARS WILL, 
NOT POSE FOR 
CAWtRA PORTRAITS 

AFTER 3BM. 

FACES GENERALLY 
SHOW FATIGUE IN 
THE LATE AFTER - 
MOON _ 



GLORIA 

UOLDEN'S 

SCREEN. APPEARANCE 
WAS IMPROVED By 
A BROKEN NOSE — 
FRACTURED WHEW 
SHE FELL FROM HER 
t^ORSE, HER NOSE. 
WAS, MADE MOE3& 
SYMMETRICAL BV 
SORGEOMS THAN IT 
MAO BEEN 8EKDBE 



LOUIS JEAN UEVDT WAS BEEN 
fftORlA, HOLDER'S MUSBAMD IN 
AT LEAST 20 FILMS BUT UAS MET HER 




LV 5 TlflAfcS OUTSIDE OF THE STLtPiO? ■ 



mill mmiLIHIiili II 



Here's hoi news 
from all studio*! 



from JOHN B. DAVIES, New York; BARBARA BOUftCKlER 
wood; and JUDY BAILEY, London. 

CAROLE LOMBARD is mating 
a speedy recovery from her 
appendicitis operation. She was 
token ill on the set corly this 
month and rushed to hospital 
where the doctor ordered an 
immediate operation. 

•» * ♦ 
CtfnPRISE cr.usn(ic.nimt of the week 
(u that <i Brian Aberne and 
Jrion Ponlatoe— OtiTli 0> HavlJ- 
land's sister. 

It ciimr u a real shock tc Holly- 
xiuiil Pur over a year Conrad Natt*] 
ha\ brroa Joan's devoted swain, and 
friends were tipping they would be 
married this year. 

« * * 
Conja hesieb varatjoii In her 
natlvs Norway tills been cut ihnrt 
bv n summons 10 report at once to 
'.nr. Tititilio. Bhe hod hoped to spend 
'ever*! months at home, but 11 Menu 
thai her new story. ■T.verythinii 
Hitppeiis at Ntelit." cannot wait.. 

♦ * ♦ 
TTNA O'CONNOR, noted EnslMh 



Holly 



character actress, who left 
f5('llyw**l<i last year for EneJtah 
tilmn. is harrying- tram England for 
so Important role In Warners' 
ii [nutation ol Ihr Jame* Hilton novel 
"W« Art 1 Not Alone," whlnh stars 
Paul aturiL Miss O'Connor's last 
Mtillvwood picture was "Rcibln 
Hood." 

♦ * ♦ 

I ■URIiNCE OMVIEK wfll leave 
the east of Kaibenne Cornell's 
surrxssful New York piny. "No Time 
for Cometly," nr.it month, and re- 
port lo the SriKnlsk studios tor lt» 
nwiJi-coveted male tend in "Ro- 
hfii ii." screen version nt Llir Daphne 
tin Manner novel Oeciitori for fem- 
inine lead at present lies between 
vivlm Lelah and "aarearct Sulla- 
un But Hollywood ttpo Vivien will 
t*'. the part. 



THEATRE! ROYAL 

Sitm-oAr *■ - 
'M Itf TI'HN (IF TttJE rNrOSlJ-ABAaf.T 

MARIE BL1RHE 

In I1§r (.mint KnrT»M, 

HH.IH I.IWI K" 



Private Views 

• Sy The Australian Womu'i Weakly Film Revi*w«r • 



JJOVA PtLBSAM, iilnnttpn-ycor- 
old Eimilah fiJm ftctrda. an- 
nounced her cngaRcroont to Pt5»W 
Tennyson. twrnl>-ii*ven-s ear-old 
film director. In Jjondon laet wefj.. 

PfoTfl hogsui her illm career in 
"Little Primid." but Is best remem- 
bered for lie r delightful portrayal in 
"Tudor Host." 

Tennyson 1* ft great-grandson of 
the f unions poet. 

~+ .# 

.'A 1*1- wi-ms tn be woD once more 
" wUh comedian r Stan Laurel and 
Oilier Hfti'dr. who lijt worlcing 
pcacfluUy tofreth.T In "A Chuinp at 
Oxford." ihc hundrcrf rmd twenty- 
ninth fihi. in which the? have 
tenmcd. 

poUowinK Ihl.^ they will move to 
R.KO to co-star In another eamtfdy. 

In the ttvenly-two yein of his 
■screen career Stan ha* warfeeil en- 
duiuvely for Hal Roach 
nevnr once appearing before d 
fiumtru for another enmpany. "The 
film at RKO will he his Bret job 
from the home !ol since 101*1 1 

♦ * ♦ 

TANET OAYNOR. WCJl-KnoWT) flbn 
" f.tar murrtrd Adrian. Hollywood 
Itv^Jlon-tieJ-i^ier. IilsE, week. Thej' 
eloped from Hollywood, and were 
niarrted Lt) Yufiin. ArtraniL. 

s* * 

A fr'TER mm 1 !! Mrntrllinfi, M<1M hn* 
J ^ innnrl a "bored" biiby tu pinr 
U'illium Fowrll ami Myriu Lor'> «>» 
In "The Tliln Man KeHirm," 

Tjjji Oil j in Anthany P<Hilsrn ( Jnn„ 
in ii hi miititH'i, hat &1rr*ai};r lie- 
Knr work on Ihr BfftiM lol, ltiuhiii« 
«*«n morr "han * bj U aJJ" IhiUI 
"Papa" Bill. 

Pattella by ihr wny. ha* rnudf a 
romplele rem wry from hi* Treent 
Illness. 

f * ♦ 

pHARLIE aHAPLJWa casting of 
^ the ot.her dlcUtoT In his pirt.n/c 
td B siirjirljie Irutpad nf the sinister 
charaCUir we cxpecifd Jack Oakie 
has bjfeu chosen Charlie, ol course, 
plavs didator No. 1 

Of the dosen other important 
characUirK. 6o I'nr only Pntiletl** Ood- 
durd hae bMin cant 



CLOUDS OVER EUROPE 

(Week'* Bent Rclcute.) 

Ralph ii MtU in Laurence 

OKvtvr, VahTlr Dobaoa. (Columbia^ 
I^GaST be wornod by the tiUc. 

-CloocU Over Elurope" Is a 
grjind Uirlllcj*. /-nparrtllniE wlib com- 
edy—and. enllveucd by Utc preBcne^ 
09 i.Ih' vmti&iH deteefivi? poaalble. 

He la BHluh Hiciiarti&oE. in a black 
hat lib- Mi E<tcn, and cftrryinB an 
umbrella like Mr. Chamberlain. 

And he U a nuisancw to evflrj'hody 
beeo-use In- iiiALfL'. that iherr in a 
loyEcul. siniflijr motive behinrj the 
steady dhappe-ofatioe or new lurit 
plnnea. 

Mr, Richardson bobs in and cmt 
of air- works and of nectu-uraiitA and 
ol mouor-caT5. 

lit jMii.-y for a bit of cooking. 
And. in the thick of every piece ol 
action, he telephone* n boauU.iJl 
Eirl culled "Daphne," to tell her that 
he In sorry he cannot meeE her lor 
dinner. 

A rotminci-''? Not oxtuctly. Ttie real 
• ■■in . of the nirti is left for Lau- 
rence Olivier, rus a ajiam'l''umr youiiE 
t«-:,r. pilot, and Valeria* HobaOh. ;l : 
un JnquLsltivr Girl reporter. 

Mt: OUv-ler ia very good-looking, 
and Valerie Hocwou it. very nttraf- 
live— Id a new, wide-eyed way. 

But II U Mr. Rleliard-cm wlio be- 
comes your boon campanion In an 
exciting vntertaintrjrRnt; and ynu will 
a laugh for Ml- valet. Ous 

M< N i : 1 ■■ n 

1 have ju*t one ward of wanijaR 
lor joii: Tlir fii.sJi-.tiu-' b- very wiiry 
-anti it is abo Wty" qwlnkiy spoken. 
So keep your ears prl^Kl— And pre- 
pare to enjoy yourself huet-ly. May- 
fair, allowing 

SONG OF THE PLAINS 

NelNiin Kfldr. Vlnttnla Bruie. 

"£0X0 OP THE PLAINS" la 
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WWII UBit31. HO AtiVAUCK IS Jf-RJCltii 



0«r Fit*** 
Gr&dings 

itiric Excellent 
■-jJHt Above overage 
*fc Average 
No stars — below average. 



an 

ncLtvr yam nbam rarly Wtwtern 
day*, with Nelnon Eddy aa lis kIii*:- 
Ing hi*ru. 

Soruj-^wlth ftddy at hla best in 
rousing brill ntte— robn«t comniy and 
wlrty dialogue help to make 11 
sound, atl -round pntwlJiinmenf.. 

Etldy lilm<rfll haj> never bt«en more 
manly or likeable. 

And, with v|Li;1riiu Bruee n* hb 
attrnrtlve partner in an «,pfM.'ftlhn: 
romance he In cnnfiilEiit o( feunnlne 
applause. 

But "iSong ol thp PIqItw" Ijs even 
more remnrkuble for the work of Its 
supporting playr.ns. e-ppeciully Victor 
McLnglen. a* tht 1 fighting, hnrd- 
dilnking, stupid Irinlamaj., and 
Cluirlfia Butterwarth-a pCGitlve joy 
In the flint— as Eddy's dry. witTy ofT- 
slder. 

Promhtlng mueh at the beginning. 
It sags later. Pfriod h the 'atitiea. 
pioneering days of the rail roads, 
with 13dward Arnnlrf. vUlalnoiiA 
flntricler. trying lo shUt thr arnall 
landtiwnfrs oiinTLUag propprty around 
the rallroud --by init meaiin or foul 

To the rr-scue dimes young lawyer 
Nrlacin Eddy, con of one ol tht? land- 
ownvra, tilonel Ba.t i >iiinrp. 

iTnetarti a itrand nob bottle for 
Kddy with Viotor McI^trlprJ-ahd 
when I aay Eddy conirs out on lop 
you'll know he puis up a pretty 
htlaUsitC pertormanr^. — Liberty; 
showltig. 

^ EX-CHAMP 

Victor MrLaglrn, Nan Grey. (ITni- 
remal.l 

rpms lfl ttnw-moutne and EBntl- 
A i. .■ melodjarnn of a former 
bcoitnii rhampinn with Victor Me- 
Laglan dohij| a grand Job in thU 
role. 

I\| the "ex-rhanip." kindly, soft- 
hearted who still live* his past 
=■!■-! if.- . MrLaglun Is a real prrwn— 
Lind riilivenK an otherwise flutly 
Toutlne filory 

The rhemr r«m nlong two wrll- 
wnrn thrwadtv— leading from McLog- 
len'S culregr-ediiL. f nt#d win ■ Don it Id 
Brtifgsj. now a^hfluied of hhj father, 
and hl.« loyal daughter -Nan Grt*y) 

The son. MrnmJrVely unworthy, 
leaves homr>. hut the dnughlvr sticks 
to her father, and encourages him 
to train young Tom Brown as a 
Darner Tlin* the veteran rerils- 
r overs loxl Joy of the boxing 
ring. 

fn a roelortramritir. tlme-Iionnred 
climnt thr had won returns to wreck 
thr earefully-lnld baxlni; plana.— 
Ctipllol. khowlrnj. 



P A 6000 
/COM RLE If ION IS SUCH AN 
ASSET IN BUSINESS. 
REXONA KEEPS SKIN * 
\ HEALTHY— AND A HEALTHY 

SKIN, OF COURSE, IS A 
L LOVELY SKIN 



+ ROYAL DIVORCE 

Ruth t hattenoii. I'lrrre Blanehar, 
Frank Celller. (Oiuniorit.BritUh.i 
ri^Hi: love-story ol Napo'eon and 
* nisi wile, Josephluc. told with 
tile emphajilrt always on personal 
romance. Bird on U'ie U'o stara. 

Produced with frace and eharm as 
II u. tin- film Is slaw. 

Its tlrst halt, In which Rum Ctuii- 
terton displays the caprice, [rivoltty 
and coriitettuih charm ol tlie 
Josephine who vjba [oved by— but 
did no! love— Mapoleon is most en- 
tertaining. 

This light touch still salts Ruth 
CtiatiteTton nicely— as ia thr Emplrr 
towns. 

But when drama romfis on the 
aecne— when she loves Tiupoleon the 
Knipertir— the til in beirino to lose 
realtry. ftuth Chnr.terton an the 
soulful, trade woman Is— well, just 
another actreBa. 

On the irtser hand. Pierre Blan- 
ehar. the French actor, sustaiiih thr 
role and the trmneminrnt of hi* 
character through on t 

His Napoleon Is the Napoleon at 
the luvo-Ietterf to Joprphlrie— the 
rnnn *hn cl:vni<vii tier la'i'UUie he 
mus; W*- sn Sett fettl "r6« stJH 
lovpd her— Vloliwy: showing 

A. HOTEL IMPERIAL 

t«n Miranda. Bar MlUanu. ipara- 

nuHnaJ 

of fttplociBKC nut] romanllr 
~ adventure In war Ume. "Hotel 
Imperial" is avcr-Ee enrtrtninmeni 

Thi' veltlns is the Hotel Imperial i 
and a small border lown in anUeln 
vrhloh Is altranately orenpi^d by 
ftasaiBn arid Austrian troopE during 
the Orent War, 

Tnln this town comes tan Miranda 
Austrian, Mnt on avenclns tier 
idster'a rleati 

The film hae in It* heroine Mlr- 
aiuln. Inrm^r star of Itflllttn filnv a 
scphlKtleate In the Oietrinh tradi- 
Iton. Whether she can act still re- 
malna to bo seen. She boU Urtto 
rttanee to show her ability tn this 
rum- 

Incldenlfllly. ftlle wears some 
rtrtklllHly exutlc |prartta which never 
look Ul ihr least dishevelled 

Moat human person la Hrytnald 
Owen, os uw blbuions general with 
a leaning towarrl* art rmii models — 
prince Edward: showing. 

^ PYJAMA GIRL MYSTERY 

lliH'iiTnenlarv. fFnlrrprise FITma.) 

THia Aiirtsrallrni'mado pleiurn. 

prodncied for Lhe "Auntralla To- 
d.u.v" neTlea. 1* ft reean.*Cructton of 
a world-famous murder mystery 

Its maker* had the- co-oprrntion 
of rhc amnonlips. 

Tin- film outlines lhe crlmr. and 
Shows the Jitepj* taJcpn toy the pollne. 
iHith itei'e and sbiond. to e&cabli£n 
the idejillry or the "Pyjiimu GStW 
' Ik hM been *p11 prodnrrd, with a 
ternc oomnnflhtBry und n well-knit 
fftleettan of tlir known fncts. 

The produoers luivr been daTVfnl 
too. to svoEd lh>' iriUHitloriPl and the 
uruftsome anRlM. Thry have 
haiitflrd a srrtm .^ttajts;! well— Capl- 
Lol: ttiowLnf. 

Shows Still Running 

* * * Dart Victory. Bette Davta, 
Geonte Brent in polttiiaut ttiu-udy. 
Century, l>t,h wrek. 

* * + GfHulbyc Mr. ("hips, Robert 
Donnt Cireer ClarfrOn in beauti- 
fully human druuia. fit. James, 
4th week. 

' » ■ l lir Storv of Irr lie ami Yrnion 
Castle- Olnprr Holers Pted | 
Astairc tn enchontlns blrnrrophy 
of fnmrius dancen. Regent, 3rd 
week. 

* - ItOflO of ffaj hi na ton Si|ii.m- 
Alice Pave. T>Tonr Powei In ep- 
IwaUni: musical drama. Phu'ji. 3rd 
wrrk. 
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1 atxofiA soar 

I (H EDICATED 
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BANISH CONSTIPATION 

HTAL FIGaEh' wad* cocalipjiic-n ill * 
hHtITHAL w*v b-at-LuJi" Li Ii 4. comiiiTi*- 
UlfB Ol i'hr«r> ol NjIuk • nwn if k» ■its.'- — 

Tjqi r Smni stiiil CiKifi . ni/Bsin it > 
ii|e3»iir*1 Intio^ i«LbLo1 Ytfu ..ns'— U Up. 
Itrilai- ori-mxL bowtl »rtl<sn protuptSj 
unrj iJonll-j Ifilh n-r.e-n — PJtxd 
tot kdulu Uid .-iMt liri: 9dm 
And racaaunaadctl irj cbeuxiJU 
«vatrTwka>r*. tin. 
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IMYAL 



FIG SEN 

FOR CONSTIPATION 




TIRED ^ 
MUSCLES 

J$Ja& P am cleon outl 

Wh«iL >tnir Ji.lfiK mil hum Htm m 
■Mi.HstD mlrli fuur Oliiwlvi met* mUW rf.i-w- 
lu'lkr- tlin'i fk»» y*\Uff\f np ■lid Mall 
iiC'ipfnitf. tisi Isitant rslnri Hus so J#i 



lata ivtir muririM ua )« 

IrH ft i]r->-|-rlittr >ji!t 1 1 if 
Ujuts'k tlovkis'tt rrhrC 1 
BeteiUis, Wtwaia. Umii i 

Hi. ttrub'n Oil tfonia m 
Vuiil tfiMiilii •HU ML 
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" 1 always say T can 
pet outside the washing in 
**rf the time when I've got 
my Robin Starch." 

CpffF I RMkin Isj**- suit tmb. 

■ »Vtt 1 [ ■-,W. *n ImmiHH lillle 
•WtUn, "A t.tn.t fiirj laid Mr 11 It ■ U 
™*t *rv! tvomiifuul ■w^ini ctn tn. 

You *hifnlij n**C if Wntr now foi fgui 

mpF iw t:- i..M, (t>»t* .; Limned, 
A. Ml Ikniftu* 4*,. Rajtim ^rdncr. 

ROBIN 



Starch t 




tf."* T ° VOW, ,„(,!« 



■re Atutr&lli'B Doot ItuitiIflr*rL*» 
III Uiarn :;n!i.-» OjLij >lu« nvL Jyipeal 
t>' Urn *1i«ii^;i^unjf tV. at Duihtnd iml viEx 
A flan*. TO 'hi* mi"l*T iunLnl|M U«3li4rg|* 
- infriffAHian ■nd urtrtilw- C«p*r« Ptf Jl id 

hui for nvUJiVD tn Dejurt "A." Mti 
CIlBirJ. ♦» »lF«h*'ri Blrwt. ttrlfcrHTm*' 



ENTER -tajed 
after the retreating Hsure of the 
ii irou on either elide of talm moved 
ono of the atranger*. juat a fraction 
of l I*** behind, and It Wiu clear 
to Winter with a perfect under- 
standing that Oral! had hern 
arrcsud and moved now uudcr 
restraint. 

An for the man from the Bal'lc. 
Winter heartily wished htru else- 
where and cilj his works Willi him; 
b.it lite white fo.ee of Mary Lee Man- 
iur» wiu quite a different thing Tl 
was easy for htm to dick the room 
and intercept the .slowly moving trio 
before they reached Ltie door He 
broke H*ht In upon them, wavlna a 
cheerful gneelins to the baron. 

"Ah. Crallt" he cried. "My dear 
old Crallt How the devil Ahniitd 1 
know that I was to in you here?" 

The baron regarded him wlih an 
e; 1- of atony Buffering and some be- 
wilderment, bui Winter earned him- 
self forward on the raise tide af hi* 
own cnthuala&m. He claui>ed Ids 
hands upon the shnuldnrn, of the 
baron and Jihook him with enthusi- 
astic excess of pleasure. 

' Crntt," he anld, "it's a splendid 
thing to see you. And you'vf* thought 
About handling those automobile 
pari* In Lurvui. haven't you? It WUJ 
be money in your pocket, old mrui. 
and Aometbing In mine, too! 1 ' 

A ^Umrner of llchc cro&gTd the eyea 
of Crall. He hud been vaiktn* with 
oho hand dropped Ihfhtli' into the 
top of a trouser porket. But lie rllh- 
drrw it and held born hnndfl out to 
Wlnter. 

"Hriw can I rt'Eusn [(i>od Uilnifsl'" 
ftjsked Crall, a» winter exchiing^d a 
double ffrtp wlUt him. "Wo *hail 
hnn-e lo sit down end t&tk It over, 
Wlnur . . A dflujht to tec yoiil 
. But J list now I hjvye someihlm; 
tmportdnt with rl:e«- it*ntJt?riirii . . . 
forgive me ... o Utiie later . . ."* 

Be walked an. leaving inside the 
nmplf grip of Winter BOmrthlng of 
cold metal, Lhr rizc and nhape of a 
3poar. Wint-rr aliopL-d It into a 
pocket, taking; out a ctRarettc case 
at Uie aaror iime, and while he woj 
to employed hr scanned the roam 
with a furtive glance: for the ?seiit 
nf a ffonie bid swept over him and 
hp felt that he had become thp fox 
in a hunL where he could not name 
the doga. 

In thifl manner he uv the young 
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BACKACHE 

Your Pain will Stop when you try 

this Remedy 

Specially 
Prepared for 

\ KIDNEY 
* TROUBLE 

Backache, verth il* coairaot imskctufMr pom, ib oac of the 
firat n^ns ol ■wririhinp wronjf wuh your leutneya. When yotir 
kidney* am getting ilujcginh or clogged up with tmptinbes there 
isafeeiing of duwn-dmgjrbib,' exhaiutouL NaUirnK can do ynu 
any good until you wait* the Kidneys to healthy action. la it not 
clear cumnion sense that yuu need ■ remedy t.h*t wilt act dirocdy 
cm «mu kidneyt? That remedy ta Oe Witt'i Kidoey and 
Blorfdtt 

If you aalird yoirr chemist .ifioin the formula printed on each 
bent of De Witt's PiJln be would tell you thai ihe» puis contain 
those special uigredienta that pass oncbanEed uinsnsh the 
di£«ative tract, ktraleht to the kidoeyi. You youncit have 
romrjlrte premf that these pill* act at once on weak kidneys, 
because, iA hour* from thr first do*e, the urine ia discoloured. 
This fact tells you that rltal uiedtcament* are cleansing the 
kidneys, Aa you take Dc, Witt ■ Pitla for a link while your 
kidneys are to streuethrfied Unit ihey tesunie theu natural actkun 
and clear nghi out of The ayatem the poitoob aud impunbes that 
cause jour bad backachc- 

Dr Wilt's Pill* are not uuiy a quickntctlon, safe and certain 
remedy for backache, but will quirkly banifih all ihe otlirr 
painful -lympLomi startrtl by weak kidneya Take tltcm if you 
arc a victim of rhni malum, sciatica of lumbago. If you are 
feeling tired -out, getting too-old. suffering diaay apcfls, the 
tunir effect af De Witt s Pilis will restore youi vigour and 
TTtahry In cases of bladder trouble or urinary diaorders this 
fine kidney remedy W *U ^"d ynur pniu, vtop t-onjinuit incoovenieuce 
of socking; relief (especially at nighra) and prevent the grave 
dangcra caused by gravel ur atone. 

De WITT'S 

KIDNEY and BLADDER PILLS 

Made ■pmNfly to rod the pain nf Rhruimcnism, Lumbago Sciatica, Joint Pains and 
ail forms of Kidney Ticrable Of all chemists *ud ntcrekeeoers t Iff, S(- and Vfi- 



Cotnte do Crainville In tile near 
dlatanoe. He was aware, also, that 
the two cwarta ol Crall were look- 
ing back towards him and that 
Crainvllle Was ntiaklng hia head and 
wmiUp ff a Ultlc, as liiough to say 
that no harm could canie iruin m 
Ahnplc American booby such as 
Charles Winter; a& though to tsy, 
also, and very dh.Uri.clty: **Go on! 
Vow hftw the rliiht man!" 

Winter ruutd have lnughrd aloud; 
Joy. in fact, xuelled hla throat Uhlll 
Il ached, mid he drew down a long 
breath of cigarette smoke as he 
turned bull towards Mary Lee 
oflartrisrs. fihe was talking and 
amlhiur with the buroivei sUil, and 
U seemed .%lrtui«e to Winter thai 
no one was noUclng or remarking 
tifr jiAhof. 

"Mory Lee. I have th;iL dance now, 
tittven': l'f he anked- 

dho looked a^ide at hun with a 
quick ImjiAiteut-e 

"Oh. Clicirlle . . ." she De^An. 
i ll nuy for It." snid Winter, 
smiling. 

With a ring!" Laughed the bur- 
onei. 

No. if* larger than that," said 
Winter, laughing in his turn. For 
he feit such an nc.ito.iy of adventure 
that lie was mire the Joy of it would 
; !'.- htm laughter for the rest or 
his day*. If only no fingertip hi oH 
i lu, touched and lam Lined Mary 
Lee Wanner*, 

"Larger than a rirm*"' naid the 
Englishman. ' Precjouv as the devil, 
I nipposc. Have men died for It?" 

"A mall may die for lT., LI answered 
Winter, with the same cheerful 
tanghter. 

Mary Lee Looked at him with new 
eye* and lumed qulr-kJy. 

"We should dance this." alio said. 
"ExcuKtr me. Harry , 11 

"I have itT' sold Winter. n_i they 
stepped l.h rough the hall Into the 
great i i;,.. or the bulltoom. 

"Walk slowly . . .** siw? Bald. "Vm 
not puitiB tit fnitit hut I'm nflftr It 
. . Clinrlle. you got It. from him?" 

""Didn't you nee me si-op him near 
the door?' 1 ricked Winter. 

"But with the two of tht*m look- 
ing an? Charllf*. a'hat am I to say 
to you? What am I to do about if,? 
You've been one nf ur All (hi* while. 
»nd I never pueuedl ... I Lhought 
yciia were only being at.upldf . . . 
That hat^rut man Crall ' He might 
liave dropiietl a hint to me, Bui 
It'i like Mm not to. Hr'i ouch a 
I ' '" 

"TJe is." igtwd Winter cheerfully 
"T can danc?e\ now " ihe said 
They stepped out into the dance. 
The color wan coming swiftly bark 
to her: and delight nhonc from her, 
u-5 she looked up lo him. 

"How did you dure?" she Baked. 
"You know what it will be for this 
. len year* or more on some Devil s 
Inland t But Under the verv eyes 
of that fiend. Louis Strnnnel and 
with Du Bnls wntchlngf Thev 
.dtdh't ;\: •[•"■'. ■ 

"T wtto an old rrlend and I hadn't 
[ seen Crall for years, it seemed So 
It had to tnke noU of him. 1 had 
to shake him and maul him a bit, 
1* whb so pleaned to see him. So 
'we managed il very rauilv. Whni 
happmis when they scorch Crall 
and find nothing T can't tell " 

"/■"Hi till wrr get in the ihlrk of 
Uv crowd before you give It to me.** 
fnUi M:iry l.ee 'Tnu fcnnw riiur'.re, 
I tlmoat wi. u h jhnt y«| wiire not onfl 
of ub. But. of coupte, votiTr hot 
Hkr the mtten rat of the men In 
(hi* gnme No, X dmrt really wirh 
vou out of the adwnture'. if nnlv 
(he dtrt will wa^h off: If onlr 1t 
haan't rubbed In under the nkln 

"lake Crall?" he a*kcd- 

Shr Bhiidrirred 
■PoLir rx""* devil!" ahe said, 
"... and I knew there «qi sofno 
body over him. ttlvinff orders, but 
I never rlrcnmed It. was you . , .** 

He waa lw«iniLhiR to understand 
hia new poBtion in her rye*.. He 
had Imvb nimoal ■ netfUglbSe crea- 
l urx* be fore, mid now her whole 
mind was engroiH&ed. ye| hhe had 
Been enotiih of Crall r>hd othera of 
hbi Ilk t-n feel a profound ;-|iue- 
imtH'e fur all the iirofeaulona] in- 
temaUunal Mara in one stroke he 
was Ixitli brlHhtencd and darkened. 

Taking advantage or a pause hi 
lite dancliiar. Winter drew tlv titeial 
spool out of hm i«wket Partly with 
his eyes and partly with his firurers 
he saw That h Was merely a little 
aluminium can. surh ns is cited to 

I hold i > - ' *: ■ ! : ItU' 

| a mlntatirre cameru. 

"fJlve It to me . . . now!" ahe 

iij.'d 

He said: '"Mary Lee. wha t a 
lovery danvrr you are You make 
me want tn say aomothlruj with my 
feet . . 

I "It nidi f Hnah ' " ehe wh Upered. 
I '.Suinwre that HrtnAn looks at you 
with his X-ray eye? . . . Give It 
I to mt now. ChaUtiV He Iau#;httL 



"People are lDOkirABl 1 " ahe 
breathed. "They're nottcing you." 

"Darn Hie people!" aft id Charles 
Winter. "They only wish they 
were dauclnu in nxy boats, but 1 
wouldn't trade with a king." 

"You dau't mean that. You 
scoff at mo for on uu<~st,agc little 
fool I'm not a very clever person 
I don't belong in this game at alii 
And all thr while I Utoutfbt I was 
heinfe' one of the few really patriotic 
Americans I What shall I think of 
myself?" 

"YouTe mure than a 
YmiTc a darlinff,'' said Winter, with 
happmea ruslilnie up lllcr tjrltfhL 
ctuunpagne bubbles throufth hia 
brain, And Uteri he jmw thai hlf 
last words, had not pleaded her. 

"We've bo* to net away; now!" she 
insisted. "We could v> out through 
tdie Harden, and the turret and the 
Seine are Just beyond . . 

Thuy went out. leaving t.tie music 
suddenly walled away to dimness, 
and the-aaund df dancing feet like i 
wind, fJirif 1 ** au loud a* the orches- 
tra. Tin- garden afferent a neat little 
French pattern into which i ba 
thoughts nf Winter would not fit. 

"Mow will you aiv e It to me?" she 
asted 

"How far are you from loving me. 
Mary Lee?" he nuked 

"1 dnn't know," she said. 

"You were dreamed of. plnnnfd. 
blue-- printed, and buill Tor me to 
love. That's why oil the other people 
in there were as thin as amok* to 
me. Did you notice?" 

' You did seem to look through 
thfm." she said. 
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'IKE things 
under water, they were all dLrtorted, 
compared with you. Out ht-Te It's 
better You don't feel as I do, but 
even you can aee that wc have the 
world fn our hand* It's nil for 
ua." 

"1 think it Is," ahe whtapered. 

"And even the automobile horns 
and the crams Ukin? corners are 
making muaic for m." Winter, 

"Charlie, r adore you," said the 
girl, and kissed him, 

Dut he knew the love he talked 
about was only a pleasant part of 
the adventure lor her. 

He parted the velvet mouLh or t tie 
evening bait and slipped the alu- 
minium cane into it. 

"What have you done to me?" she 
Baked. "I'd fcrawttnn h completely [ 
And . . merciful heaven. Du -BoU 
and Stronnel are coming after us I" 

'Walk straight on' aaid Winter. 
His breath was gone, as though he 
had plunged into cctrt water. 

' H My knees are going crosy under 
me." ahe said. "I'm going to croah, 
Charlie l" 

"You wont crash" lie told her. 
* t You*ve had a Rood time at the 
dance, and you won't mind paying 
the piper . ." 

"Bui Devil's Island . . . hurry, 
OVmrllel They're aJn»Ht at our 
heeW 

Tht»y a'ere walking from the gar- ' 
den onto the sidewalk, but there wax ; 
no chance to (ret acrctu the street, [ 
for a movinu wnli of taKlcabs arid 
tirivste cars rolled pnji the kerb. I 

,r Wr're gone!" whlvpcred Uie atrl. , 

"Qtjfr e me the hng," said Winter. 

"Ill dip before I'd do tlvst!" she 
said through her teeth. "Ill take 
my ohare nf the punbhmem - . M 

An empty taal was- passing Hi- 
snatched the but from her and 
tossed Is throush the open window 
of the car 

It was tan-colored. He tried to 
read the llcerer number at the reitr. 
but the neat car in the line blurt rd: 
out thr chance. Something e'se 
about the taxi was nil* worth v. but 
he could not think what it was. 

Then the two French agents fl P" 
peared on either side of tnem 

"Mademoiselle Manner}. I hove 
i hr privilege of knowing ytm?" said 
one of them, with *»n p I ni eyes and 
a Cinch of teeth. 

"Monsieur Sirannel^ Ld it nut?" 
said the girl. The real tourh or 
danger wnshed nil fear out or hrr 
She was lovely and perfect In her 
rufie 

,r Wlth Monsieur Qu Bois. 1 am 
authorised tn lake vou and M-m- 
wlfur the young American." said 
Strannel. "tinlras you cluMwe '.o mii>;e 
fvoryltilng almple unions you chnooe 
to have fvervlhlmi fnrgntlrTi rind 
give me at once the sumll mnlter 
that you know of." 

"Monsieur Strannel, 2 haven't the 
leant Idra what vou're aireaklng of." 
sold in* Cl**L "Whal small matter 
J»U?" 

I>i BiilJi said "We want what 
Winter y»k from Crflll and gave to 
you," He held out hia hand, adding 
"Or else weTJ have it by right of 
search, and after that you will eiijne 
to feel that God hoa forgotten you. 
niadiiinolaeUe." 



ILL you talk for 
tne?" said the itrl to Winter. "I'm 
aitaid that I'm cvvrnt to lose my 

temper." 

StfohhrJ and Du Bob. took them to 
a LHtiu dingy ofl(ce building Thare 
the two men sesrehed Winter to 
the skin, while a black -browed 
nuktrim luindled the girl In another 
room. After Winter hod dressed tne 
two Prenchmen sat hi silrmce. study, 
tng him Once Du Pols leaned and 
ffpat on the floor at hia feet. Not a 
word was spoken until Mary Lee 
Manners rrtunved. 

"And you found . . satdBiTati- 
nel, standing tip and holding out a 
receptive hand toward the matron 

Stag laughed looking Mary Lee up 
and diiwn "I found willing tor you 
or motudeur." ahe a aid. 

Tin! calm of ihe two F^nchmen 
brulie in^j a sudden *tunu of Ibh- 
BURge Then silence, and a frw ht^ n 
rounded curse* like the lost larpe 
dmps of a Lljundvr-.tonn and st 
laat: "Matiafeur Winter . . . 
Mademoiselle Manners . . . we ara 
desolated." 

All of Prance, it appeared, was 
apotogirdng: and though their eyes 
to the last moment doubted and 
cursed the Americana, the? *rr* 
given frrednro 

"And nowr' anld Winter, when 
they were lu p taiticab. 

The girl cried: 'Tha; detectable, 
groat . . . Charlie, are you actual I j 
lnuahinyr' 

■T w.-w thinking of Strannel and 
Du Bols." said Winter. 

"It's gone forever. All Cratl's w^rk. 
too." maurru-d Mar>- Lee. H Inu? 
a taxicab. one of ten thousand , . . 
U'a as I..M-. ..... you threw il Into 

till* rid 

"Do yon remember anything about 
thai cab?" asked Winter. 

She cloned her eyea and said, 
clowly "It was faded tan in color. 
Vintage of about 1D2B. The right 
feudor wa* nJtnpled o bit A home- 
made repair. The driver had a wal- 
rus moUHtache He Was fifty . . . 
but, oh, Charlie, every laadt-drlver lo 
Parts was at the Marnc and H hJi? 
years old. and has a walrus maus- 
tachel What con we do?" 
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WALKED TO HIS FATE 

OTHER hid a imilll poiUUji 
farm, and it was my Job Ui de- 
lta*! turke;* alxvt lo the hotel. 

Tt wua * two miles' tramp, arm 
How I hated tit* tnii. taiTTln* * 
St'Dblor wilglunir at teait Ultu. 

Una hat day I had a hraJzrvavc. 
I Lore Lwu hotoa In the bag, farced 
tilt legs of the bird through tlmtn, 
and. holding tlie neck of t[» b^u. JeL 
hiiQ walk 

oyoliHi 'pok. i. run" at mo 
on the way, but It was worth It. 

10/8 to Mm. R. Martin. Ofrlonn 
Kd.. West 1 « .i . 5 -. ; .i . Melbourne. 

WRONG DIAGNOSIS 
llfY co uaiii * HEtic *on was ratljcr ! 
*■ 1 delicate, and when lute one cold ; 
luiilil she lie&rd him breathing un- '< 
ruurftlly she hurriedly *rnt lur ttari , 
doctor. 

Imagine how she fell when the ^ 
doctor pulled back, the covers ami 3 
dueloeed, nut a pneumonht case. ' 
but the family cat purring con- • 
temed.lv In RonnyV arms. 

t/* la Mr*. M. Piftrn. UurUr St., 

ROYAL INTERLUDE 

T"HE lute Kiny George. Queen Mary | 
and Princess Mary rtsited the ] 
factory where I worked In Dundee 
'Scotland) and we were told to keep ■ 
tuny while the' Royal P'tunily passed 
through The rooms. 

Being young and foolish I waited 
■ill the Royal party were only r 
few yards from me and then net 
my toe-mi In motion And then juar. 
to :hey had pu&artl my shuttle flew - 
out. 

11 wiled over the top of Queen • 
W-ry't bead and landed n few yard-i ' 
auray. No notice was taken of thr ■ 
Incident, but T shivorcd far tiays. ! 

to Ml*? Mary Scud, 317 Bnmrr- 
Ttllr Hd.. ttr«M Fnolacray, Vie. I 

THE NUDISTS 

TT wo. u nuuiiy day alter a wtel 

ot rain to the tawn on the Mi.rrn? ; 
wbare we lived, when a uclffhbnr ■ 
eai>ri to tell me ]u a EhjOckrd voir? ' 
thai, my two little daughter? were • 
iwimmlng In the gutter outainc tl'je ! 
ptvs uQlcr 

On hlpnring to the spot 1 found «, 
Van ir:isli nuduits enjoying * iwlm I 
am: two complete seta of clothe. 1 , • 
iMulltlrred (n muddy water adorning . 
the poit office lenoe. 

1/6 l« Mn. S. 1*. Riley, Loekbiirt. I 
N.S.W. j 

FORGOT INJURY 

lVHtLE I wa.i lootlna orw n conl 

mm? at tJtligow a man was in- . 
lured, and aa there was no airilm- ;' 
ante It waa decided to curry him | 
bnme on a stretcher. 

It waa a hot day and they wpto 1 
wry tired when they reached hi.% 
rate, » their feelings can be touts- 
Inert when he jald: "Hold on, hoy.'., 
lias fale hiu a tricky latch," At 
th a he not! on the siri'tehcr, openad 
lii- pate and walked (nAldc. 

1/g to MtHii fin-en. Hallway Sl_ 
Wroni. HB.W. 

POURED TOO SOON 

fHERE were only Wo of ua In the 
1 oarrtaiieof theKyosle mantrav- 
«lun g JrDm Brisbane to Sydney, und 
ai we were aeaWd at opposite enda 
d( the comportment Lhc dUim paa- 
maer uked me to alt clowr to her 
» that we could chat more ea.'Oly. 

I hod only luat moved, when the 
waiter, coming along the corridor 
with a tray of tea. Irat hla balance 
and the eontenta. moludlns a lante 
Wtol hot tern, fell on the arat I had 
Jmt vacated. 

VIS to MIm J. Franklin. P.O.. Bun- 
dalieri;. <lld. 

SEND IN YOUR REAL LIFE AND 
"SNAPPY" STORIES 

(INK guinea U paid rot the best 
Real Life story each week. 

Pur the beat Item published under 
ui e heading "Short and Snappy 
We pay 10/ fl. Priaea at are given 
lur other Itema pablianed. 

Ileal LUe Stoilea may be exciting 
or tragic but must be AUTKKNTICI 

Anrrdotra desrrtblnit amusing or 
uniuual IncUenU lire elUJIMc '°r 
the "8lK>rt and Snappv" coliann. 

FUJI addreoj at top of Page 3 




"l could have stepped from 
the boat on to the u-hale." 



Fishermen's 10 seconds of terror 



rwo? a beautiful clay in 
May, with tho sun shining 
warmly and a slight nor'-east 
breeze rutTllng the waters of 
Lake Macquarie, as we headed 
our launch for Swansea heads 
to spend a day tt Ctttfc£tf6* 1 fish- 
ing. 

Trie little bout wound Ite way down 
to Lhe headii and news* the bar with 
its "ctiop.*" and oncir "ouV-ido" wc 
headed due east. 

When about 11 mile from the shorn 
w^ drfjjiju'rl uni-hrii'. Nm lont; uft.tr- 
wardA we tiad otir IUirb out. und 
creryLidne wu s ueai'i'lul escept lor 
Hie fcwell trhlrh, when it neftJod o 
xma.l lalund. rurled up nastily und 
thundered down nn the rocky aborc 

I v., i riualed in tho .-r :i. of t.h4 
boat faolns the Tmnt. ntid my frlind 
was looltlnH (mm the front niU wnen 
all of n -truridro the botbTrn of tho 
ocean "came up." 

"The engine, get U ■■ .n ■. " ] ■ • - j > ■ ■< < 
uuL Siil twmty yardti In front uf hk 

wrrr lirfi w-huli-r. \ i mi]i'r of KM 

and down lliey went una In. and I 
eUimnlrd that they wnuld romc up 
unilrrneath us. 

Cllnglnd tlfibtly to the boat, I won- 
dered what would happen. Sure 
emiuujb one wlmlo cama up ahrtoiit 
undemeatli ua. and the wash caaaed 
thj? boot la rocfc periiounly. 

Thi- whiUo paased » loot fmrii m», 
I could have fttepped Irom the boat 



During those iaa $cxantl& ol biu- 
t had uislrmi) of beintj fluriR 
high lntq the air by the encrmnua. 
tall and trying to/.wini to the inland. 

The danger pactKd Ai quli'kly ^ ]t 
came, but we did not breathe freely 
agaHi until we daw the huge tails 
disappearing over the horizon. 

n/t/- to A. N. MrKlnncui, ftenwlrk 
St„ Tnronln. N S W. 



y r rHE tux I In which my fiance and 

Y; 1 were retunilntt home from a 
■ porty wbj» atqpped by A pnHcrman 

wiit) .furjjped aboard nnd ordered 
■!{ the drlvt*r to follow a car. 

The riiQJie went on fdr miles, nnd 
,j by the time we were out by War- 
jj vttk Farm my nance mid J were 
\( huddEed cm "he buct seal, too 
j frightened to move, as the pol.ee- 
v f man wo* firlnc nt Uie car uheud. 
lj Buddi'iuy it itapued. und m» Ql 

the fugmraji ran ttito ttw buih. The 
(;, other brandtahed n bottle, but aoon 
ij the? were captured. 
\\ Returning to town, the prisoners 
j} ocnipied the book seat, wnLlr we 
u were in front. 

Q S/6 tu Mia* W. White. Prince'* 
« Hlrfaway, Blakehunl. N^faW. 

j Trapped on bridge 

fj \riSiTTNG Qucenstown, a ininina 
town on the went eoaM of Tai- 
8 mania, I Wdn walking along the rail- 
8 way hne between Btrahan and 
jj Quecuftcown. when T came to the 
S bridge cro*aing the Kinii Rlwr. 
if Being Ignorant ol the nmniruj oi 
;j the iralnj, I hesitated, but eventu- 
al ally moved forward. Aa I neared 
',■ the centre of the bridge I wo* 
H startled by the nhrlU wbhiUc of an 
•!l apprancraris train, 
'.i There wda not tlrnv to return, nur 
(\ could I reach the other aide. Port; 
m leet belnw wai the riypr. 
,■>', There was only one way out 
Tn-mhllng In every limb I mucikly 
H towered myself and. clinging to the 
y. edge of the bridge hung tn mid -air 
, udLli L i j i 1 rtL tu dashed post. AJ- 
'A tboujjh diw^- T hankd rnyoolf up 
ii and got nff the hrldae as fast as 
a poMlble. 

^ Z/f, to Miss Palrlria r«lh«on, Elet- 
W'-f. -tii.i. Tftfl- 



Bed a* primm 

T\UHLNO heavy rain, my oiaf* and 
1 had to mnke u "wet* camp 
c[o«* m the Mauciuario Rjw, near 
Warren. 

Having neither lent nor fftrelcliera 
and very little beddlnir, we atrlnpcd 
throe ihctrla of bark, butlt a gunyah, 
and made a fire near the entrance. 
Tlmn •ue sirlpprd a couple more 
::■■!.■ and lay on them. 

About midnight 1 wai auaker^ed 
by yeu>. from my mate, and found 
that tho rvrat of tlie fire lind eauacd 
tom bark lo curi up and envelop htm. 

It was a queer ftighC to nee a pu.hr 1 
Of f ce i aticfeing out on<- etkl of a blue 
gum eneor.emtint, und a head at Lha 
other. Hut wltii tht aid of n toma- 
hawk t ooon -.i ■ ' him. 

2/6 to ilbrr. Hetlenon. Mea- 
diMran Rd H GUeamlra, S.B.W. 

The outiatf 

rpiOER «a* the only honse on our 
farm who woj trouhleanTne. He 
was on outlaw, but ha vine no fear of 
animal*, and my father being away, 
I decided to rldu him for n change. 

Everything would have been all 
He hi. had not my brother and t 
decided to race to the house. 
Whether Tlsrer objected U) my bro- 
ther drawlag ahead, or whether It 
was almpiy bad temper, 1 ciuinot 
■-.xv but ludni-nly T found myself 
flying through the air lo bind with 
nUirtitag HUddennei on the Rrosa. 

Tiger run tied across and stood over 
me ■ H!s bloodjihot eyos and foaming 
mouth told me be waa a killer. But 
fuHunftsely my cry ol bKBtW brought 
my brother bnei: nnd he drove lhe 
miuldeneij hoi*ne off with a whip he 
fieidnrn enrrird, 

But Tor hie presence of roimi und 
courage I would have been hi eked 
to tleath. 

V% \a Mi«rf U. Keitdfrn, Tuan St, 
Runbury, W. \ 



\v*hU*'sh alarm 

"JlfUMMY. Mum my I There's a 
black man on the bridge call- 
ing out to me." With these alarm- 
ing tiding* my Utile tL&ler rushed 
up the otepn of Our home in the 
BeenWgh difltrict, Queensland, and 
aimn^t collapEjed In my mother's 
turns. 

Motrter was terrified. Father wan 
away, and there were nix of tia chil- 
dren, my brother, 10 yearn of age, 
being the eldest. He hurried Into 
the kitchen, got father's gun and 
loaded tt. To see him loading the 
gun made mother more frightened 
than over, but to ahow her- that lie 
could use thfl gun he put a bullet 
through u keroaene tin In the bach 
yard. 

After about Wo hour* the man 
had not moved from the bridge, and 
OA a train .v.; dui? mother decided 
to InvesMgiite, accompanied by my 
brother, fltlU clutching the loaded 
rifle. 

When they got to Lhe man Lhey 
found ■ i i,i ■ he was not a black, but 
♦■he brother of a neighbor He had 
|<;-.t ctime out td hoai.tt.Al ami bad 
taken r had "turn" on !":.•■ bridge 

Between ua we pot him ofT the 
bridge a faw mlnutea before lhc 
expivjw thundered by. 

3/6 lo Mi'" ' Jone*, Wfrongarra, 
Itunilaherg, Q14. 




IT. ulirn Imliy ifi yery young^ il thould be 
ih'ch--. ..irv tu hnit an Jilteniutivi- of -up|ile:nirit- 
tary fn*»l l<» lirr^ant milk, remember lluit Vi> 
Lnrbjgen. the r*'ttdv nnxli (ifd 1 Imm.iii w il I 
food IichI. I: contain", in •M-iciilificnlty 
trrmincd propoiUosn, i vury Food cJeuient 
i.. ■ i 1 1 to hjdiy'fl welf^rea 




VJ- LACTOGEN BEING 
SCIENTIFICALLY HUMANISED 
IS CLOSEST TO BREAST MILK 

VI-tiRrtugru !■ pure* fn-sb milk, pat* 
Inunni'd, onnliiu'il, ami aTLernd by thn 
etrrful nilii'itl't"! nf ■iigiir of milk jm<i 
puro Hrnh rrrnm tr rrtakn tt 'llni'ly 

yriaftnble hreimt milk la remp^Mttloii. 
TI.fttj, Iit a prneeM eJilti'd ImtnrigriilUii 
tion, tlie Inroo fnt Blehulnn nro hmkr-n 
rlnwn uiitii w«) are "■ Niunll aa t.huM' In 
human milk nnd tlnm loiily ^affridi 
DurilJg niuijaf.iclLire, care w taknn tu 
prvmrvo tlw naturrl viTJimin ironfenT 
nf -In frmd juiri, 
rurt-hcrmnm, tlin 
|rrucufi peai- 
tlvtly dtmtiojs 

1'rndllflag 

?i g e r m k 




EXTRA VITAMINS t S 'D' 
ENSURE HEALTH & GROWTH 

On the ndrice of Infant 
S[.ci:i:iHnti, vltamlat " A " and 
"D," fniui UN tieluBt naturnl 
nnUTrrn, nrt> nihlrd t(i tltDH> al 

r^ody ri'emTit in v i. >■ i « 

Vihfirnrn A 1 A " in aal 3'infecttvo 

iinei jircfunili'ir growth. Vitamin 
•*D'' pruleieli auaiiuii rlirki't* 
and hnnu xnd locaa Mtieui n <• 



ORGANIC IRON GUARDS 
AGAINST ANAEMIA 

Iron hi eejential t« hrall Ii 
Oewa' milk, lnmi*vtir, in deli 
Ami in orgi-mfc iroa, to aa 
supply fut- hrtb^'p re- 
i|Uin>[[ieii1s in ... I.1.--I to V; 
IjirtogiMi to rqiml \hc nnrnm] 
itrLipnrtirm in brcaal milk. Thti 
Iruu giwud* Lahjr ogaunnt 
niiiiuuihi. 



r npn 

TO PTU PJUtl 

Ur.-, t ' ...|,| hM 
OutHhhI | **|LT 

— *nit you 

■ toad Hdnnly 

*[>p»uii mat In r 

'r.,. n. II 



// ytm iiac Vi^MotO^n^ fOU uiW find that baby will hv. 
Uurdy, hcnirhy\ ami niU make the xfrgr/y pragresf of 
narmnl tirt'vlnpmmt. H i* tl«rfh noting, ton, that 
I r./ ff rfofen m ffi*ity prepared — yfpji umpiy add hot 
i but led > ualpr and it is r*Wy. 

"■mmriiioaT a:ih 
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THE Hftr... . ■^■■■W * hhtlCs woouct.. {f ,nn. 
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NEW itnmantir 
lor f I in #> * a FOR 
YOU! 

|T*ft rati U». null iiutnltlT 
■ »<£. thftl trvnithtrrat ikln 
3 !uv rlVfCfi thiL ktll-KCti ami 
illinLd* Lhp »nrtnr«Li.in n( 
[1 ititn — it fan iue K«Milnm 
ICnuiVt *orU - [*mcnii 
"rariil YouUl' br-uuLiE^LLL^ 
. >n. ■_■!.'. ., ■ 
I MM ftCd titciwifti to' 
■Ik-ii'. V'.' n't: Ui*l tMLA 
i.:ii|'Ulir"» And pf electa lI . r 
iktn ILinue^. 11 HtHfaLfy 

j.- i Ul+m lihei, l£*.T- 
mi tat kktn smoti Lh 0o»- 

Kit □rdLti»r) r ' TBJilnttins 
ctr»m. cnld rrram. h**nly 
puck or foundation can pt>ru 
iMt wort mrii wncdrn 
wtlh «UL'b nlii-rd aoti 
■T*i-UI Vmjlji ' And tH- 
cauie tt con t u, | ri i do nil or 

. VTVIM tl CllltlOt «]D| I Ij r* 

I p«r*i ii nriilttarf crrBEui do 
« it mo r*«*iitil»flij ii btmc 
Uir »nd ftioil D«ll ci-jt-.u pnwd^r ban* 

you t«fi uw ObUtnuM* Imm all r.ljrmK i» 
. ■ ..rf . : j. i >■ H Qd ■ 3 Or If 
TOU tm«n anj dteieuiw In n mm ring write 
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LOSE FAT- 

GAIN VIGOR 



Beiweed rrdutln* '.r-nil mm". Ii 57 tar lUc 
i*I-r,l mil mint effp^li"F fur (lis ujuJjtUr 
" dCHigitj chsh. *nii hurtiii only hetJtii 



iftKm like 43tOe lre»imetll» 4a. It 
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i> H ;<ir li ii Lv put IS A mrr 
Elippll^r] Trre ior hir>i|« Jfly bp dfiT. 
nliir, trnm ell mrr CaaitnaaWkllh 



HATwew in that 
pun*, besides?"* its asked. 

"Two thousand -inmc notea, and 
about five hundred In Amaller 
Uiinasr she Mid. "And n eompuct. 
A lew elirart'ttea. A little hit or a 
lighter thai Cr&U gave nw.** 
"Anythlnif el**?"* 
"NathltiB but a letter." 
"About what*'" bp oaked. 

"Oh, nnthiiiii. Mo-lily ilIhhii nil-." 
"Laving yau?" 

'•Yc)5. ruihcr," *he nnftKerEd, 
■■ That's bad," said he. 
"Darlliiy'" Laid Mary Lot 1 . "But 
wlmt can we do^"' 

"You're going buck to the dance," 
said Winter, "and I'm going auina 
| plnce where I c*n Ihlnk." 

"I'ito i lh L go Ihk lo tlie donce ( K 
she eaid. "I 4jan't fct-i llta* Jt." 
I "Tou're goliiff buck to the datidr," 
j said Winter. 

"Do T have to7" Mid tiie girl. 
"You do," said Whiter. 
He rat «t a sIdeiPUik c&f« drhjkba 
demia ol the had Prrtich beer which 
cvtra ilic errlutu ol Puteur could 
noL Improve, and ucruM Ltio h lnnk 
/date tit hii mttid wotted vague nll- 
hotiotta out of llic Parisian rJghl 
while hf* hundJed and ruhnndled 
(i^nhi and Rffnin ihttt jiieturp of the 
Usicab which the girt had descrlhod 
so fliicclneUv: yn ahe had not given 
him Lhe «trft clue for which he 
was reachine llw? car waa old. and 
yet there \ i. something brnnd-ww 
about it- Not the uaint. Not the 
motor, Nothing in the sight of \L 
And then, at the hour's end, he 
realised that, the MrSnjiene=s, the 
mv--- hud beea In the Miund the 
i Old Cab hmde. It wqj; not Lh? : u-. ■ ; . ■ 1 
grinding oi warn pam but a smooth. 
Aleefc fct.L ..- r nnd he remenibercd 
thac he had sold n certain number 
of renr-rnda at a very sail bnn;nln 
to the owner of a &ma!| taxi com- 
pany in Paris. He evrn could re- 
meuibfir the home address of thp 
man, and the good pate -und bad 
wine which had accompanied Lhrir 
talk about the deal. 

In half an hour b.- wan At the 
door of hla former cjjrnt, and then 
tn the halt wlwre the starred littlp 
man in a nightgown hu-gped lumu'lf 
tn defence againnt tlie deadly cold, 
"You have a uan*-color<'d cab, nion- 
aieur." 

"Monaleur, all my caha arc tan- 
colored." 

"Haw many catm hjive yoti?" 

"Soventy-flvo. moiinieiir." 

"Scventy-flve:" said Winter. "But 
yfju have one driver about fifty years 
old . . 

All my drivera arc about that 
age." 

-And (hey ol) have rnotutaohei?" 
^.ald Wlntnr 

"Not one!" said the proprietor of 
the taxis. 

-What? Nat one?" 

"With a mauslachc? Nol T 
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NUGGET 




It means 
NEW 
LIFE 

for your Shoes 



It means a BRIGHTER 
shine* It mean! 
GREATER protection 
for the feuther against 
all kinds of weather. 
It means LONGER life 
for the shoe, 1 ;. 



There ii a "NuKifc-t" »lu Je 
for every <h<h; made. 



Khali employ a man with a dirty 
face!" 

"Mtnufntr; thJhkl I implore you to 
think again. Among thctu all. there 
la at least uny who ia enulpucd with 
u rattin Uir«e. grpy tnouatache." 

"No, there la not on*." 

Winter ntared a moment into 
notlnngneM. 

"Not a single one of your driver*?" 
Up Wik'iJ. 

"Not a single One," said the 
PrenciLman, v#arll>- aubniitLing to 
the danger o( night draughts and 
the talk of barbaroua Amorlc-aria. 

"But there in at leaai a ilngle sub- 
atltute?" 4aW Wlnler. 

"Nonel" aaid the proprietor. 
"None, rxeept Plafffl, who oceaaiuu- 
ally drivea a cnb Tor mo at nhjht." 

"All, that la Lhe maul" erled Win- 
ter. "You do ha\*o UiLs one Pierre 
who U n iirlirer for you. thunT" 

^Nn," aaid tht* Frenchman. "He 
b not a driver" 

"Hut in the name ol blue heaven— 
you've just told me that he soma- 
times . i- r- • for you at night." 

"True But he tp not a driver. He 
is a mechanic who DccafiJonally 
drive* " 

"He wa» on the streets with a car 
thifc very pvcningf 

"I would not deny 1L It b, In 
fact, true But lie la only a mrrlnmlr, 
be aj«t his filthy face of halrl" 

"My dear friend, do rue the honor 
and favor of glvtnjt m e bin addres*. - 

T'linL WRi how he stepped, an hour 
later. into ulk with Momieur Ore- 
goire VaaiMic In a dirty little smoke- 
fttained cafe away off by the Oare du 
Nord. which ts near the end of thn 
Parinlan's world. It was *arj kite 
and Orrgolre yawned at the'httle. 
hrigln ftlaas of rum which he 
was drinking. He lofikrd up at tall 
Charles winter with the fleshy, 
wrinkled brow of a retired pirate 
slightly softened bv time and fat. but 
still In his heart of hr.arts true to 
knife and gun. 

"A* for the money.* 1 said Winter, 
taking the opposite chair, uninvited, 
"aa for the iwenty-flve hundred 
francs. I think It might b« arraniied 
for yoti to keep a part or nil of It. 
but everything nkc In the velvet bag 
EiHLflt be placed In my hands." 



.OKSIEUR,- said 
Onogolre Vaaseu. smiling and . •..■•■x- 
ing Uiree yellow teeth and the end 
of his tongue, "monafceur, only ence 
In my life did I wish bo be a Oerirtan 
nmi 'tm- nx 10 luive n riirttire \*> 
run a biyonet into a few American 
pigs and open them up to the brisk* !. 
Hut If you keep your voice down, 
monsieur, perhaps I shall not cut 
your throat . . Louis, clone the 
door and lock U!" 

TjOHIb clotH!il tlie street door and 
locked It. He was a resolute man 
and wore a rufl-neck aweatrr which 
gfldft him s ilcsperatc air. 

"'Bring two moro glasses of rum," 
aald Winter, and when they come he 
naid: "Monsieur. I drink to you and 
lo that dear ally, la belle France! 
May thr franc decline until only 
Anu-ncins can drink your wine May 
the Mn^inot Line fill with mud " 

Every Frenctunnn has at leant one 
onth of hla own, regerred for the 
nlOmenLn nearest his heart. 

"I5ufipair of henv pn '" aa±d Oresnire 
VsDsec, half ri&lnff from his chair. 
Then he lowered hlmselr. trtonrrh hr« 
eyes were on ftre as he aniwered: 
"May the wind keep hlnwlng Kansas 
Into Kentucky and Kentucky Into 
VlTf^inla, nnd Virftinia into the ten." 

They both drank sheir rum in 
their respective [casta, 

" Have you twi-n m Kaunas in sum- 
mer?" said Winter. 

"It |s true triat 1 have been in 
Kanaaa |n juimmer. Have you?" 

' I tutve," snW Winter "And It as 
near hull as the Oare Nord in 
January." 

Yaaxcc ntared tor a long moawnt. 
At but he aald: "MoiUtlmtr, I con 
only say that you arc an— Ameri- 
can I " 

"Concerning the velvet pur.^i*," nald 
Winter, 

"I know nothing about It." said 
Vaasec 

"... You will keep the money 
that was in it, but the reat al the 
roil tents are nolhUuf to you." 

"Motuiltiur Lhe American, I know 
nothing about tliLi velvet purse, but 
if I had It all the dollar* In America 
wuuld not buy It frnm me. America 
— Kjuisas— AugiijFt--and no winel 
Bah I X itpttr Not all the dollars tn 
America ..." 

""MeiMNieur. In Prunue I nay with 
francM." 

Thp vaat face of Vaswec twlated 
Into a grin. 

"t teft." he said, "that yon are n 
gentleman of underutartdlutf'. Shall 
we say— ten thaunand franca?" 

"If I were a rich man. I would pay 
It Kindly Monsieur Vafiwr. U Is the 
lionor of a woman'" 



At these words. Louis stealthily 
drew near from behind the bar. 

"A benuuful French girl," aaid 
Winter. 

'■Manners la not a Frtmch name," 
said Va±mNr. 

"No." said Winter. "It 16 Norman.* 

Vasflec bllnk«l. ^wallowltig the 
Idea with bin eyr.^. . 

"The Icfter." he said, "I have read. 
In U*reoeh it would liavo bt»n beau- 
nritl ' 

"Bui not beautilui if It fall Into 
certain hands." aald Winter 

"Ah. there Is a husband?" said 
Vasscc- 

"There hi a husband," said Winter, 
aadly. 

"That Is exactly my case." said 
Louis and Vaasec, in one volue. 
"Rum f " called V asscc 
It was brought. 

"JJren If he is an American, he is 
a lover," admlttad Vassec. He 
quoted: "'. . . but even the puin Is 
dear to m«, beaause It coiner, from 
yau'" Hir added: "Monsieur, those 
ar» the wordu of a poet." 

"They arcE H said LouK 

"I am ovrrwlwlmed." said Winter. 

"Is that letter yuura?" asked Louis 
and Vasssc. Apeafeing as one. 

Winter bownd hit) head, as one 
rrubmltttng 10 a judgment 

Vnasec roar. "Come with mr!" he 
commanded, and wh^rt they reached 
the atrect he pressed into the hand 
of Winter tho velvet purse. The 
fingers of the American instantly 
found the hard cylinder of the alu- 
minium case Inside. ".Farewell and 
good fortune— brother I" said the 
mechanic, and grasped the hand of 
Winter with finders only slightly 
hlippery with grease. 



The maid offered long difficulties 
at the door of Mary Lee's apartment 
Lhe pent morning, until her mistress 
heard Winter's voice and Came run- 
ning, half In a drestdng-nown and 
half out of it. She pulled Winter 
throuRh the dour with on eu^er hand 
and dismissed the ronld- 

Mary Leo, with clasped hniids, 
asked: "If it's bad news, waiL If 
It's good ncw». tell me now. Charlie!" 
she pleaded - 

He took the aluminium cylinder 
irom hts pocket ehciok a roll of Aim 
out of it, and otrettihed towards the 
window light a yard of little nega- 
tives of some twenty or tnore blue 
print*. 

"You have Iti" cried Mary Lee. 
-It's the one. I know it's the real 
thln« ..." 

"It s real enough to send h lot of 
poor devils to hell a little lanter In 
the ncict war." said Winter, and he 
touched the flame uf hia lighter to 
the ceKuloid and trased It on the 
hearth. She ran tow&rria It. with a 
great outcry, almost reaching her 
hands into tlie spurting fine. 



[TS the only 
copy of Uw plaiu, In the wi,u„ 
world f" she wnlled. "Cltnrlle. do 
you know what vou've dune?" 

The film was a twist of grey *ine* 
an the hearth by Ud* time. 

Winter wtfd; "X love eveiytliiiu; 
alwut you. The way you wrinkle 
your now Is more to mc than all 
the other women hi the world. Bui 
I'd send you to the devil twenty 
times a minute before Id help-jiuii 
In this sort ol business; Itn not 
one of yott I took a blind hand In 
the came last night because I WW 
you were In a pinch. That's all." 

flhe had risen from the he&rth and 
(limed, but b>0 was alarmed to see 
that her udaucc wnft not foeuaed on 
him. He had not drcanifti that her 
heart could be so entirely In her 
work; now thtr shock tliat he saw In 
hrr eyeo was like terror, so tike H 
that, he fclonrwl over hts shoulder 
and Raw behind him the door or tha 
apartment slowly and silently open, 
log upon the figure of fat Louts 
R: i.' ■ ■: and a sour-Psocd young man 
betddc him. 

They entered in absolute sllerrr 
wllh Brtsaon pointing to tru? hearth, 
Hts companion croewed the room 
hastily, leaned over the JHUe circle 
of asht^s. and nben lumed to BrtsMn 
with a helpless gesture of both hand. 
Hnsson was white; his amile seemed 
In be permanently worked Into a 
wet clay. 
' There la notliing?" 
"Nothingl" sntd the assistant. 
Hrlsson Lurned lo the ffirl. sayiru, 
"You will be leaving France, 
Mademoiselle Manners? 1 ' 

Mary Leo could not speak. Thai 
eouruge which had enabled her to 
face Du Bois and Strannel defiirtrd 
her utterly in the presence of thi- 
terrible Uttte man. He stepped to 
big Charles Winter, looked at him 
wilh his dull eye*, and murmured 
"1 should have known you better— 
and before, monsieur." Then he 
added: "God forgive you — Prunce 
never will!" 

"That's rather a silly thing to say, 
tstVl It?" aifced Winter. 

Brlsaon took a deep breath, shud- 
dered, and then forced himself to 
whirl on his heel and leave the 
nunc with bis helper behind him. 

"Charlie, how did you dareT" 
whispered the fprl, "To BrtssanC 
"It'll simply that I can't stand the 
old Latin grandiloquence. Brisson 
amy be the wry devil on wheels, but 
personally I think :-omc of the fat 
La {jelling into his brain , . ,Mnry Lee. 
flinco you have to leave France, will 
you let me take you home?" 

'T haven't a home to go to t M aald 
she, sadly. 

"Don't be a complete Idiot," 
answered Winter. "You have mine, 
of course." 

"Then for heaven'* sake, Charufi. 
Ii:'.- go Lo Itl" Bald Mary Lee. 
K'opyrLghl j 
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ACME 55 



CLEANSER 

PORTABLE * WRINGER 

NO GUESSWORK FROM KOW0-! 

Ttit new Acme 55 gives yon absolute 
control ol the within* rtttiu. 
Safely and easily, it forces oil soap 
scum ind embedded itirl vrnicti m 
amount of rinsing can remove. 



Never bcli** lm> there been »uch a won- 
derful waih-djy help as the ocw Aizmc 5s. 
Bolides wringing thr dorhe* more tbor* 
ouflbly— m Tesi tim-: — it actually jpVci 
ihcm an extra cleomuajr,. A ftpecla] kmil bt 
dcsniintE- PrJU-tnrJng risht Into the weave 
of the fabric. Thai'* why it main RJCri an 
■sfirundm^i diHcretmc do the waflbtiujraulta, 
Vim tee, nn matter hnw CArciulty ynu wash 
clothes, there ace slwayi clinging particlet 
M vjun wum and cwrnVdil-il urimi: which 
hncioK cannot remove. The acw Acme 55 
farce* out the minule traces of thii 

dirt How? Hv . . nil i-.ni.-5 - ■ ■ ^ Prc»5uic 
thst icts evenly over the wb»le lm|ph uf 
tbc rubber* roller*. l*rtK»uxe twt vnu con 

WRINGER-MAHGtE-CLEAHSEfi— all in one! ; 

lit Itl Sjlisui lbml TJ)i BR I LLIAMT NEW FEATURES ' 

Nrw Twin Hnani» m miOe ctoum in »ni Sr» ! 

Llrwn orchn all watrr Viw Prmim tad Utiin* Grip. Nei 
BtwiiT irf E l iii(iti \n ^kua.:m .tj-iiuum mJ lunirmu Wue uumel 

fieiflfT iBWBMBtJlifif: J. C HAL EVER & CO. PVt. LTD. 
Pioneer H«tae, 353, Flinders Uoe, MELBOURNE. 



sdlim mttantly tn «uit ditfertrn: itbria. 
Will tlie new Acme take ill pour cUmIi:*"' 
Yes inJxt-dr If will cleanse- wring 10s 
barest fimilr w^lth. EvervrhinR from I 
bib to d 6-Ib, hbinkci ! And the whole iLV* 
wnnlnnaj will «inif out ■wceicr, fleanef- 
Frce Imm that deep-v.-atcd dirt which h« 
deliedsltyHttirrfT^tillruiw. SoamannRlf 
clean you'U hardly believe yuiir eyes 
Thh artiRitinaal new Acme has up-rn-the> 
mmntc feaiurea at every point, iluili of 
pressed tteei. Finished in ttteaminj dito- 
miarn and luntn>iu blue ensmel. Backed tiy 
a lo-ycar? Euaranrce. Go to your Hjrd- 
wara Oeslsr itraifht awaywand ie»rf>e 
bripiant new Acme Clunaar-Wrmsar- 

14 INCH 
ROLLS 
VG* YEARS' CUJtRaHrEE 

t Mirt m |at rb^iIb' u * 1 n d 

J nriwjm mm* trf acm- 

1 aKVii CftlilUIt I1fl. 
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More hints far , . . 

Dance hostesses ami guests 

Arrangements for a donee vary according to whether it is to be 

large one, such as official boll, or a small, informal gathering. 

Mrs. Massef Lyon, noted authority on social procedure, this week gives more 
helpful advice on etiquette . 
problems to hostesses and guests. —?H^* 

-By- 
IKH& MASSEY LYON 

1 suliabed by Special ArraiierruriiL 

IN recent years it has become 
t tie custom to give dinner 
irLies on the night of a big 

This not only ensures that 
many of the guests meet each 
other before the dunce, but 
Uutt 'i ->f young people are cer- 
■ ati of plenty of dancing 
partners. 

Often the dinner hustesa mtoIe th\i 

tof her dinner guest* to the darter? 
i..fUsa, who in turn forwards inwlLn- 
tnns to thttn wILh — in the case ol 
KuSiU who arc noL yet known to her 

.lie lntlmailon 'With Mru. Dinner 
c*mpIitn«mL?> at Lru> top lU 
Mn Dance Giver's invitation to the 
daobt! 

: ir a small ctnncr Ht home, cards 
i< invitation are on a 1«* formal 

sralai They may be entirely haod- 
77iUec, may take the form of ft brief 
:i"!<e, or the date ft«d "'dancing" maj 
Ik 1 written on a vtaiung-cHrd. 

In place of band or orchestra two 
'Jute musicians may be sufficient, 
n buffet supper, available 
oughnut the evening, Lakes the 
place of a. formal supper 

\\ a amall Informal dance dinner 
■uita may be worn by men guests. 

Etefawhmenla noiild Include san>d- 
vicbea, asparaKUs rails, chicken or 
>--..;*r patties, cakes, jellies, sweets 
'. Ld ieea, with coffee and fruit "cups" 
i'Hl alcoholic iruik.., |f desired, at 
i -<:p*rate buffet. For a more i*x- 
tvtulve buffet various cold Joints, 
poultry, and salad.* can be added. 

Two other types or dance fhrm-e in 
soda] season — the jnlbscription 
Janee. and the public dance fur some 
rrisrity. 

Subscription dances 

TMfjE Eubuription dance is Kirn liar bo 
n btg private dance. Giicata are 
Im'ited, with the difference Uiat the 
Uui ■ ts pay for their own tickets and 
Mi of any other guests they bruit; 
In their party. 

Who, there bi usually a croup (if 
kifttceses, each one linking alter lhr 
i' iilr on her rural ILil, inirtrad «f 
mr hostess. 

The irubfcrrlpt-lon dance Is often a 
mean* of returning hospitality by 
thuw who cannot themselves give 
ttk dances. 

■ a public dance tickets are avail- 
able %t> anyone who wishes to buy 
Uvea, each party being a reparole 
unit with Ita own hasUya or host- 
e«K?, the patronesses ot committee 
in '.-;injf any special frtiestn their \>ht- 
tii^dar retpcmsibility, 

(Vt subscription or publlr danoes 
II i* bad manners for anyone taken 
bf hostess Ui leave her party and 
Jam another, or even glvy more Ihan 
on? ot two dance.', to someone m an- 
other party That is. tiniest! lite 
i' T3nn is marJe clear In the be> 
ng and the hostess tell* her 
Vieuu to enjoy triernftclves as tht? 
lit' unci consider* her part finished 
■nx'ti she hu introduced Them to 
e*ch other. 

f i> Pertaining in night clubs or hotel 
xin i:-. where dancing Is ht?]d 
r-fiiLiiarlar can be quite impromptu. 
■M it k permlKsfble for the hostess 
fa ■•-lepikone her guests on the same 
4a\ Again, the party, big or amall. 
dwold be a self -contained unit. 
Gltrtes are not necessary at these 
partita. 

Parties for public dances or niftht 
r'u'- often pay for ticket* or ad- 
mi'tjince individually. Tn that case 
thf iimteas of the parly UNuaily rnJc* 
nr*T guesta to dine flrat 

Wt public and sabacriptlon t\M\rr> 
■»d sisa at riUtht Hukn, a somU tip 
° r i nfiilhnff or mi la Kiwn tfl the 
olbak-roum a t tendon l, or hiilf-a- 
r -i"wn may be elven by the hostess 
of a party of youiuc y.lr\s 

S» up* whatever are riven In a 
Prmte hnose for a Sineli* enter - 
Ulnoirnt. Thin daej dot apply, nt 




At A CHILDREN'S PARTi 
it t\ u/t*r fu bt'jfin pr-octedings 
with tfrr all- important lea. If 
ir la a birthday parry the young 
host cuta the birthday cak£. 

coaj-5r, when aLnjunr h*s been % 
"alurinc Ruest" in a priva.tr JltiUSC 

The "oo on try hmifie" season, with 
Its prfvprammi oi Hunt Club and 
County dances, is peculiar to Eng- 
land. 

The nearest parallel to thLs sea- 
sort tn Australia i& the round of 
country race wcebx. 

The County Bull anr] Raw* Wee^b 
Ball havt a few pointy ha eomaioA. 
Prngnunmeii are more in evidence 
than at city dftfictt s supper is a 
more Inviah mesi, and houu.' party 
dinners prece<|« i.ln- bulL 

When programmes are provided at 
a dance, they are distributed among 
the Bursts as they enter the bnll- 
room. 

This is the procedure for booking 
a dance' 

The man, on going up to the girl 
he wiahes to dance with, asltn, "May 
I have the pleasure of a dance?" 
or. If he know* her well, "May I 
liave a dance with you?' 1 

Profrnmmeji are compared to see 
what dances are available 

It Is usual for the air I to hand 
her programme to the man, who 
then writer her name on hla pro- 
gramme and his name on hers. 

Bui. very uf ten, especially if they 
know each other well, they write 
each other'it name down without 
exchanging programmes. 

At the end of a dance they have 
had together, a man always thanks 
the girl for the dance. She need 
not say "Thank you" also, but aotH 
remark such as l T enjoyed if Is 
gracious 

ir there Is rlappinit: to ppr^nnde 
Lhr orrhmlra to play an enrorc, it 
aliuuld be left to the men dancers 

At the end of the daiice the man 
escorts, the girl back to the tablr 
whertr nhe Ik tdttlTUE or to the group 
of friends with whom ghe came. 

Or ho may aek her If aho would 
like some refreshments. And —of 
ojlitm* there may be a moon to be 
seen from the balcony I 

If a girl arrlvr* unHccompanied 
t& a dance her host or hostess will 
ensure that then? Is a taxi in take 
her home or make arrangements for 
other gunsts to escort her. 

A matter of special concern to 




EXTRA 
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Gifts of flowers 

WHEN a man ts escort- 
ing a girl to a donee 
rt (5 a charming gesture — 
r hough, of course, it is nal 
compulsory — to serirl her 
flowers to wear 

The gesrure is doubly 
charming if he asks Hie 
flansr to telepJtone her to 
find out the color of her 
frock so that flowers can be 
chosen 10 tone wtih [1 



DAXCE PROGRAMMES are 
givvn lu thv quettz at big 
dtmcei. at country dan-cn, and 
at iuri/ />L'op/r'f dama, 

women nt a Service. RurhJsjid or 
Hunt ball l- the que.'rtinn of iJr<- 

V-vr once, the men hi their brighi 
uniform*, tartans or huntinn bofclc 
prrnrlde the brtehtent color in the 
ballroom. Block snd pastel colors 
are the safe3l colnrs lor women to 
wear 

Children's parties 

/"CHILDREN'S parties no longer ap- 
peal to young people In their 
teem. Thrty demand dances of their 
own. 

Older girts who have made their 
rtrbut. the Ir young malt* escorts, and 
"young manicds" usually enjoy 
themselves at eucb dances for the 
younger members, of the family. 

Invitation* are sent out hi the 
name way aa invitation* for a 
"grown up" dance, with the names 
or the young hart or hoaieus in- 
stead of the parent^ on Lop of the 
cards, and Che ufiua) Lime is half an 
hour or an I tour earlier than for 
an adults' dance. 

Two jcuppcrw are provided, one for 
the young people and a second for 
any elders at the dance- 

Progranamos are in ardor far 
young peuplr.'n dances. 

The parents o| the young hor-,1 
or h on teas make Introduetirmn a 
much greater responjuhllky tlian aL 
an adult danoe. 

For a children'*, party, from lour 
to seven is the orthodox time, and 
proceeding-; are best begun atraight 
awny with the ten party 

"I'hi-. should be wnrert in the riin- 
tng nioin, with plrnty of Uble room 
fur lhr .,tn*ll (uefibjf a*uj * few 
■dull« to atntd, 

FrxMl and drinks can he atlmc- 
tlve and "partiaed'' enough to make 
the party a spree, without, depart- 
ine too fur from regulation nuncry 
fnre. 

Oumes, a- Punr-h sjuI Judy show 
or a conjurer will keep the small 



WHILJz £VB\'iMCi DRES& U csaennai tor men nt a lug dance, 
dinner •tur. fre aram ta a vnall prnialv dame SoFm-fjmei hulh 
/t/pe* of drtst are teen at I fir same small function. 



guesiA entfruiined after they have 
dcmoklflhed the tea. 

Ar. CJIirLitniHs time a fanny -dresu 
party has a special appeal 

Gifts, perhaps on a Christmas- 
tree, odd to the success ot the party, 
hut it is neither good form nor 
common sense Ui give costly pre- 
sents. 



Party frocks, of course, are given 
an airing at all such hnnctlons. but 
Miiv tnjult# attending tht pariy 
either as guests or to help thr 
I too test wettr aftemuan dret-s 



Ncirt Week: Afternoon «nd even- 
ing recepUons. iBocheon and garden 
partita. 
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Out Tomorrow.. 

Packed withifcilffislColor and News on Style 



^ SEPTEMBER 

Fashion Facts for all Ages 



and all types! 



BCfr tt> S*pUHibrr ttnil the r»iH« — - ut Spring. Thij, 

mnnth FASHION intent* jtnuLher foiM iif 93 up-lu-ttir- 
mJiiut*- pi'.Mii- — iMt iirw* j'i.tii"n ftrtl>' BpiljllUPIUlf de- 
fi ,, = -> i-rmjipry. and Mnl"*. 

i.i mm SK (ilKl.s .NOTIl! Six cprr tally Ur*ijpird fasclis: 
in.i'1 and prnctk-al fin tm*inr.v. l>rtu'l mj>>s thrur — aud 
p i-.i- i »- arr i ■ 1 1 i .i i ■ )•- 

MOTHERS! fhiliirrnV Bwfc la ni jUrt jUr> hi llir lor> \t\ Ihr 
.il.ml.rl Jmnur Iashi.su S.-rtinrt Unn'i mba ihr p.illrrn. 
tnr (hr"«*c dHiRhtfplly wenr.ildr ih*tjrn.N 
Vnnr nrw*a£rnL wifl fijtvf HSHTO\' Inmormw, 





When you nought your first copy of FASHION, you 
liked It. This latest September number Is even 
smarter, more colorful, more packed with fashlun 
thrills, ihan either of the previous issues. Its prac- 
tical patterns Cor all designs are available at very 
nominal prices, If you want to be well dressed this 
season, FASHION will be a real help to you. 
your copy today 




Get Your Copy NOW! 
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TOWELS 

U UHOU:>\l,K PKM'FS. 
BUT BY 1TI£ BALK- 
AN!) SAVE! 




IHI^ BALE OF ... . 
FERTTK r-Q| A1OT 

TOWELS. 
Vottr ('otitinlM 
1 1; TOWELS illlrt a FREE 
J - u Out to tlic First 31M 

t'tuduKlETSl 
I L ii tit flian tiamvywc-lgbi ~ina- 
itujT BJtil TdWKn. la drllffiultl] 
■■niuiif. and <o;nrn 
Utjt r.ul: met arjoortiutU WblK 
-iinilriHj' »»tli Toineia, 
1 |.uvcIt druwniMJ Ju^ijuii.'J Hath 
Ti.nrli. Ure* I'tui. 

3 amtm i«ip« lnvnti Mtntrd fin- 

. ■ . IE I i. In ::• Ili'.Li ji Burl I n-. 
1 t.iira# dtt t.htbJe a 1 *** <UwiU- 
I Will'* mil ami ifriorlwiit Ifncn 

|* BURT QUALITY 
TOWELS POM 



£1 



POST rKBE. 



?Mi Fustaire. 1/- e\tra fur 
Vlr, Tan., li.A- mill li'ilmul 



KRKF To U,r nn,t 5W 

i nuu ( usmtni-m One 

rtouilifnl Gflnoine lncti:.li 

IhrJHfcei (Eulli lit thr lalrtt and 

m.M ilellghlful loniiiFTfi. A Gift 

mirth havlnjp.. i "Women'* 
Weekly."! 

THE 

SMiN'KV WHOLESALE 
LINEN CO. 

IB YORK ST.. SVI>\"EV. 
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to efean false teeth 



aitnrtJ g>»>Xa r Jidirfc Jr 

: !. f (. 'Si— ' 



•v* 1* ;'.< ihitnu) t0tv*f (Anr aw irftr* 



F.R . LomW 
Flil ih« rap af iF>> till Wllh 'SwwJaiit:' 
™r! p- i> llw fo-ilrr inm ■ camaiirtnfc- 
a^rj virm «itir (no J hot) tn roi*f '!« 
*Hlea»»» Stir <nrll_ Pirt {n T"Wr" dtrrrturai and 
W»» rbntl H"Eill* tfrana or crani^ii Tir« 

mra inn and tino* rimrrujilily urtdvf ih* ap- 

''■JMM -ir.nii VI— .Junriii. ui tn 

wHi «l' i:»Kjmr. I3tw, vritow ^".i bajooi*: 



. i,> i "Sn ... 



Steradent 



('•m oiid >r*r'IJi«f i ci.' t ' *.■ 




SOU R 
STOMACH 



.j, 1W PAINS AFTEB 
EATING 

cklii relieved W'Hl 



CAUFIG 

MTIfllfS OWN LAXATtre 
California Syrup of Figs' 



ItcltfVs "racey" narratives 



Better, quicker way 



THERE WILL BE ifitHaatitt m« or Ri.-mfmii:* m/iro |A« flti*K 
flilri DulAcii 0/ Kent attend tht races to tee ibeii hortfi compete 
for the hit/ events. 

Randwick prepares for the 
racing Duke and his Duchess (f 

By BETTY GEE 

We arc all excited about the Duke of Kent's decisigr 
to race thoroughbreds in Australia, and aren't we looking 
forward to seeing the Duchess at Randwick and Fleming ton! 

Out at Rondwick they have got hustle on and the Vice- Regal 
suites are being renovated and redecorated for the visitors. 




THINK of it! You and I will 
be able to see theni wel- 
comed by the clialrmaii of the 
A.J C and his committee, and 
ushered Into the club pre- 
cincts to the strains 01 the 
National Anthem. But what 
will happen after they out 
of our sight? 
tell you. 
Thry will be conduelftt to tfwlr 
jniltvs within the ollirinl yrnntl- 
jOandiL 

At FTeraLnifton. Randwick, and 
Osiu!FieliJ there b> on*- for the Gua eT- 
uor-OeEmial and tLaoLticr lor Uie 
S-tatc Oaveninr. 

3; icq many Governors come they 
Uuvv to mix 1L 

In 1IH4 wht 11 thr Duke ol 
GJouooeter naa In AwltaIIu Un-n- 
were five taunt talc ouvcrtwrn ut 
Kcmtafftffn nnd Raiidwtck. Bvery* 
HhtKt Vtiu went vuu tiuuipeci uitn 
Vi*:e-R«,Yft3Ly. 

Thm Vice-Regal JB&tf art «- 
• cn\\L'i\ 

Thft/ fmbrofr large mMmhly* 
room to sent 50, Then art lounges, 
tptifing and r«r ror>m« for either 
j(k.t and alt pewdbh mod. tons. 

They art rtchltf i.arpaed and 
1Wti$titu11y tiecarat&i, white sport- 
irti] picture? af wcvth tuiurn the 
Walk, 

Lavish decorations 

rjich of Ihrsc Viie-Hegul xullri 
■■i* Ui £5 m< down id a iiimptunux 
lunehron. The}' - i .«l 30 for after- 
noon tea. 

TftMefl arc lavlahty dreornK-d with 
ui • ft iff ■■ and olhtr rarr- Moomi from 
the Jorkry Cluh'b c'ormrn jitorjp? and 

• r'Mir-.'-. dim it near the Mi' ^ 
fwrioot Icim. 

A llTerled butler preslUM !n eacli 
Aultt? urith an exLefudve m\mS for 
sttftas and wnitUiff. 

f"o/jii prairi'mant Mxielly among 
the A.J.C members, or ui&itart. af 
tfiitisxttitin frnm abroad, arc UMiaUif 
ih* #ue*fi of Vice* Royalty at thc&t 
racecourse functions. 

lutTcfj or afternoon tea over, tht* 
purtitt gather in thv Vict Rpttal 
boxes in the ctntrt of the grand' 
•fdm/i to fit 1 *' the rating. The boxet 
itr* carpeted and eu\t)ioncd to the 
ta/,t dearer of conifort. 

Tlurre will br spettaralnr wenrs nn 
the ratf«i^nurM- wh*n the Duke and 
hi-i ti">-. nf Kent Arrrvr. I wonder 
ii Ihcj will drW? up tin- ttraigliL in 
jji 1.1 fir 11 Ui-^it-J.l. 

Ckm* are Uie uhji iif /.ptftifili! 
pniiriaiLi-j' witJch ttwrkiH] LI mi advent 
of Vlw-RoTttlty hi hiy (rrrt-rictfiithEir's 
I nod oW daj'i 

I havtn'i, »t:tin u hor.ic-drawn vle- 
l«ria up U11? PlemJnulou Mralaht 
with a bodygnartt ot ]ancerfi r oiit- 
rider? anil patttlllfiriA since the Duke 
tjH C^OOoWhT arrived thus at Flem- 
iEif[J<m rof H*'U'f Pii! 1 : - <N'Li!fri!,-v 
Melbourne Cnp In 1034. 



/r was funny that day, too. how 
the weather smiled on tbit Old- 
Wo'rW custom. 

It had rained euft and dogs for 
Hi>i hour*. As thr Duke and his 
retinue arrwud on the course to -tht 
neeomprtrtimtnt of tfociferota cheers 
the chuffs brvhr and the sun peeped 
out and iftotM until tftc Duhe, and 
his party were under shelter and 
saiL> the MtfboatyH ('up run. 

Probably tbift ruslurn will he rr- 
estnblMieiL 

And If 11 is. I hope Hum da»*l 
cumr by motor car an farmr-r 
Govtrj'nui'-Gciier&bi Sir Irmac Lviari 
and Lord Cowrie dirf. with hor^e- 
liuiciir* to Jrjil llienj down llie 
■11. ik. In. Nn, rtennitel> ihe horie- 
dr.tn-a Tlrloriu !■. the old* torrrel 
form of pageantry for a raercounu', 

"Hie Duke Is bringing at lrart tikrr-o 
hprsflo, Dhoti, preetntcd to htm "by 
the wflrftle grcatcm rfvechgrse mafc- 
nm«, tnc Aftn KUnn, Moon flay. 
Riven to htm by the r\p,&'& eon. Prince 
Aly Khan, and Qreenwich, a &uc- 
cefiflf ui rocehGTfit in liieinncl. Thla 
jueans that when they are in rui:ltitf 
trim the Dtike will minelu freely 
with racing crowds, ULembrr^ and 
officiate to wlu>es5 tbt satddiing. w, 

tiy the way, txtdtj Batt lay- 
Harvey, wife of fftc Governor 
of South Australia. »i aha a racing 
fan* Two hone* are coming from 
Enatund to race in Amtralta under 
her black-und- white tolan. It won't 
surpnef me to tee tht adeem of the 
Vice~Regal colon provide a illUp 
foe tht Turf. The nth and socially 
ambitious wilt find no ea*nr way of 



rubbing shuutders with Vice- 
Royalty than mutual 7 Utf interests. 

I sluiuld My. too, thai thrre wilt 
be a lilt, of a rush to get into .Tarh 
Unit 1 * Htahle at Mrnlone, Vfrtnria. 
nn«- that he qualifier lo pal uver his 
ifnor, "Under Vice -Regal Pttlmiiage.," 
llr's training the Dukr of Keat's 
bomew when lliry rnme nul. 

Well, now we*]] gpt down io thv 
taelu, with tha ImpiorUnt rnclus of 
the brand-ntiw roawn right an top 
af <v- a& U were. 

\X?i travel on Saturday to 
Warwick Farm far the opening of 
the spring round af fmiciria*. and 
} hnpe the parry is a success — far 
the punttrt — but these early spring \ 
hlootm ttt'r not ulwayR easy to pich. 

Hnwerer there is one certainty— 
Hlsh Caste for the Hnbu-tvilJe 
Stakes pruvtdlne;. of roime. lluil he 
ilruus favunibly, and Isn't bumped 
uu| uf It as he was tn hi* Drat Sydney 
rjitT on l hN niursc li^t April. 

I m; afraid thr boukiif will be 
trying short ndrt 1 ^ about Hit;h l aute, 
but even if tin* butehrr and bilker 
hare 1n (ro short I'm coiii(r to put 
ta on htm. 

Bock Defaulter 

1 MiUUT harr a Tnle saier uu 
Beading. Darby Munru'v «uhix 
lo rldr him. 

And. iinoLher crrtuinty is Defaulter 
in the Warwick atakes I don't care 
which or what nppaseo Mia. I'm told 
to cmpiy out all I can afford on 
him And then every otiitr moe he 
runs hi this.fprUie. 

/ have Te Hero for the Camp- 
bnUlawn. straight From somebody 
whose sinter walks our with th*- 
tirepprr who vuleits the, ham* He 
tags he'll win lhit. and thv Bpsam. 
too. 

Thv htable is aUo galny for ihe 
Slirini; lfu.udicap with Jan Baa, and 
Warwick Furm U Ids favorite eaBrae- 

I'rt had a iiLroaK tip from the 
gyndkiite fur Atarejico In the Ngvjrn 
rare. He llki* ihli n.urr. Won hi* 
first race tlirrr. In fact. Mill!'-, why 
hi"'* hei'n Iml fur a klUine in this 
race. 



\tts1 rtiliu&t M'fio thottijht o#* 
/tro Bttinttivs' site/see 

Just arrived in Australia from England is the widow ol 
Mr. Edward George Honey, Australian-bom journalist, who 
first thought of the Two Minutes' Silence that marks our 
Armistice Day ceremonies. 

Although he died several years ego, Mr. Honey's name will live 
on tor oil time in the official records relating to the origin of the 
impressive ceremony. 



M 



RS. HONEY wild i.hat her 



national period of silence as a 
tribute thoue who (ell In the 
war ia a newspaper article 
which he wrote in 1919. 

Trie suggestion rweivdd uiirnpdliLtc 
recognition. 

Mr. Hoiwy *a» aaKKl to tan priaent 
«t an orTirljil rPlmtMi! n which 
a Firs 'Mimitrjl' SUnlicir vti u-l«i 
Out, It whs decided, however, that 
five minute* %0£ too Jojjh lor tht: 
gwai rrowd.'. to rvtain nn tnimovabtr 
mill Alti'iw. uUltiidf, jo u period ot 
two mlmiU'n whs tbecd. 

"TlMMl, on November L ' Mild Mr-.. 
Honop, -'Aie- Kins cent ml a mea&w 



to Hie uxtlon uiklnti (or two mlnntpj." 
Mteaoi from cloven o'clock on 
November U, which. wouTd be the 
ximnial day or remembrance for the 
armistice." 

Pour yrnrn niter the two ^UIlut«|■ 
■UcAoi viim ndoptcd Mr. Honey died 
at the early ««e ot 39 In » no&nltiil 
in Mijdlenex, Bjifflnnit 

Before lit went to Eniihinil Mr 
Honey wbla a well-known joumiLnst 
In Aiutralbu Tils treatetit (rlena 
In Engliind waa Harold Lake, who 
wrote Ihe words ol the famous song, 
■T Hear Yon Cnlllne Mf." alter the 
death ol Ills nancee. 

Mm, Honey has come tu Austraha 
td an her J!latcr. Mm, H. fiarlfly, 
who liver- at Eaat Melbourne, 



<f^l 1$ 4$ tip 




PIANO 



WILL YOU BUY 
JUST ANY PIANO OR r 
ONE FROM NICHOLSON'S * 




JUNIOlt UHlSHT rtftH(% 

Tm lu.a-i mt 'up iKiida^i rv*M »■>■■•■■■ (i— • 

*IH afftmt Thy rn ■ daaliiaairl ** iarrizn ■■> 
wtth TtM In nil llflal *i lltarlw ir.at a^iai 
IhhII Ii itn liny will 1W ■ ipa*a l> Tha .mail 

h~iui ttMni hwm 71 Cevlaa - 




Hiu sited www* h«n&v 

N jmm Dm hi ■ fcrt mr Itm fAtmij wt v*4 
f>iH* m fiN tbMl Mpiichi-- 'hn It ttm n-cn 

f< iif ft* nii'in Hrtaitin •! !«• piaab- 
t*rtt — M araalMslM all lka« I. niw la taaabaaU 
ill attWailUB. Pr\iri taaamaBa* 1st* 
" OuJiBai 4bb>*hI.* 




mall Da>. iraiTl 4lwia| laaav 



i "i aMia -ma.r , , 
ttM Viii-ia <jl a 
a* is. MktSSSm Wl a a Cr—rfi all Ifeaaa arl 
fi.». al um — ib»j Ctm III Oalaaai linl 



"WO tXQQfa awl CAHMQT AffgRD' 
n» longci dviiti rru« mutlt l»*»r 
tn h*rn It ■ rang< el ifi«i«ll* rftllBnod 
Cianui tot ilit iftfra rpai^'n udbJI fia», 
irniM livinb} raqn\ I h* hnqtr ef mtxfBiir* 
(iic.«i tlte IiM't elrv.*nu fll Ihu manbiafi 
whorl 
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Embarrass ed by a 

SKIN BLEMISH? 



MHUMftf hnn ihiv mr.tl rffrHlvi^'ll uT 
Qlt-uu Btifl nlpanmU to LU'f. CovEHMWir 
t^Vli 1 Sift 01 njl; tir Cwiirftl 

C1>\-nTTBr>OT Jl alkl-j lite a I MA W 
molCK-niti mart Utirvtn *un|iiiru on 
f«fr_ net* Humid*™ trnt *tts» 

li-iiLa allidbun;, loi). II ilijillnj Lefnre 

*P«i0iiie ■ On-? wutflaae* 

J^nran tinr yiru oniv \/t mt nil Mod 

tUral.1 P BtLihlc Co. Ltd.. « Vulk ilL 
HyiftVrj. ^ 
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AAarie does the 
BAMBALINA 




r RK£. "WifiifltHVtr" 



to prop hrr hrctd upon fur 
partner'* chibi. 



Hi 'i 

ALWAYS L/KE thr Bambalinu bm uti 
thru'-e asking you to join in. 




There is no magic in the operation ol an electnc range. The 
electric range is easy to operate. No experienca is necessary. It 
represents the quickest, cleanest, cheapest and best known method 
of cooking. It is easy to buy, too. Mo deposit, and weekly payments 
from as little as 2/6 a week. This includes installation. 



Eventually you will install electric 



why not now? 



THE SYDNEY COUNTY COUNCIL 

QUEEN VICTORIA BUILDING, GEORGE STREET, SYDNEY 

|niack „ js» laavifh Htwt, Campii. 101 lurwoud load, air-wood. Hi taMc Highway, Cro>i Mail. 
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Young t 1 anatliaii*$ 
radio success 

A few weeks ago, a young, good-looking Canadian had 
his first glimpse of Australia from the deck oF a Scandinavia 
freighter. 

A day alter he had landed in Sydney he visited station 2GB and 
asked for an audition. Twenty-four hours later the ink was drying on 
the contract which made him a featured artist over the slat. or. ttt 
three mornings a week. 

THIS in the story of "SmUln" 
Billy'' Blinkhorn's dis- 
covery of Australia. 

For seven years he wa.i a 
universal favorite In Canadian 
commercial radio. Seeking 
fresh fields to explore he left 
his home country and deter- 
mined to break into Australian 
radio, where he was com- 
pletely unknown. 

ill", enterprise earned ttn reward, 
and now be has a tan mall that ha» 
already overshot the two-tnmdred- 
i- > eel! mark. 

"Smilin" Billy." although ft native 
of Vancouver, to no "dniR-Btor* cow- 
boy." and lie learned dozeru of song*, 
in tba caw-txmniry of Britiah 
Columbia aud points nut during bis 
travels. 

Already, at Iwmljr-four. he knuwA 
more of the^e hill-naJlads than many 
A frl^in rynjcr ridfr. 




So r;g with cowboys 

J.|I3 mastery of these traditional 
hallada ot America'^ outdoor* 
dates back to the time wnen, as a 
youth ol 14 or ao. lie cast ftdmlrlnir 
eyes on the display of prultaM in a 
niujik -i!io|) window. "I nworr- IU 
hai-e one ol those gultai . a nd finally 
But umether the tew dollar* t 
needed." said Billy 

Krriin llir'll on l-.r lift:, lu'V.V \^i:-q 

back Accepted an the protege oi 
the leader of a team of cowbny 
sinKera and rainuclara, "Smltin* 
Billy* wrirted hit way up rapidly 
until he had achieved twelfth place 
in the popularity ballot in Canadian 
nullo. 

tlanadaT; cowboys look much the 
tame In the Canadian hills iu they 
do hi the cow-oonntfy ol Tenaa, 
and they "tag the mow trnd.ttloD.al 
jouen. aeeordlnn to Billy. 

livery year the cntile-raiiing dis- 
trict* mate their but rodeos which 
attract hundreds of entrants from 
Canada and UBA 

II was In Lhi- ntruubphere that 
Hilly learned many nf the hundred* 
ut ruwboy and hlilbttly wnga in hla 
repertoire. 

He picked up many more In the 
British Columbian ranch couniry. 
where liie pleturrfcque ^umbreroa and 
leather "chaps" of the typical 
American ccw-punch(>r are the nnuat 
wear. 

Billy hat all the "open-air mau n" 
contempt, for clUev but he like* 
Sydney. 

When he firm landed here the 
only place he. knew anything about 
was tile home of ■ friend in Rock- 
dale, of wliiuli lie haii secured UK 
adiircae before lie left Canada. 

Aiu-tratlnni, accordliuj hi Billy, are 
anions the worlda mom friendly 



THE AUSTRALIAN 
WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
SESSION from 2G6 

Every doy 
from 

94.30 to 5 
p.m. 

| yyEDNliSIIAT, <*a<UIl 
| Irorc-lhe* Vantler in 

= Hnltywood. 

| TIIUKSDAY. Autmrt S4-- | 
E June Muraden — Astrology far I 
| Children. 

I FRIDAY, Angina 15— June f 
I Maraden — General Anliulr.:, f 
§ SATUHDAY. Aaguat St- § 
. u in the Sewn. 
| Sunday, Augn?t nV-Um ! 
| Manden^Ailrolugy for bad- I 
I nea» folk. 

| MONDAY. AUJTUxl 2»— The | 
I AuKtrnllnti Women'* WY,l,h : 
i Celebrity Recital. 
| TUESDAY. August Jit— i 
.lnnr Marsden — Aatrwlogy fur : 
I Women. 

3«i « mm it.,. ," 

people. They tJhuw the grcalejt 
courtesy and charm eowarai 
£*.rantfero. 

"I've travelled a lot on train* wiilf 
here, and rvr never had ally need 
to Hurry about getting lost tn muri 
outnjf-Uie-way unotB 

"Thero'a alwuy.s somebody wlia if a 
you're a stnuigcr and trie* to mail 
thlrdm easy for you." 

"Smilin' Billy" la heard from 3(B 
at 7.15 a.m. every Monday. Wetinat- 
riay. and Friday, 



Beautifully 
Fresh and Rosy 

Hxm MUM m>w rnk* »HMV PIMn.l* 

"itf f.fiUlBifttjQD *U flllll^tl M [1 1 1' ill in * 

had Terry poor hUni una fin mIihIi it' 
in my iact. t wit iH.lrena.er" «htt ^iiUrlu* 



'" ■ noihtr ■. '.■■!-! nw 
WlilJiUtu,' Ptni Till* mid In 
Ititd i*i;rn the tnmii bttttli- 
m, ikln ^-RrMmr rir»rBT (.or 1 
• U-uJUfrr. Af'.fl LnatttJir a tvi 



■>> ■■> '■- . 
□fit. MiTfe 
If v<.rrv« 



Ulroly 



Thrt licit, f-rd Wood whlak Dt. "W 1 1 ll&iri » 

rmit pun rioLp io cTt-taif utrJitri rich Bin* 

Of ElUlfJIM tni| js>Vrau«*rt ID Wlatnfn prill E»X 
I'lnjfjlfrl *nj -kin UiPiulilite: *4nUlL a rnl'.ll *■ 

ooJdurim cnintilfrrLin titil injitfLttii n** 
Alipvpir whlttla leU d( j ■■■ r it-r *- « 1 DI ' 
twip. CH» rid or pMT BlaHtlr-t, iL-nSawJir* 
■trrJ tBiiKDfif bv tkiir./; Dr 
PIHf» tn-U-j. AL rhnmiqlii 
foul**" 
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A HtTV had rr> 
c Qic hold-up to the poHot at 
ur>t(irt; hod ielt a dcuUtd dc- 
Ucu of their cbauflrur; ant) the 
lb Uftd rironaie-d a prompt 
tt, BuL Raiuoey tiad acartl hopea 

liiirjr 

cox 1 two men, ' lie saia, "will be 
jf Miami within half an ham. 
I fl litt'i 1 J notion that If we ever *ee 
iMa ju&in, it'll be in New York." 

r ■ .ctcheil Ataniogordo abort]? 
ifler ii'iota the following day, and 
fcannry at once lured an open car 
lad It* gaunt dungaree-clad owner 
1) run them seventy miles, through 
ifterr and Indian country, w Little 
BUM 

At any oLber lime it might have 
kcfli a fiuiclnnUnii tnu HnlMvjv 
M Hit Inn; thej puu.i tile tvagaiw 
oi i Bintf village, and saw a few 
ratjsd Indians route out ta watch 
pass. And tlien the road 
llrpn! Into the ituutom ol 
1 lonu narrow canyon whose 
nils lUnted like copper. It wus 
hen thai their driver turned lit* 
hut lo Inquire, "You follu artiits, 

•Ho," joid Rltniiey. atarUptj. 

*J ijiovn tvo-thrw? o' them ar- 
gil* telleri out tbia year. The 
..round Little Alumo ain't 

wi" 

"In 1; much of a ttjwn?" 
•Hah." 

1 hope." put in Leslie, "there'* 
tomn sort of hotcL" 

"WelL Pop Hemroca rilttfl n place 
•tterc be rents out roani*." the man 
■aid, thougti there'a might? few 
fiab roe* throuah Little Alamo. Tlie 
,-ou, dnnt get you nowhere except 
'i IIopl c-ounlr 1 /.'* 

flanney muttered. '"What tneJtef 
[rnonln so to live there, I wonder?" 

'Tuu goi me. mlHter." the driver 
lauglmi -Ami anythin" u> do, tin- 
Its jou hanker to raise a few aheep 
or mrbbc trade with the Zuula." 

"Ever hear of a family iiameo 

Kuaae, hey?" The gaunt man 
tQuldrred while the car climbed out 
u! lhe canyon to uluoee again Into 
liUmllng Kmshlne The Infinite 
du.,1, bnrrenneffl of the country 
about them was relieved only by 
tUmpa of coctim and chaparral and 
a few iuu* lumperi "Nope." he 
wit it lust. "Bui thnn I tlon'l 
let lo Little Alamo often, l-on 
rLLticur'KH niost likely know." 

ft waa late afU'mocn wntin they 
reached Little Alumo— -and Leslle'i 
tmtrl bOsan pounding again with 
liupe and premonition Site was, 
ibe felt certain, on the brink uf a 



Pop Hahoock'n unalj adobe hotel. 
tosA'.Hl In conjunction with a gn.tr>- 
Ulie pimp, had heen coilcelved IB 
the .ipirii nf apunbih archlteMurr. 
tat amenrji tad Impinged upon It 
TiUi in awkward lean-to — n c om- 
DMtion workshop and chicken coop 
Tta driver inunded hu horn re- 
Jsatruly, until an enormoun fluiire, 
bi and bald and round of fane 
uddled out of the workshop. 

"rolfci aim to stay over. Pop,* 
ohHffulJy announced (he driver. 

Trm; depend fl." Rannry quickly 
-nrrected, Stepping out of the car. 
ht asked Hancock. "Happen to 
t'.r.Tf II some people named Rooke 
itm live here?" 

The fat man pointed his hammer 
rtlilll beyond the hotel. "About 
too mlks up yonder," he aajd. 

Somehow the word* jlunned Los- 
at So the trip bad not been 
ttttlt. She followed the fat man 
I* lo her room with lllrreaj-toi 
Denroiunaw. 

Tfit low-celinured room wan sur- 



The Man in My Life 



prlslruily clean, A few Indian rugs 
lay scattered over a floor that ap- 
ptarerl to have been recently wanned, 
and tie four-no*tcr bed promised 
oOtnfoiL Tlicre were iwo amall 
dow-ft i*l so Id-w lii Lht w»H that she 
Imd to Atoop to iwr out of Uunn. 
Blw wushinci hurriftcUj-, driven tjtf 

n short white cirega, ljuund a striped 
b&ndiuina &buut hsr hHlr, and rim 
dawn Philip. Runnry was tuUcirLg 
Jturt, nuuidc ch-e dour to tlie i-WtlWMH 
Pop Hunrock iiivd a blfick. -haired 
young woman, ■ wj-.-i Induui nr 
MCkJcsji. "who wii> U-K" ho^clkc^pcr'fl 
Wife- Th# car ITom Alamogordf) 
bod aJrvadv dflpartpd. 

"Oh, Leal" BannL*y came to ha 
•it oncp. hb, mtinner brisk. "Top 
HAiittrCfc is taJtlDg no down the road 
(a a pina: where we am hire a 
raucfeootird We'll dilv« out to the 
R*oa)ce ticxuv. We can \\- u. In 
Ume for a upper." 

Tfjf.v walked nloiu; Ltw dusty road 
wlUt the waddling Pop Hanroclc; 
and presently Ranncy tifikod. "Who'd 
up there beside* Margaret Iiti*ke? 
II oa «he a family?" 

"Well, slit? goL n tiilf-hnnd. Tom'* 
hU nsjce And tJaey goi a youug- 
/rEer. Boy etpht or nlnt?." 

"What do they do up there?" 

"No l much of unytlilug/' Elan- 
wjdt grunted. "Raiu a few chlclwni 
an* sheep. They »ort o* Jcocp to 
Lliemselvw mott,!}'— thfiusn Tnrw 
ItoiaJce hp proh'ly Apnruls hb time, 
day an* night, nmtUn' books That'* 
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H nE'& Kctthtg Jailer every day.'' 
umtMiiiaimiimmiHiiotMuiiiiiHiamimii uumt 

about all the mall ce evtir g?t&— 
books." 

7&ma hure lone?" 

"Let's Mi?, now." Rubbing hi* 
ttMttj ■ - ditJptid mui nicmnry. 
"No, It ain't so long. Rechou Uicy 
MLiur oat here — yea, Juat about Acven 
years ago." 

Seven years agol . . The words 
blB^d lUte flaLrnt- In Leslie'^ brain. 

"What — what'a Tom Roake like?" 
she writepwd. 

"Tom ? " llftocock atirugHfld 
'aCiddle-obud feller, kind o' skinny, 
around forty." glanced bl tier 
<iueerly, "Dont ■ ■■<> talks know the 
Raakes?" 

"Only Mtb. ftoftke,'' (lanney said 

Thi! bony grey marp they hired far 
a dollar punted and anoreed la her 
itruefife up t.hn long Mil. The buck- 
board awayed into ruts, rocking like 
n fthlp. and heiued over aUines. 



IIVKI It S (^1 All TV CUTLERY 




1 MIR SCISSOR C*SK, llHrnl.mucto 

«K (if bent Calf Fitnr.y Leather. 
»M lined. » war Sheffield 
wswote ES/. oomplete. 




r,i5— T m I. 
TOVMiW 
MANICURE 

SET. 
Qrillled 
CaH Leatlicr 
Case. fSttrfil 
with I Nail 
Clliiprr. 1 
Nail fK'iSiHsr. 
1 Tmeewr, 
srul I Pile. 
SI/6. 



Continued horn Pujje 6 

Philip Rannpy, hcitdlni; lilt reOM, 
i:huctled, "I haven't ilone anytfilns 
like thia atnee 1 waft a kid. I ougl'jt 
lo uialie love to you. Lea, I've alvaya 
ajarjtad :o iwurt a girl in a Bmuy." 

Leslie dlttnt unawer Hlie had to 
cling to the bar.lt of the neat ta 
a^old Letnir thrown off the naKgun 
Her face aa she peered up Uin arinil. 
lng trntl. was taut. 

"Don't look so touert." Ronney 
adviBcd. 

"Im not iL-orril I'm havv-tnnM'. 
1 feel sotnctliini;'! Kolna to happen." 

They were aliliont a ralle above 
LJttlc Alamo whim, at a level apol 
In the road, fiauney atopped liie 
hnr*e. 

"I suppilie we're DOUl rliUnf «rlUi 
the satne ld*!a." l\u aald "Irl a few 
minutes you mij find Brrt" 

Slle waited, nodctliur, inexplicably 
breatiilees. 

He look«l doarn *l hla lap, and hia 
word* came more alowly. "Le*. 
there'a sorooUllng I'd lite to get off 
my cheat." 

91ie Diorinuntd. "Yti, Phil?" m A 
apel! that waa atrnont fear. 

"II Uilo man does turn out to be 
Bert," he uild In Oiow low. lain 
Wnej, "1111 malte nutte □ duTureoce 
In your life It'll make quite at dlf- 
len-wie in nilnn. toft' He lifted lilb 
fare lo meet hvz eyes, and hr amtl- 
low?d lmrd. "T wonder If you know, 
Lcj, that I'm pretty Uope'^carUy in 
:nv>: wlfli you." 

And rjicn d i-uflli of crary eitclte- 
ment brtian thumplni! in her heart. 
She ilorted to sptTLit but no words 
anne 

w rVe sot to nay thifl now," he cod- 
ciiuied hmvlly. "Tn a few mlnutee, 
tf Tom Ifoalte turua out lo bt tiwrt, 
rVf'nthuiB may br chanced VouH 
be difiersnL YouH have new flrob- 
lema. . , . Now we're atlll os we 
worn I— f'm taking advantage of 
Ui'i ninmnut." 
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3 HUNTER ST., 
SYDNEY 



rtfl on hts, She ba«d hcreeir vtns- 
prriuu. -PM1!" and ubruplly luoked 
BWrt)' unteelng, acrox* Uirt itwt'rt 

H frowimd Atwii al her hand 
lying mi. uwd. "Maybe ii woh 
cra/j' la start soroeUilinj like thiN 
ribw. I havr only <mv excuftr. HoniC' 
tlmr, »mi?liflw, I ta nutrrj Trail 

It van T:Uj!jir.Llij Here the; i.ui (in 
i buckbaard on Lhe adtfr of the 
Xtno Mfilraj. dewprt— l>alU? Cam- 
eron and Special Prcrsecu lor Philip 
Raiiniry. cd ttw Vnrlt Three vrtvla 
apn thfly hadn't known ouch other 
Thrre tftieks ajjo Harley Phi had 
benm brjHuirnf ncr Ua have fieri de- 
clared IeEally dflBd so !hat he uiiHht 
marry her And now . . 

' Phil." ahe manoced- reeUrjg 
aboltod "I with I knew what to uuy. 
TL— it would bo simpler, mnvbf il 

I wrrc sure about — Bert " 

"Dn you Etm JiTC him? 
- 1 towd him terribly, painfully— *■ 
■'Ttnj're evadliss tile Question. EJu 
you i-ivr hlni9 M 

"I— I don't; know . V«a. I 
Lrdnk 1 do . . . I tniut»" 

"Yon love Bert aa you remember 
him," he tald with a touch of bit- 
terness. "Hut iui he'd be lo-day." 

"The flert. I renien.ber ii th* only 
one I know." 

"Suppose you nnd Ulm up there 
now living with 'he Haake woman? 
Wlmi would you do then?" 

She could only blLe her by, avoid- 
ing .v gaze. 

And then Phihp. Bjtnney abruptly 
drew ht-r into hi-i arms. She caught 
hir breati, lifted her head, and fell 
hla hpa firpa? down on here. Be 
held her through an etermtv and 
ah* dtdn'l frtir. 

Aa abruptly aa hv tmd acisnti her 
h* reUiaacd her Grim, he Bnntchrd 
up the reinfi. "ni be banned If r Irt 
ynu no biitk tfl him," he naid "I 
love your . , , Oome tm> he 
dung hrmracly nt tlw mare. "Qid* 
dapl" 

^^eltbeT of Tjitm talked witct that. 
U-Mie know ihr oouJdn't tni.Ht her 
voice. 

They rolled over thi* nhculder of 
a ririfre, to aec a mnuntaiu valley 
*treteh«d before thunL It contained 
ftCBtti'red pntchfci of ^ncs where a 
U"\ ,- jk-ph prnwd. A Liuiirtei or n. nnh 
away a htloJI red -rcol n<i nttobe Iiolim 
and Itfl bu-ni stood under clLiotern 
cS eottonw<x*da. Smoke rose laiHy 
from ft rJiiinney. They could tee a 
child playing with u oV>b Whrn hti 
J-picd the buekbrmrd he wntched it 
for a while In amawnieni. then 
duhed InconUnrfitly into tht* haime. 

"TliDiL " Hniiney Mid, "mtiDt hr the 
Rflake plaw " 

As tliey rumbled on, a tall womnn 



In a hi une -.'.pun .srey dress ulcpped 

out of the hoiwc. Th* boy wm not. 
with her now. hut the small brown 
dog fSfULnipered ubout her feet. She 
stood mottonlfrw, ulmded by cotton- 
■!!: nnd walched the wmrgiju ap- 
t m PK*. n«r httir waa black nntlXHl 
*mck fmm her rorehe**! wILh un- 
4'tiniprnraiHing' severity Her fiice, 
when titty were gU*x enough ta dhr- 
cent Its exprosalon, was bard. Lhin- 
lluptd. forblddtTiff. 

"All Ahe nrads la a rifle tn her 
hunda." urowled Ronney, "Co inake 
(he welrame perfeot," 

He ntapped the horte in front Of 
the Liouw The wnnuin rtunolncd 
unmovniK She waa young. Uu3lr 
derided in suTjudAei p^Tlmua udrty- 
Qvc at mmn though the desert sun 
and the tonetlnesa aad oanjqib~ed to 
draw harsh lines in hnr fare 

"Huw do j?nu do?" FUnney drew 
of! bin hat and nmikd. "Thiij In tho 
tioake place, isn't It?'* 

The woman nodded. 

"Are you Mrr. Rnaks?" 

TThaVi righti J M 

Pic use I urn ha Pugs $2 




DEAF? 

"(Ihicrt" Invisible 
Eurphones, 21'* pr. 



"-.ii" 

m. \ra EAiirnosr rn.. if FLajie -;h« nrfLmr 

Murk, NAUKKT HT_ HTHWCT. 





Foundation Garments by 

LIB6RTY 



Created hj Liberty's own skilled designers. Liberty 
Faund.ition Gunncim give perfect figure contour with- 
out lessening in any way natural freedom and comfort 
l >t mi ivement. M adc by the world's largest organism | 0a 
tt^r llie manufacture of Foundation Garments, liberty 
Corsctry i* British to the backbone, and represents the 
greatest and most outstanding value both in regfctd 
to price and wear. 

Insist on scctng the new models and on having a tilting. 
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The Man in My LiiV 



L E hesitated, then 
decided oil candor. 'My name's 
Runney— Philip Rannoy. This to 
Mr?. ! :" .if Cameron." 
If the names held any significance 

at all Tor her. the woniitn suco tl 

admirably irt ronceallng the fact. 
"Went" the risked 
Rannpy raid, "Of course you n>- 
member hrartiw of Mrs. Onmeron? 
Mrs. Herbert Cameron. 61 Now 
York?" 

K I don't know anybody In New 
York: 

"Except, of course." Ranncy quietly 
persisted, "your aisle? Arlene, We 
saw her the other day In Miami." 

"You're making a ml»tnk.\ I MM 
no sister." 

Rarmey, arching his brown, re- 
peated Incredulously. "Arlene r Ar- 
lene Bray?" 

"Never heard of her." 

Tint boy. a youngster of eight or 
nine, timidly thrust hli head out the 
door. Thu unman at onco waved 
him inside, turned to her visitors, 
and said with terse finality, ".Sorry. 
Look! as If you've pome to the wrong 
plarr." 

Thoueh dismnyed. neliturr Lratir 
nor PnJllp Rniiney was willing to 
aocepl dismissal so simply. Leslie 
gave way to an exhortation she 
could not suppress. 

"MH. Roake, we've come nil the 
**my from Florida to see yuui we 
know Arlnile has been sending you 
money. We know she had a slater 
named Margaret. Wc believe you're 
that sinter. If you'd only let us come 
in and talk •■ 

"I'm telling yuu I never heard of 
any Ariene!" 

"Perhaps your husband has," sug- 
gest cd Ranney. 

"If he has, he never mentioned the 
name to me." 

"Couldn't wc see him?" 

The woman stood uiauiawerini for 
several ttceonds. Then she sbrtuiijed. 
"Mo reason why you can't." filic 
walked to a corner of the house and 
caUnd loudly, "Tom! Oh, Toml 
Some folks to see yuul" 



Continued Irom Page SI 

Leslle'b whole body pounded as she 
■prang down from the waggon. She 
felt wet with perspiration Philip, 
too. descended, his face hard. He 
walked itrourid the home and came 
to stand beside her. 

They Sftw a lean man step out of 
the bam. He wore dungarees arid 
a dilapidated hat on the back or 
his head Watching him approach. 
Leslie caught her breath. Her eyes 
widened, she fell back a step, stor- 
ing. 

"Tom." said Marearvt Honke, 
"these folks want to know If you ever 
heard o' somebody named Bray— 
Arlene Bray." 

The man mid In a soft pleasant 
drawl. "How do?" lie smiled at 
Leslie and nodded at Philip Ranney. 
"BrayT Why. no. Never heard tell 
of her." 

Leslie, dared, hardly knew what 
lie answered. Somethlna hod crashed 
inside her. The man's words didn't 
matter. Nothing mattered. Nothing 
st all t Except that Tom Roane was 
not Bert Cameron, 

Theh brief stay at Hit Boake 
rnncli was. for Leslie, a hiatus In 
life. She was Stunned She left the 
conversation, the futile questions, 
the hollow nmenlrles entirely to 
Philip Bsjiticy 

Her own splrlu had utterly col- 
lapsed. Before seeing Tom Roake 
she had known a feeling ol suspense 
that had tightened her nerves to 
snapiilni point. And now tliey hod 
snapped . . . She was grateful 
when at last. Ranney helped her to 
the sent of (he buckbnard and (hey 
started back. In deepening twilight, 
toward Little Alamo. 

He must have reallMd how badly 
she needed Umif tu recover com- 
posure. As soon as Ihcy returned to 
Ujc Hancock Hotel he urged her to 
so to her room. 

She did. She threw herself face 
down on the bed with a sense of 
complete futility. 

It wasn't only the dUsunpolntment 



—at wan tt really a disappointment? 
—she had encountered at the Rnnke 
ranch. What agonised her almost 
as deeply was trie conviction that 
by remaining loyal to Bert she was 
making tome thing useless and mrart- 
• i.i h - of her life. Philip Rnnnoy s 
kiss had sharpened the poignancy ol 
lie fcelltip 

She was snatched out of the har- 
rowing mood by lliilek laps at the 
door— furtive tape. She hud a wild 
conviction that this was Philip, and 
she couldn't see Philip now. Not 
wltb tears in her eyes. 

The knockg came ugsln 

"Who Is It?" Her voice sounded 
strained, 

"Excuse. Mrs. Cameron, forgot 
put blankets on bed." 

The Mexican wvmiun, Mrs. Han- 
cock . . . Leslie Sighed audibly 
In relief, she colled a weary "Come 
in," 

The black-haired Anita Hancock 
entered smiling. She carried two 
Indian blankets which she placed on 
the foot of the bed 

"Sorry," she apologised. Backing 
toward the door, she Inquired, "You 
find rirsnrt beautiful?" 

"Glorious." Leslie murmured with- 
out feeling. 

"I hope you see Turn Roake I He 
there, yra?" 

"Yes. He was doing some work 
in the bsm." 

Anils Hancock was halfway across 
the threshold when Leslie sold that. 
Now she halted, her hand on the 
door-knob. She stared In astonish- 
ment. 

"Work? Tom Honker 
"Ye-fts. Why?" 

"But Tom Roake- got broken leg 
last week. Full from horse. He Is 
laid up." 

Leslie straightened on the bed with 
a Jerk. 

"Broken leg?" she Hasped. 

"Stirs. Didn't my husband tell?" 

"Nol" Leslie sprang to her feet, 
rigid. "Is— 1* there any oilier man 
on the Roalce ranch besides Tom?" 

"Sure. Jed Johnson. Looks alter 





GRUBBING IN THE GARDEN 
PULLING OUT TUB WEEDS 



CHERISHING THE TULIPS 
COftXINS UP THE SEEDS 





HANDS GET GQiMEO ANO DIRTY 
WHAT DOES HE DO THEN ? 



6ft A BS THE FAITHFUL SOLVOt 
FRlSNO OF HANDY MEN. 




SOLVOL CLEANS HANDS IN 30 SECONDS! 

DIRTY HOBBY? DIRTY JOB? SOLVOL IS THE STUFF 
FOR YOU! CLEANS HANDS IN 30 SECONDS, SWOOPS 
RIGHT DOWN INTO THE PORES AFTER WORNHN 6RIME 

DISSOLVES STWNS.... LEAVES VOUU HANDS 

SPOTLESSLY CLEAN . ... AS GENTLE TO USE AS FINE 
TOILET SOAR 
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HERE ii e 
uipubly annul 
firrfr suit by 
.Wo MM in mj/jos. 
untt and Frrmh- 
btae. tbt co/ce 
L-omiirMfion fir- 
foiWif of unart 
Purmettntu 
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IhwpL And Lucio Fr.roandea. Lnclo 
U handy man— Juct a boy." 

"What's Johnson llkef" 

Anita snrugaed. "Skinni': middle- 
hired." 

Leslie Cameron's eyes shone with 
a touch of panic. "Wall," she 
pleaded. "Wait here. Mrs. Hancock I" 

She ran (mt wildly, siw w«nt down 
the corridor to hails a hand attains! 
the door nf Plilhii Ramiey's room. 
"Phil!" 

He Jerked the dfJor open Imme- 
diately, find stared «! her. His fact 
was tlrrd and lined, "Whaf§ up?" 

"It wasn't Tom Roake we saw! ft 
wan thplr hired man I Mrs. Hanoock 
Just told mel" She rushed on, with 
frontla, whispered tension, to repeat 
what *be had learned. Philip Runney 
cauaht hor arms and his voice 
thickened. 

"We'll go there attain." ho rapped 
out "And this time wen take Pop 
Hnncoelr along! They won't, be able 
to palm off a substitute if Hancock 
b; with m| wc'l! g o right after 

SUPPCT." 

Leslie protested. Shi? wanted to go 
at once. But deriKt. I.L;. imjnttmitrr 
Ranney insisted on litclr waiting far 
the msal because he felt that food 
would do Lesiie-i nerve/, some nood 
The delay proved to be a mistake 

It was scarcely jiinp o'clock when 
the butdeboard holdlne the three of 
them reached the adobe house on 
the hill. A thin Mostcan boy came 
mil. of tlu> barn in the moonliitht to 
peer at them curiously. The huge 
Pop HonccfCk called ^ hlII1 
Spanish; and It was in Spanish thai 
the boy replied— n long, surrultnif 
snswer nctompanled by KumgerHtod 
yestures. 

Pop Hnncock looked stunned. 
What does he say?" demanded 
Hanney. 



road for Thomas Rouke and lib 

car." 

He looked tired, she renllsed. And 
older. The yellow lamplight re- 
vealed new lines m his po-fferlol 
face. 

"Ijes," he muttered, "let's g#! 
away from here. Let's get back :c 
Alamoirordo." Be paused to look st 
bf>r searching!}'. "Chances are they'll 
locate Roake. A man with a broken 
log Is easy enough to identify. Wlteri 
they call us, we'll be on a rallrosd' 

Leslie nodded, her face «rhlte. 
"Roake must be Bert," she wtiL- 
pered. "If he Isn't, why did hj run 
away?" 

"With any kind of luck well knin 
soon enough." He became blttor. 
"Well know, loo, who wired Msr- 
earet Roake Unit we were corning.' 

"Wired herf" Leslie stared 
"What do you mean7" 

"Oh. it was pretty clear she wu 
expecting us," he snapped. "Blie 
wasn't a bit surprised when wc wlrl 
tier our names. And she had Jolin- 
son, the hired mas, coached to pose 
as her husband. I've just, btten Uift- 
ing to the Hancocks. Mrs. HutictuJi 
sold that this afternoon the rnsn 
who brines the mall had a telegram 
tor the Roakes." 

"But who on earth could have 
nent " 

"No us,. (luesslng. The police will 
dig Into it. tt camr? from the same 
one, I'd say, who trial la make us 
miss the plane at Miami." 



ANCOCK. bniftli- 
Ing a hand back over his bald 
hcsid. e.vclalmod; "Doggone If I 
can make this out! Lucio says 
the Routes and thttr kisl piled 
into thclt car two hours aso Heaped 
the tiling lull o' clothes. And with 
Jfld Johnton dVHIn'. they all lit out, 
!:i!,ii,IJti' for Mexico. Tom Roake with 
lite bad leg on' all. Thrry told Lucie 
they didn't know wlieu they'd come 
back." 

The news lefi them demoralised 
They ran Into the house. They 
searched the place. Runner hoped to 
nnd Munethiiig. nn.vilnnij n picture 
of Torn Roake. possibly, or letters— 
which would Identify the man as 
Herbert Oamnrnn. But they could 
uncover notlilng more algmncant 
than an astonishing collection nf 
hooks, lnmdrrds. of i.iicm. all clearly 
the choice of a nun with exactir.it 
literary tastes. 

"ThHt— that tned to be Bert's 
pride even In Kuw York." Leslie 
whltpcrrtf huskily. "His library 

Back at the hold In Little Alamo 
an hour later LimUji went shakily to 
hor room. Philip came In abruptly 
to tell her ha had telephoned pot 
only the police at Alamogortln but 
also riovlri Tlnrwood. his chief rj. 
slMant in New York. Harwnod wuuld 
ni once enlist tlte offli'lal nupiiort or 
the New York police, who In Ivm 
would ['ommuiucEUe with all the 
Soutti-wcsteru Siates. "And before 
rooming.'' he finished. "tb« aitthorl- 
Uet down here will be watching every 



Thai stay nl Alamogordo provtil t 
constant trial. 

On the third day Leslie aald w.lli 
tudden inspiration, "Phil, there's one 
possibility we haven't tried. Isn't 
there a chance that Margaret nrakc 
may try to commurilcate with her 
sister In MiamiV" 

Hanney said dryly. "Ham-oral In 
New York had that Idea. too. He'i 
Dent a man to watch Arlelie and hel 
moll " 

Bhe considered an instant, fmwr.- 
ing at the floor. "You know. Pint 
I— I think I ought to go back to 
Miami!" 

"For another tussle with Arlcia*' 
It won't do any good. She's harder 
titan concrete." 

•Tin not so sure of that." EaKfir- 
ness leaped intu her voice. 'Thicajs 
are dlfforent now. I can tell her I've 
Just come from scolng" Margaret. I 
needn't tell her what happened at 
Little Alcimo. Perhaps If I Jutt 
assure her that I've actually hllkctl 
to Margaret Roske, . , I hare i 
riiiee:' Icteo. Phil, that It may scare 
the girl out ol her wltat It tun? 
make licr trTJ ecanethlns." 

Please turn to Page 5-1 



Sour Stomach 

[♦End this distresstag compbunt 
.Widely- COLOSEPTTC docs so lie- 
catue it Is a product a( modern 
resiyirch designed for a double 
BcUrlly, OOLOSEPTIC cltaniea jom 
colon of poisons and feeds essentia! 
rntnrjmhi 10 the blood-siwam. The 
dlgestlM uracl is stjengthened. en- 
abling 11 lo dlgnst food thuroughly. 
COLOSErno, a ft and r> G. all 
clwmiits. Free sample sent an re- 
ceipt of 3d. stamp to Box 911SR, 
Ci.P.O, Sydney.*" 
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MIM'tHKh. Mmlir miigirlan, with 

LOTttAE'. llis flani Nubian wrvanl, has flpsft thr plans of 
KTCTK Ul, (>/./■ Whn M;lit it duel trllfi a puiminrd word in 

Oil allrmpt Id kill Mandrake, who prrmmrd hi. 

marrying 

BKTTV: A print) lirlrts*. YVhlln Uit dutl iJ in pm«rH» 
Won' swnrd suddriitv liirnt to vu. and HandmlBv 
atlrr Hit .vini. c bint with tare IM* lortts iun> lo irurr 
Ihr I own 



OB STUKV SO FAK: 

Brtly thanks Mandrake and asks him it hr hai (m 
ttn In low- Mandrake rv»dr» thr anodura, hot 
Lelhar ldll> her lh.il Mandrake was nnrr In loir With 

the liraulilid prlnin 

NAHDA: Whu wwil away, I.oUiar Mkl Mandrake it hi- 
nould like Lo *r* Nardn .v^.ini and ilmwsj him a paper 
containing ■ innii r that Narda will arrirr on thr- toiai 
nnt day. 

NUW KKAU ON 
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Are You 
Too Fat ? 



And Eming Y«ur Good Looks? 



n your sItLd t» pimuir. ctm iiuii, runtrui 

fur-orj.raa. .nd you auffBT air* lir»di3iE 
blllcriiatui,i uLd Htpi-rMlcm »n well, rn B*n 

^.,^"7'"„, r ;T li i ,ti l t"" i,nr , i, * iilt 7 - 1 

wgnUlvn Mttitrr into yaut hlimd Btrrjua 
CaiiKiiinnvn ii iivuHiLy Tic emu ur iiif 

trait*!*. 

iJlipirm the puitunuu* AeeHrnuJaviwan by | 
Ullhg Hlciki-LLpfl jmd Me hnor mm kh 
the tuiheaiuij' rm ll^ue vuiUbM a:4 it 

ft ItUUULtUlr dLHRlsiU'r n Irv li'urv nil 
to j*nr .Ion, iryrrv. bfrkth bo4 lifts 
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For **»ing machines, 

lyp*T*rrt*r^, |unj, inotl 
anil all homr jm! offic« 
np|.ii.ji,'r» vrhm ROOd 
lubricstlkifi and proi«t- 
(ion .gjuojr fUjr M irr»- 
porfazit. 



E stood dII.MU. 
ttudylng her. "Maybe you're 
right," b« said at last. -'We're 
not accomplishing anything Ill-re. 
that's certain. And I Oimbl lo 
gel back to New York. If I don't, 
they'll think another Prosecuting 
Attorney run out on them . . . 
Frankly, though I'm afraid you'll 
get nowhere with tile Bray woman," 
"Let me try!" 

"Well— all rlBht But you know." 
he laid with a queer smile, "I've 
grown ho used to you, 1 rv. that it 
doesn't seem right parting. Some- 
thing immoral about It; something 
like de*enton." 

She said softly, "These days— 
they've been something I'll never 
fontet." 

"Hon! talk as If they're finished." 
he reproved, with a R-rin. "Think of 
them an n heni lining." 



The Man in My Life 



Sea bod on her bed. Helta. Ltindcn 
lit a cigarette, crushed lung legs, 
•nd peered at her visitor through a 
curtain of smoke, 

"Well.'' she Mid. "so you're Uack " 

Leslie Cameron, In the only com- 
fortable chau the Miami bonrdiug- 
housc HfTorded decided to plunge. 
She said. "I've lust returned from 
Little Alamn." 

There was no perceptible change 
In Heltra Lunden's expression. "How 
interesting." she answered. "And 
what's Utile Alamo?" 

"Please don't pretend. Miss Lun- 



fa****** 



There \- no w»t« wilL Pears* 
Srpdrp. Ji wtaf firm lilt ir i« 
worn \a KnlW ■binneM- Tbr 
**jf*-F. mcii itfmvj. lit* -r.njfi 1 - 
into the hollow in s m-v. i-jite 
■nil in-- <■ 
(»*ft #f h. ^ 



Tuur -Lii» i» flawing wiib new 
life after m *aah with Pear* * 1 
I*C4» rn ' Inuir ttrliun rou«f» torpid 
fella fiml tbtrfucfi' ti» lihrir boauli" 
■Yhijt* fnQrlionfi. \ oar Akin i* 

rtparLlins with betiuiv ! 
K-vcn rjiLc of Praru* is malnrrJ 
by m LUiiifiir manlliu "-hmg proc^*» 
to Eunkc il inri.mpnmbly pan- 
nnA milrl. 





Ufcn I I .'.■■ti' '!',--:■.- to gee yaur 

Hclrxi £ 'A.. !■-;.'.■ brows u, twin 
arriwd ol moclt a^tanlahiTiont. "My 
LWttrl Well, now! That iaiLs you 
one up on mc, doc»n*t it? I bairem't 
fleni my airier In HIL«en ynun." Her 
fftre liardened "WLU you please 
hip ' itel dematrirM. "why you're 
tryiaii to drajf my alKber into thlB?" 

"Wr hojwtS — Mr, Rftiukey and T— 
UjHt nhr'd tell ua thir^ m couldn't 
h''-| fidiu you I came back hcrr lo 
put my ctu'tb on the tible. iSlie'fl 
livtiikj with BerL lun't ilieT" 

Hflen Lunctan revealed no sur- 
prise. 

"Now, tint," *he dcclwed, "ia one 
of i he oLw/ie.u IdeiiA Lhu,t*« come out- 
□f titiR whale mw« Whatever ga%*u 
irOW « naUon Ilk*- th*tT" 

"Vnur MiAtttr rriiufd to |yt me w* 
her husband. Ttiey ran away from 
L.rtlf Aliimo M» that wo wouldn't 
mrri Tom Rfiflltel Wliy? "Why— 
U hi? isn't BirrtV" 

Helen Luntlen iiu*ivly *hnj^vd, 

'"Don't you underatauid," Lcallo 
im-.ukri riiiit by— l>v bejun f-un>: 
you can Margnret a service? PLiiUp 
i-funni'v ii!L : Rnnc hiif-r. La Yorlc 
to net Oovenuncnl help hi a ruiEian- 
wlde Karch for the Roaltoaf OiiL-e 
lhal -m ■ . they're bound to be 
caught. They can't go od hEdlng 
furp'."i?r. And Llien whalpver they're 
t ry In ft to- conceal ift certain to be 
clinfivMl OUl Don't you ftw that?" 

"Well?" icily 

*U you'd only tel] ntjcvut the 
itnoJrei— itboiit Tom Hoakel II 
yflti'd tell mp whirre t qw find him. 
wit need never lui ltd* thing get 
htivund auiKlycar If t §oc Bert. B nd 
he tell* fflc hp wiuilfi to j^tny wIUj 
'•'»i; nbteT—do you think Til ever 
m«Ke the thlnij public? Why. I— 
I could hav(* him declared legally 
dtodl" 

Fleten Lunden rose. Site pushed 
her (towered Ana* drawn from her 
lui* nnd stood thlrutlnBL 

"What's the uw?" she aaid at la>L. 
fiurprliinely. -rvc been lying, arid 
Sou know it." Li*ilie sUred Be- 
hjpp a he could Apeak. Heli>n Lunden 
drove on. "You've got bo call off tJiat 
Ranury search " 

"Why?" 

' Mj- Camertin. I'm golruj to tell 
you noinething I've never tihfd any- 
body else ... All you're mtereat*d 
m u locatinB your husband. Imt 
that true?" 

"Naturally. " 

'■Ymj— yuu wouldn't care about 
sending another man to gaol for 
anmethln* that has nu relBtton lo 
you?" 
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FTWELDERrlD. 
Leslie beuan, "I dont know what 

you moan " 

"I had a telegram from MarBflreC 
yertterday. 1 know you drove them 
out of Little Alamo. She told me. 
But you've eot to let them alonel 
They have nothing lo do with you 
or your troubles." 

"You — youll linve to make that 
elrnrer " 

All rjphr I'm counting on v ui 
rteoency'" Helen Lnnden s&t down, 
driermined. "Eight years « B o my 
sKier's husband Bot into a mens m 
Chicago," ahe said "Tom Roakc— 
which, I don't mtnd trltmjt you. Isn't 
hiu real name — was driving a get- 
•wnf car for » tough crowd. It was 
the Drat time in lib life he'd gone 
crooked. By morning tliat whole 
gang was being bunted by the Chi- 
cago police. Tom bad to clear oul 
of town. He took til* wife and wn 
with btnv They had a bit of money 
and they went down lulu the -desert 
"They'd been out of Chieoga al- 
most a year when your husband's 
caw broke In New York. I found 
mywll Involvtd in that The police 
began questioning me about my sit- 
ter. I couldn't tell them where to 
find her. I didn't want her found, 
if they had picked her up, they'd 
have got Tom, too, and Tom would 
have gone to gaol. He was still 
wanted. &o I made up that story 
about not having seen her for years." 

"And yet you're not afraid to tell 
me this now?" slowly whispered 
Leslie. 

I'm giving it to you," cried Helen 
Liiiidcn. "with the hojie that youl] 
see how things are -that youll call 
nff Ranney'a hunt I Tom Roake 
never did you any harm," 

Lenlie Cameron said softly, "If 
he hiu no connection with rue. why 
wu.i Margaret afraid to let me see 
hlntf" 

"Tom's picture was published all 
over the country when he was being 
hunted. Maybe Margaret was 
afraid to have Hanney. an official, 
see iter hunband. I don't know 
what wiuj In her mind- But I (Jont 



Continued' from Page 5Z 

blame her for trying to keep Tom 
out of Bljht. Their happmes*— their 
very Uvea — depend on keeping him 
hidden! And I'm willuig to help 

them!" 

LiU'.llc SAked, "Where are they 
noa'?" 

"I don't know. Even if I knew, 
I wouldn'l tell you. Isn't It enough 
that you've driven thfjm out of Little 
Alamo?" Helen Lunden'4 voice be- 
came liarsh. "They'll never come 
hack They'll be afraid that the 
place will be watched." Site started 
toward,! I.lie window, but whirled 
around, her face white with anser. 
"Don't you ever stop to realise what 
you're data* to peonte? Yon »ud- 
denty gat me inspiration to make 
a search for your husband, and 
you barge right ahead, not caring 
ail at you do co ai liars 1 If you drag 
air back Into thnt mess of seven years 
nuo. Lhnt doesn't mntccr. If you 
disrupt my rater's life, thnt isn't tm- 
po r tn tit cither. Nothing— nothing's 
Important! Nothlns except your- 
self! Why can't you let us have 
our iirace?" 



'Y the time she 
reached the hotel Leslie had 
formed no plan for her next 
move. It was In a mood that 
versed on desperation that she en- 
urni mi: lobby She wmt to the 
dcak for her key, and had just started 
away when a familiar voice behind 
iwr said: "Hello. Leu," 

"What— what on earth!" she ejac- 
ulated "Hnrley!" 

"Here to ace you." He was In a 
genial mood. His handsome lean 
face Willi Its trim Utile moustache 
here a teasing smile. 

"When did you get here?" Amaze- 
ment throbbed In her voice, 

"At two o'clock." he said. H I 
tried your room a dosen times." 

She thought, in that access of 
esi'llement, "He doesn't know I've 
been to New Mexico and buck since 
I laat. apoke to him." And suddenly, 
for a reason she couldn't have ex- 
plained, she laughed. 

He nodded towards the meziahlne. 
'■Suppose we bssln with a cock- 
tail." 

Impulsively she xllji|ied her arm 
under his. "Harley. It's so good to 
see youl Arid I have so much tn 
tell youl" 

Hit lain-hud, "I'm here to listen. 
Where's Ranney?". 

"He's back In New York." 

"Oh" I didn't know " 

"You've come at such a hlc^ied 
time! f was beginning to feel abso- 
lutely lo»L" 

When they were at a comer tahle 
and the waiter had gone off with 
their order, he said more seriously, 
"How much longer is this to go on' 

Hi:," 1 - 

"The search?" 

"Yes. Once you've done every- 
thing posalble, and failed." lie pointed 
out. "Ihexe's Just one thing left. 1 
should think." 

"Havi' Bert declared dead " 

"YouH have to oome back to that. 
It's inevitable" 

While they drank she told him 
the detulU of her trip to New 
Mexico, and the story amajed him. 
Wnlchuig tits shocked and disap- 
proving expression. Leslie couldn't 
help wnndrring again, with a pang 
of misgiving, whether lie had made 
this trip principally to dissuade her 
from the search. 

And this, she reluctantly bad to 
Mnt'OrtV ln'er. had really been Ills 
primary motive. For Over cocktails 
Harley silent a great deal of time In 
pointing out the futility and the 
cinnger of continuing the hunt. 

Site no kinder attempted to argue 
wlt.ti him. Possibly he was right. 

In nor room ten minutes later she 
o h a ru j ltrl clntlres with speculative cyea 
fixed on her reflection In n mirror. 
"Ant 1," she wondered, "making a 
horrible contusion of life? What If 
Arlcttr told the truth and Bert l* 
dead? What if I'm letting his ghost 
play hatwc with us nil — Jiot only 
with Harley and Philip and myself, 
hut with outsiders like Arlene Bray 
and the Roaxeal I'm ripping open 
wouncte that had already begun to 
Ileal I'm letting them bleed again 

The tekphone snug. 

The shrill sound startled her. Har- 
ley. she supposed with some word 
he'd forgotten. She picked up the 
telephone and said. "Hello?" 

• Mrs. Cameron?" The deep yolce 
that flowtid through the wires wav 
unlamillar "I wonder if you re- 
member me This In Frederick Nn- 
vack." 

There Ml a pause tlirciugh which 



Leslie stood rigid, unbelieving, bur 
breath choked In her cheat. Then 
she heard Frederick Novack amiably 
continue, 'Tve never had Lli" 
pleasure of meeting you alone. Mri 
Cameron. I've often wanted to." 

As steadily as she could msnaij< 
she said, "Mr. Nov-nck . . . what— 
whltt Is it?" 

"I happen to be In town. Coral 
Gables, to he exact. I ran Into an 
old friend of mine who told me ynn 
were here, too." 

"W7w?" 

"Mlsa Lunden. ... I undemtam! 
you're making another — er— aeanii 
lor your Uu£6and7 " She could heai 
Frederick Novack clear tils threat 
before he went on: "Mrs. Cameron 
my yacht, the Estrella. Is hi Un- 
cayiic Bay. I wonder If you'd 6ar« 
to come aboard to-morrow aftur- 
noon. Wc could cruuie far an bout 
□r two. It would give us a chanr.- 
10 be alnne and talk." 

IrfsUe tried to keep the bcutim- 
of her heart out of her choppy voice 
"Just wliat. Mr. Nnvack. Is tttsTO for 
us to discuss? I fall to nee •" 

"t in sure you won't mind Brj 
being candid. A search such u 
you re mnkliuj, you undcrafland. miy 
caui,e me «ni,idcriihie i:rub,ir:.i 
ment, tin sure you appreciate that " 

"Oh. quitef 

■And I think I could save yno 
the trouble and the anguish of going 
on with that scaTch," 

"How?" 

"11% loo long a story to go into 
over the phone Hut 11 you core to 
talk It over lo-morrow afternoon 
I'll have my tender watting to pick 
you up at two. I'm sure we can 
be of assistance to each other." 

"You^ — you know what happened 
to Bert?" idie exclaimed, increduloui 

"I have a pretty good Idea. Mr, 
Cameron. . . . There's n great ileal 
to explain, and I'd like 'to be alnoe 
with you." 

Her mind raced. She had no 
reason to be afraid of Fredrrn-i.- 
KcrnicJL And nothing could be 
gained by avoiding him. Perhaps 
he did know something about Brrr. 

"Will you come. Mrs Cameron?" 

"Yes!" she said quickly. "At two. 
. . . Oh. my attorney. Harley Pitt la 
batt, too. May I bring him?" 

"Pil.1.7 Of course. I'll be ;li- 
lightcd . . Until two o'clock to- 
morrow, then, , r ," 

At dinner, when she told turn of 
Novoct't call. Harley was stunned 

"But. my dear," he exclaim' ! 
"you'Ti' not going?" 

"Why not?" 

"Aren't you afrnld?" 

"Of what?" 

That left Harley Put nnnpluwd. 
Whatever doubts he had were In- 
articulate. Clearly, he himself inn 
no wish to visit the EsLrella. Just 
tts clearly, however, he had no in- 
tention ol allowing Liflla to »> 
aboard the yacht alone. 

So he was with her al two the 
following ftftfipioan when a lender 
sped them across the blur warm 
of Bt«e.aync Bay to the graceful 
white vowel ihnt was Frederick 
Novack'a delight 

To Be Concluded 
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l\EW I Oil I I 

Youth fui flattering . yet 

with a hint of sophistication . . . these hair styles show you 
three different ways you can dress your hair for formal 
spring occasions. Up and off the face is still the tendency 





» ABOVE; A aweetly old - f imhinn cd hair du. 
ttJtiTi ijj lEila llaywnrlli. Columbia player. 
Tlir hair is parted in thr rrnlre and srulp- 
Lu:r.[ rnrtjp are drawn up from tftr ■dd«s hiph 
nn tr.p of thr heart". A front ptcce k romhrd 
urrt the part, pinned with x diamond pin. 
«nd arrmiuiFd in curb to form a bang. 

♦ kl(,UT Another rtrw or lh P hftRddrr&a 
•lhove, shmrtnp; Lhc back hair piled him- in 
iLr n>nirr and thr hair frnju the nape of the 
m-rk nw aided to thr lirad contour. The 
tiaurt ends at thr caae.1 uape are curled mid 
hrl a in place by comli, 




• ■ • A t A yaMlhful colOnlc deahrnrd for 
t't,v,t gfnrJeton. Columbia player The hair 
fc'Mvnl wftly (iff thr irmplca, fitmT>M huh, 
Uwi ihr ghorl end* oorh-d In soft tingleta. 
The hair at thr livk U combed tn fallow 
thr F»ra4 r'MltoQT and U »ei in two vertical 
fi»U» nf curia pinned into plae* »t Uw nap* 
"if the nreit. 

* RIGHT: Front elew of the r nllTure ahuve. 
•Wjne the Wo<r of curl* vrhJcli forma a 
tirrnmhiE. ban*. Thr hair Is kept well au-ay 
'Mm thr lurv 




• ABOVE: t-nilTurc deNlr.nrd fnr sprinr 
dan* iitj: I ti. hair Ih pnrtrd ou unr -ulr aJld 
thr top aertlnnii ar? sminfrrf in w ulpl iirt'rl 
carta rolled Off thr (or^ht-sd and fairly 
flftwK to the head. 

« I .' TT Sidr i i' tt of hraddreaji above, Thr 
aide piece* are (juried upwards in two flat 
nulla to mrrl the tap rorlv. At the hark the 
hair ia combed smoothly without .in> waving, 
and amin^rd In a double rmr nf soft rbifflela 
thai e&trnit from the ran round the neck. 




SHIHttY ROSS \ 



Notice his wife's Hair ? 



Makr no ml*! aJtC — iherr an- l*« limr* at 1ea*t ever* dji» when *«u 
con Ik- feprc he DOF> n«li«rr your hair . . . U* il hii a yoiiliiful 
koallhy clou; if jt i» tUttyflmn — -or if lt*n dull OT "dandruff*"! 



'V r UU can't be too careful tn washing your hair if you wax 
* a I way » to look Its brat! . . . and that'.* whi thocwamU uf ; 



tanl it 
i girl* 

ne%-:r, never uie akin aoap on their hair! Tor the chemical effect 
of aaap "alkali" deaden* and dries. Jvii. ..-if hair, and luakea il 
bnttli' and hard-to-ma na^e. 

Uaivfi loft, tuslraui heaut> into your hair — keep it wavy with 
extra "life" — with ColinaLed pure, natural, quick •rinsing Shampoo 
that rvrry one* CaUinx about I 

BkOMMBS — T«is neu.slyle OoIuoImI Shampoo presrrvea spark- 
line Rold brUlian*:* — prevent*, "alkali palchca." 
BRt'niK'ITES — Diacuver fascinating new htghli K hts! 
Make your very next nhampi>n a real "beauty vm»h'* with 
CoUnateu* — and waUli ila iiiciit.il Locuaniil bubble^ lakr aiu«y every 
trace of dust, oily -film, and danJruri *t«rf . . iu\c new, lhrilhn>; 
ahceu . , . Help waves . . . Leave hair *itky*lrnn . . . and uuier 
to dreaa! 
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WHAT cMY PATIENTS 



fl #'.*»«' rvi' vo«t#» at tin ii 



I 



c4SK 



DOCTOR, MY FEE" 
ARE MAKING MY LIFE MISERABLE 
IS THERE ANYTHING YOU CAN DO FOR 
THEM TO GIVE ME RELIEF AND COMFORT 



c4 



•■BY 
DOCTOR 




0* 
y bu 



CAN try. Miss Jones. 
But feet are easier 
Injure than cure. 
- ^ you know It's a great 

5 pity that so Cow people talte 
I any care of their feet. After all. 
most uf us are mi Lliem mosl 
of the day. Surely they de- 
serve some attention to keep 
them fit. 

But whal xtirl of care can tint aire 
teet, doctor? rvr nit fimc itr monei/ 
lot tlaournte. ItwU.alhs and <r«if- 
mtmts. 

There In no need tu an to sn?3t 
i expense Some footbaths und LrraL 
mcnts are very helpful, but Uktf- an* 
J prrWri dt-hpr MM*»tinl requirements 
;..> ■■>.-' And ., :i: art 

they? 

Briefly. MiK9 June*, exrrri^e. 




/ tlf-.M: MMi'Ll 
foot ftxrrc mn 
libavt and at 
ntrhl. it per- 
formed >• yu\ta\ 
wtit h ff p to 
ifrengihen t h r 
feet. The correti 
wag in do then) 
f* titscrtbtii on 




proper nutrition and sensible nelec- 
tinn n| =.hnf>. 

MiiKfir *rr rhr- Uirrp rnU'ii for Iim.L 

health, but, unfortunately, very few 
people observe tiieiu. Take the 
nhiK^ you arc wearing nr>w f"r ln- 
■tancc They are quite enonjrfi to 
raufic iiuulils ! h'. Iit-ftlft ;<n- far 
too high am] l he ttjes too pointrii 

Hut mhy are these things umrnp? 

Well, let's take the heels first 
Heels that tn mi high .!■■■ harmful 
because they make your posture 
wroriK 

Thr use of hly,b heels now and 
iLMiii ia> for evening wear or spe- 
cial <>cr>u>ions- Is not no bad, but to 
wear very high heelR nil dity and 




// ne'i 

TIRED -LAZY 
NEVER WANTS 
TO PLAY". 




In 95 cases out of 100 the trouble is- 

*7ou!ii| £ liminoiiou 



Qeiatinaf \„axettr* 

IfltrltlY — :' . fl K I N t 

Lunette %. At all 
i hrmiiK amt ■ ■ 
tntwu huntiy%izts— 
UmJM . J /ft 

TiiuJ im> ftd t 

* 



What's come over him lately.' He should be brimming over with health, 
energy and vigour. But wmehtnv or other, he's fallen victim to Faulty 
Elimination — one of the most Iruuhlcsome ol all childhood disorders 
because it tan so often go unsuspected. Faulty Elimination means 
incomplete bowel action. The bowels arc not completing their natural 
function, but are leaving in the svstcm harmful food waste which slowly 
but Mitel v poiwns the blood -stream. 

I, , » hiM -nlft-n from rirctliir*^. IntuilnJr. iiuliUcrpnirr, *rarl now In put him » 

femnc o) liiwrit*. W it Inn ,\ ihv «t rWO vuii'll notice a world ol diffrrrn»t-. Eyc» 
wtiS hpifltfklt ft^ftln. and Iw* H be UM ol urn i«d Tdr. Umrttc* »rt ihr (avwirtd 
jprrirnr ir» ?hou*an(h o* homrn- r>iroonhrtui AuUrnliet. Kitlidi-* tuic ihr r^mtK>ih 
JtiK»|jlr d«r«ur, JinJ thrrr lire no unpltAonnl .iltff-f rfrelk of |>rtnin|! or puruinti. 



LAXETTES 




PRIi T I Y FEV. T dntew pretty — but wnuhtt footwvar. Hat it 
Dixie Dunhiu, Fux player, wrtsrinq open toed uindatt. Tha tupc 
u/ a/jin" n bvrtwiing nuirv pitpuiar eaih scamn hrctiu&e it pmoirfn 
ijr<nii-F fodl camt'tirt ihu/i ihr lo.alltf nrntmtd nhtie. 



every day and tn the eTeninfTE us 
well diftw wrlous dflniagr yueh »5 
shortrening of Lhe cull inuscleB. 

Haven'l you ever noticed how 
tired yuur legs g^l whrn yoo ptuy 
tennis In 1on : -hFeled Aandsboes? 
Thai is the rraiiH ot always W«UteS 
heels that are too hlRh. 

Thick ankles 

l NOTKEH f.hinff about very hi£h 
* heeb is thai Lhey caiLse t.hick 
ankles. Tea, I though l Ittat would 
interetit, you. 

Hav«nt j-ou ewr noticeil what 
trim, ^rarrfill xcikltft girl's whn nrir 

'■■v. heels haw? 

•J oefieve .' have noticed it. note 
poii fjurn ffon if. ^ mf f/ia Fa very 
trnportant. berJaujiR I've tafin tjilfifc- 
ing Jately that my ankle* ttrr be- 
ginning ta thicken. 

There's Lhe muon. Vvry huth 
heels imve itriother l>ad effect They 
■•■Hi! your weight forward and push 
your toes down Into Lhe nmrr<rw- 
pnlnu><i toes ol your stkm-s. Then 
your foot toms fUl He ftexihllity. 

I sac, docfor. And i suppose 
short that are verjt pointed arc bad 
fifcounse then sau&th me toa to- 
gether 7 

Exactly. MIis Jours. Your bhi toe 
WW. mtrnnt Co so in. «. xLralphi line 
with your foot, but tt can't do that 
When b pointed shoe is pres^lnK It 



mwiirds all Lhe Lime That ir< ho«. 

b m k >n > arc farmed, you know. 
Thai i/t worth knttteiTitf' 
Ye*. One of trie must rtiliftih 

thiruu wvmvn have done recent. 

is to adopt the fanhkm for tin 

sandal type of shoe. 

First apiicurinji mlntii toe ud 

heel pienen for eyatttsg wear, tht 

runcbil hah iiruvixl fx> eomfcirLutvi 

and so kind to the feet Lhat 

are demanding iln& tyiic fur % <ttf tor M 

wear. 

Ttir Utt-hL reiKttlii from Am*Tir.i 
njjite iJutt w«inn'ii thrre even i;o 
far on to have toe and heel atom 
cut from their day rJioes Ui brin/ 
thetn mto line with thr snndal Atyh- 
no popular hat, Lhi* comforiublc 
!:us.riinn Urcorrur 

/ vupposr they \,:tit he worn om- 
erafiv /icre before long. 

T hope I hey will be. B\iL jhW 
aren't everything in the cari? i»' 
the feet olLhough I hey are vrn 
lmp<irUiht 

I T yna want healthy feci > M 

mUttl cnlttvate brcLllhy mitwlcs AJirl 
■x good rlrrulatian not drdy of tin 
till and Irgs. but of like whnl< 
body. 



The secret 



For young wives 
and mothers 



fit I HI hi\(i B YB TKM 

Treatment of coMs 
in children 

I^Otl often Lhe common cold Is ac- 
ei'pti>d as inevitable, tt It not 
rpalir,ed that repeati-d rtildn «re dan- 
Genius, rWiUlttiiR in n lowered resuH. 
anoe to Infection, and more aerinus 
troubles, such as bronchitis and 
ItETi-imionka The latter takrs bt>0 
lante n toll of Infant Hfn as It Is. 

There may be a caiwr or cauKcs 
for suM rpotillity io coklR which can 
be dl&covcred and removed. 

Prevrritive trmtmrnt a» nlways, (b 
thr best, and strong bcxlkly resist - 
nncp Ahnulri be built up to sajesunrd 
hablra and children, and Kivp flu a m 
morp irntnuntty Manuel Lhi* widv 
^preivd wnurRe, wluch stilt eotitlnuea 
largely to dfly and bafTIr ninllctil 
Mlence 

Th r Australian Women s WeekJy 
MotheTCTait Service Bureau has pre- 
pared n leaflet an. thr LreatmrnL of 
common coldi*. l^eodrTs interested 
may nbLnhi a copy or this leafier free 
of cost by w tiding a request, tottether 
with ■! MiimtH'd addressed envc]opr i 
U) The AiiKtrAlLtui Womrn"* Weekly 1 
Box 4aypYY. OPO. Sydney. 

findoTB^ your envelope M Mnthrr 
craft." 



TH.KNTY of exercise and thr rl«ii 
foods, That Is the secret. Exrr 
efeE to develop the muucleA and beep 
them in trim and Lhe riistft Ioo\\ 
to give them Uie ouildttuj materiij: 
they need. 

If you wear tho riphL shoe* mi 
remem her w bat I ha^e trad y Mi 
about exprcise and diet. I am mir 
your foot troubles will soon di* 
appear. 

Doctor, can you suggest wme rrrf 
dues I might do for mv /eef^ 

Yes I can give you ft couple, 
member tn perform them with Lhe 
feeL bare or wearing only very light 
uaiufab; which allow full frrednii 
o? movement 

First assume a ^tfUulltiR puatHH. 
mt sit tr you ttn k quickly Streu-h 
one foot forward sllfthtly and In II 
perform niovcniirnis an lbs own. The 
fcnec must no| move. Ptrat wsjn;i' 
your foot from side to s4o>. and l&eu 
up and down Take care that ail 
the movements are executed from 
the ankle, and that the k« doe* nm 
participate In othnr word*, bend 
it in every posxible way. twWini-" 
it fruRi aide tn side, up aim down 
and with a rirrulor motion Then 
clench your toe* .u'vernl times fend 
Atrotch them out 

Another ami toon ptusivp *mj 

to do this exercise U to take your 
loot In your hand and movr U 
about In the same way &i in the 
find exercise 

t'll r*'fltiin/y try that, dorfnr. Nov 
wlmt about the second one? 

The second foot-bend ItiK cxerrtw 
luu- a .vupplirif: rffn:t on tht- »n<ii" 
body, Uc down on your left skle 
5Upl»rtrag yourself with your It'fl 
arm, Take hold ol thr toes of your 
right foot with your right hind, 
bend your leg and draw it round i** 
hind your head so that the back of 
the knee tvsta bt-hhul your head 
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The HumfmoWei Third Page 

I am i-laiiiiiiij 
viola* litis 

THE OLD GARDENER. 

AF1PK THAT I INTEND TO . . 

U) Pay the sweet peas some 
attention Some of them have 
developed .mildew, others have 
wilted I'll also give the young 
plants Iwigs to chmb upon between 
the ground and the trellis. 



(2) Sproy the cinerarias to con- 
trol the Troublesome leaf miners and 
hus ensure fine, healthy blooms 
later on 

13) And start repotting plants 
and building up the soil In baskets 
for ferns, palms, begonias, and c. 
few choice planls that I grow in the 
bush-house 

It looks like a busy week-end 



1/ T is u bll ton early to 
Jr sow violas, fur they 
- — ' require warm weather 
cunditlcns. but flowering 
violas or pansies may be 
■.: gat m the border any time 
now and will give excellent 
results. 

aich. fibroin, loam Is best fnr 
, plants, which show quit* re- 
•rntnunt 11 sfrown In heavy mil Um t 
:» badly cultivated 
rr l.ri r- soil is naturally heavy and 
reb-nlive, which alao 
mrana thai it will bake up Into a 
- i *-ltke ccinidslency In summer. 
.! liithter by adding some 

Decayed mimuit at cvny kind, leaf- 
uibuld ironed loaves i and wood 

h *1U sll add vniar to the plants 
if worked well Into the soil before 

linuunc. 

.'. you have any ol but wandn'^ 
iianiy flr vfciui planus trait art- pas I 
1 1, rlr hint, split Ibeoi up and Ml 

n :l)f piece/, as Individual plants 

'.re, tf n traiuuilailtlnt,' the plants re- 
nwuibeT that they life, plenty at 
■ in Fourteen inches upon is not 
much, ror they spread fully 1ft 
Title when mttiure 

Slllajai jiin] snam, also like pnnsies. 
wit I found d cure fnr these pests 
Lui year. It consists merely of 

:i: I1IIL- I.OI11E super phi»;pllate .ill 
mind and underneath '.lie plants. 

thlfl fertiliser deters the pests. 
a.,.U WW tr. thr flowers, onri vicor 
' ' '.he ,.! ,i when abiairbed by the 
•oft 

Sumi' of the best potmlat to plant 
ml now are Mastodon. Maatfrptecc. 
Bath's Empress Rough Giants 
F it i li Stained TTlinnrtleau 
Cunls. and Special Exhibition 
crahu. 

Attend to sweet peas 

SWEET PEAS need some 
attention now. Many nf 
then have shown some dislike 
!' I the fog«y, moist conditions 
Im'IW planted nut earlier 
in the season. 

I'hey have developed mlldr* and 
• Iwm o! rust or leaf spot. whPr 
mans have wilted and tiled for no 
■'itparcni reataon this year. 

Kitiular dUAtlhit with sulphur or 
Ivn.iiat aiih itolloldjl sulphur will 
; -' ri- mlltlrw hu; IS will not lure 
i' once II lias appeared. 

rjlijlogisi have not yet round the 
rauac of wilting. although they rnn- 



FOR INTERIOR DBCORATKJS RrWfS/ES fe»* W0 arrange! 'tar 
in « lanjt rtttHooj ikiu.'! or drth u* ritoaw tnVwr in thr nor tit uf color 
/>hnri njrapfi takvrt in Thr /\ujilrdtian U'cirnm s Werklu sfudio, 



aider It due lo ttnit physiological 
weakness. 

iSweet peas that are floppbip all 
over the ground under the trellis 
will need tn be given some assist • 
ance to reach the wire-net tint: 

Short lwn$s thrust into Lite noil 
will enable the plants to reach Uric 
wire. I find thai primings from 

tliuit, iittll |n',l''ll "H'.-i .ir.' HI",l1 

An ncca-slonol dose of weal sul- 
phate ol penal), nbout 1 ounce to 2 
K.ilrons of waler. will help to keep 
off mildew atid add viiror to the 
plants 

Now tor cinerarias 

( 1NERARIAS are beginning 
to develop their burls, and 
that Is usually a sign tor the 



Those fruit free* 

1 TTl'N'U in tliuse iwaell 
trees, Slienv anaiirst leaf 
eurl Ipt limine Ume sulphur, 
makirur the mixture one in 40. 

rtre that you have llir buttle 
in each tree ta euarri aRainsl 
I ti C drearier! Iniil fly. 

Spra.i the apples, pran and 
quinces aeaiivit codlln math. 
Tliifi ^tiiinltl hi. danae as soon 
as the hluhtum* ln ciii u» form, 
then axaln in November and 
.let in in January. 

Make the spray af ar^eaalr 
uf lejid. ti-it't; one level des- 
^erEspnunful lu rvery aallilll lit 
water. 

'fiie trunks uf these tree* 
should abin lie bagged. 



first or the aphis horde to do 
their dirty work. 

Theur little green ln.vecttt r.rtiatl 
round the buds from which they 
slick the Juice* ArHenwte of lead 
la no line to tlartn. for they simply 
wUl not l. lit-- it. 

tlardcnera often forget that suck- 
piajjl irLiecbi such u nphldet', llnlps 
and bugs of various kind.- cimnut 
be kllied with arserileabi. 

\;..' .. .i. therefore muflt be 
sprayed with iilrnUne itliphtttl), 
wlili'h tub. them ort contact. But 
dnri l rvtietit them tn drop deitd thn 



second you have aprayed them. It 
takes time for the nlcntiue to dry 
up tlielr soft. ULile oodles 

treat tblners are aluo txtmbleEume 
tu einerariu*. The fly lays ltx 
eytM on tile underside Df ttie leaf 
Vltma the trrubo hatch oft) tln'y eat 
their way intu the leaf and mine 
throuRh the tissue. 

Yelloft* tunnels spread out in all 
directions and twon the leal is 
ruin"d. turi^ brown and dies. 

What you have to do iE ipnu 
the leaves, both nidos, once it week, 
wllh nlentllie sulplmli:. Thb, ntulT 
ajMttbi strongly Ui the Dies and 
uwie. I luiy go in lay tlirb- eBifs some- 
where slsc. 

You have to keep the spray itdinn 
until the buds open if you want 
r.i.i flowers and healthy 

leaves. 

Time for repotting 

J AM alfio golnj; to start re- 
potting terns, palms, be- 
gonias, and a few choice plants 
that I itrow In the bush-house. 

For thia purpose I tlflve rdvircd 
up a b1tr heap of wood aahes. seme 
rolled turf, compost from the rub- 
bish heap, some well-pulverised 
charcoal, a Utile decayed manure 
and some sand. 

These will be used aircordine, te 
tile various plant requirements. For 
inalainee. the beKonlas reuuire more 
old turf than do thr ferns. Palms 
reuuire more nuintire than ferrot. 
and ferns require more leaf-mould 
Ulan (vnytlilUK t^Urc 

Urmnaat' is oiu- nf the principal 
thtngij lo wakh when retioLUne. 
and lor this purpuse 1 line cinders 
anil pieces or broken pots. 

I nlways tine a iiiecc of stout wood, 
alxill! lllnn in dlnmeter. which lias 
u rriundetl end The blunt end 
will rial Injure rout* or sternh when 
plunged Into the soil to firm them 
In the pnt. 

1 shake out nil the aid vd when 
repotting, and usually waxh the 
rest awny from the nrnt.'. with tin 
hose. After rcpottlruK I soak the 
pots In a bucket of water until nil 
tiuhblintt ceases. 

They are then put aside lei dram 
and repliiel'U in tile bUHii-liuune 

Much the ■same applies to Imskel.'. 
.■(iiiuitintii.! ,ir.]]nrai!if ami uthei 
ferrut 




— But only since I've started those 2 cups of 
" Old Gold " Cocoa a day ... 



' The ehapt* UEiatf tn call rat 
■Scleii.Pi ' t never oitA la 
otijtiy lhrati* muc*. It Iher* 
iry fun eoioft ii ^"t 
r.iiclv used lo rape me in 
Thnii wie flay I t tar led n 
txtvt tijhii, Itwttd luvlTift 
i. cap at Olit Gold' Cacen 
wllh my breikfn t -hhi 
jrrolher (Ml thine nljcht 
l L»rr.-Hi -.Orpins like i top 
widlee 9i fresh H s n.ii'.y 



eiliiifl - '-in'tHv maRnltlfcnt 
>^ n^ 'Vy.Ux h(Bikli4l. apendinf I he 
*L-"-""X d*y bur»lln( wUh eaerKf. 

I bexflfl enlayEns ill I he 
^iVj). lun. And well~^efi!«rday 
the clips electeit me 
fresidcnT ol out Sport* CUtfa! 
Thvv rrxi II mc Srahe-3 Minute' 
nn« md I likB It. »Ptf 

1 All N1CHI SHIP < nu lb * »** * ulUMk " 

life Itul Old CclrT 




OLD GOLD 



UALITY COCOA 
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Informal living-rooms 

... Can be r**rtj rhttrmitifj 

>DRESS your rooms for 
the new season with gay, light fabrics . . . 
Be informal about it . . Strive not for 
absolute correctness of color and line in 
furniture and drapes, but for a friendly, 
happy atmosphere. 

By OUR HOME DECORATOR 



BE successful home- 
/ maker changes the 
soft furnishings in 
Her rooms with the 
chunge of season. Just as she 
does her dressing. 



The warm-rolored, heavier 
fabrics that made the living- 
room look so cosy during the 
winter will only make It look 
dull and over-warm In 
summer. 




//A 



THAT OLD LINOLEUM ! 




Shines like NEW! 

Get your new linoleum out of a 
tin. Solpoh't glossy finish it eosy 
to clean — jcmb-proof ! Hi the 
jome Sotpoh Poving Point you 
sn wearing like If on an garden 
pothl and step,. Fifteen lovely 
colors — to thot you can match 
the color scheme of ony room. 
Fv«ry ie»* »*ol i»Ht polnl itfli 
Tos-bmaJM Stlpak 



Wears like IRON ! 



FREE 



Inn* Hl*wart. Id f&Arj 
Sllrfl, St rtlii. 
'-■■:».. f K.B.W/, 

Nrt> IhHih -h 



I'l'in 'furl «r fuHl 
KLLrhritn I'mrhnl wllh cetlnr -rnbenitn 
fur fim f Ihirift frnui mlrltrr VMO-i eml 
don-ri Le , ikt.rn -trr , jnd chiLlr* I 
•:.■->■.• '-i la -t (t ->.-- !• com ■-! 
hi f pjnttAfi* artti liiurltlitf 

MA MM 

AJIDUPMI 



CURTAILS aJid cooen in mui'C bfuu/n. pcutiifJ; nius tint/ o/nuru 
yellow tiifaintt walU of cream-xunthml !'.-.,.'. .,: i , loo' co/or m roorrj. 

TOP RtCJH'I : ijurrnr-rocim rn informal ofd-fa&huimvi style. Matn 
colors utsV rTiaperrru nnrf iTPflm u'lfft fouchri t.if htue- green. 



But change your curtairw. put loose 
cavers on the chairs In gay but cool* 
colored summery chlntn. shadow tis- 
sue or cretonne, and your room* will 
take on an sdr nf complete nrjuvena- 
Lion, not to mention [hat Light, happy 
appearance that makes far summer- 
time CrUinn 

The Idea can even extend to bed- 
rootns r 

Once sou have tried having two 
acta of curtains and covers, or bed- 
xpreadSi it-.' the case may be. that 
ran be changed round with the 
tjeasotui, you'll never go back to the 
nld Httfl of keeping the same sort 
furnishings gcung from on* year to 
the next. 

The pictures on this pAge wilt (live 



Tin- mantelshelf which rune round 
Chrefl aides of the bill It -out fireplace 
adds to the mJdrmal touch with a 
seemingly eftrelpJir, arrangement of 
f!owen>, doUs. pictures and other 
odds, and end*. 

Don't you love the old-fashioned 
air about Lhc living-room at, the top 
right? Here the cream -pain t**il walla 
are partly plaster nnu partly wood. 
The ceiling is lightly beamed In wnod 
and also painted cream 

The cavern on thr couch and 
matching chair are gay, They thow 
a bta Uly-leat design in all-white 
on a magenta ground. The chair by 
tile fireplace is covered In a cre- 
tonne showing a fairy-tale castle 
design in brown* and blue-greens 
cream 



yon •-.in,- irlnftfi for 

nlBhlhga. Notice, AIR OF FRIENDLINESS 1 On U 



Loo. Lhat the fur- 
niture itself In these rooms and the 
U^nt-rnl armii^etm-nt at juareasorles 
all contribute to the charm, »k «id 
friendly infurniallty or the roams. 

In i.ht- room at the top left- n com - 
binatii.n «unrcwin and living-room 
-plain cream walls are uSaet by a 
thief! linoleum on the floor in a dull 
red Hie pattern. This gives ft cool 
efJ«t In hat weatheT, alttUriigh .rant 
people would prefer a rue or two 
over the linoleum 

The wide viadown are « Imply 
drnped In a gay cretonne showing 
iioft ml. fawrif and grcenji on a 
cream ground. 

The chain; rind couch In their big 
frame* of fumed wood with wide 
let-down flap armfi at the aides, have 
loose cushion? covered In check 
collage weave In red, cream and 
fawn. 



On the potLaruHl 
wood floor & cir- 
cular Chinese rug Incorporates 
magenta, green, cream and other 
harmon tonic totn-s on a pale fawn 
ground. 

Old- World touches axe supplied by 
the lamps, the twin while vases on 
the manteluhelf, the rocking -chair 
by the fire, the low table by thr 
couch, the recessed bookshelves In 
Lhc wall and other bktx and pieces, 

R unset-brown, peaf-ock-blu.4 and 
canary -yellow are the colors used 
for the chair covers and curtain/. In 
the room at lower rifihl This morn, 
in a bOQM buiJt in American ranch 
uvlc, has cream- finished brick, walls 
aiwl a heavily beamed, crram 
waahed celling. The Venetian blindH 
are cream: jo are the lampshades, 
while the carpet in an olk-v^r de- 
sign, repenuf the colors m*ett In the 
drnpp.t 




NIGHT 

AND DAY 

. PhihJ s new Up^lt^^. 
to make Up* look IhrLllltK 
.llwn>-y. In thr bright iU?!l(lil, 
under the r.l.i ttt elet lrir tight* 
I'ontr* new UrMtlrk ithade-v arc 
blended vi lenUrically m kerp lh«r 
rhh color by fMEhi or dav 
Kt AI.I.Y indrhhlr. Smooth an«l 
UrirVT on vuur lip*.. Siiaroart n'» 

stodaa, 




■>! All rhl 
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.M all CltmirU 

and Stares 
Snull im ■ .. t/- 
l_u:>c tini . . 10 
Litue rclillu i. 5 

CHANGE TO 
GIBBS TO-DAY 



M 



AVOID TIRED FINCtiRS by 
employing the smooth, uniformly 
round and very plinni D M C 
Knitting Cottons Garments 
knitted with DMC neither 
bht-ink nor stretch, ure moth 
prooJ fnrlcleaa. comfortable to 
wear and never become Rutty. 



How to relieve them. 

You can't rnisuke pi!a. You fee! 
un«sy hu rid^cty. wondering how 
on earth to stop that irritation nr 
bleeding, 

Dtf tni nlRht piles weary you, Utkinj. 
jrour bc*rf Oil oJ your job. You cm'i 
>■;..•• still /« ' J 'i: r :. *nd you feel b*t m 
- I when silting, P'fe* *rc dilated <n 
i trained vrilia iil tlie Itrvci buwd «nJ are 
. i ..i- : by ■ or tooitipftrioa. In 
tcVcfC vurynaJ tieituTrnr c*m nu. 

Let IX)AS S Oirjtmcnt jri«e yrm (lie retiei 
feu po wrely need. fWl qwdtf 

ptOCd^Udd i* bra Hon, ■Ntiicptic am! 
twltiug. TNr n why il ti equal!? 
.ii..ir- Jul in ovtf ^riminc; eweni* oikd <itlir: 
rirlnnj) tim tomplointt. But he wr« V™ 



Doan's Ointment 



.1 rVLi Or CUSHIONS in lWious sMi'J crrrf in different tutors makes 
a corner divert fook mo** weiring and addt a tptunh ol gay color as eve//. 

t Millions provide* 

eoiiifori anil rolor 

Primarily designed for 

comfort; cushions can also be mode to ptay 
quite a large part in the general furnishing 
scheme of a room to give interest and color. 

By OUR HOME DECORATOR 




USHJOMs may be 
/ planned with the In- 
I tenor d ecu ration when 

V— a room Is first being 
fitted with carpet and furni- 
ture. Then the cushions can 
be made of sums material In- 
corporated In the furnishings 

A p-triuitriK way when thrre tire 
chairs ol two fabric unhrtu>tery Li 
to have a cushion us The plainer 
inn twin L In n modern room I 3aw 
recently, n couple of blji lounge 
chairs were covered In rwst velvoL 
■combined with ofl-white wide fttripe 
corduroy. 

Cushion*, in Lh*fw chalnj w*r e not 
made Ui fit the chAlrc, liul were ot 
anmfl pillow Rhone, plainly mude in 
the mine orr-whl;« corduroy. The 
Iilaln pillow in a velvet or rich 
fabric is gcnernlly food taate In u 
severe modern room 

There Is another treatment foi 
cushion* In a plain room Where car- 
pel and wuli covertnn' *r« without 
pnLtrin im : where Uphok 5 bi 
abnpii'. This 1b for the type o! room 
that may need brlnhtenine, or that 
Is user! aa iLudy or den. Here yotj 
may hnvr an a^mrt*r1 piln ui 



'-■L'.ii-i,. 'ailJl-'i wiiiiUi I u-'.'k 

:\: ■■--•.li on a divan or in n eorner 

WflL 

A cushion that has now been with 
ub fw aevernl yeara Is tbc quUltd 
type. Il Is usually dono in Italian 
cr Enfiiiih quiltinjf. cm «. plain 
material «uch 04 a dull *ilk, and 
jtit.ciied with a matclitnR Ltirnad. 
Pale or *oft colurB p.re thn rule and 
Hip rualiloriH are not very big— 
:^clve or ililrtect] icclits hiuait be- 
ing general; or they can be eiruifar, 
oblong or oval, 

nip old column fnvurlie nf bluet 
■athji tmbitrd ft-lth a pint ro«r or 
Whita satin cnibntlcleeed wlLh a colllr 
dt>^ is out of dale, but K-n embroid- 
ered ru»hlon may be Included If It 
is the right kind at embroidery ta 
suit the furnishings And color scheme 
of Uie room. 

For Itxntance. in a lovely room I 
saw rurnt:.liL'd with bt-aui 1 fill antiques 
And plMH from the Orient, a black 
so(.ln cushion embroidered with a 
Ctilm*w dragon w&ii tjullj* In place. 
L.11 tar, when the ciuhton wore cat it 
whs replaced by one with an em- 
bmklered itfysiffr, Ahowinj three gold 
and rainbow Unled flah clrc]ln« l,u- 
geihr-T on 11 bacjeground of fcliat black 
and gold taffeta, ami edged with a 
riiiU mptnl rordL 




\u de&ire for food. e\cn the duinUert meal fails lo aranoa 
appetite. Fain and irjilifrr-*(ioii wlmnrvcr *ln* ram ; LaiHy in 
nr«**l «>T juMirihhiin-ni. oUfffntbToit in noetl uf rt'al. Wh;t1 can di> ? 

There in one Food she: ran at once enjny and aAHimiiufe. Tt 
it> Ben^frr 1 ^ um (piiokly umdc n» a v«p i»f lea. From llir lirbi cup 
of Ban^cr'n hrr di^ivtina will Im- rt^trd and the will Lie 
alinudantlv ni-uri-ln <l. 1 hi- 1- tiv — 

Bender's in ibe only Food that tbttttt&Sn lite enzyme! of 
natural di^n-tiun. W h- u yon i ■ ..m to prrpanr Bcngci't Foo-d 
liy adding l lie Imi milk. tlic*c en/ytnc* bci.'ome aetive and 
portly di^i butb the Fond anil thr milk brJurc yon drink it. 
IJi'n .ihhk nf llii? ^rirdi^.-i-linii, ynnr m>Icim i- aUli t«> i- in iijl.- 
ilic exceptional m>uri*limnit in Brn^er'^ Ftwd whilr your lircJ 
di^estiLiit rfAtis Have your lir=t cup nf Iieng;t'r*t> Fuitd to-day. 



."- 111 f.\tv and 
tiiiftvrtm .* 

Jfa, t «t«r • - ft* 

>!.<•• Im 

Knuia ml. 



BENCERS 

the self-digestive Food 



MIXED AND MADE IN HALF A MINUTE. 

w hil-l hall .i 1 1 1 nl (if mil L i- ■ •■tun-.- to lhf> 1 
talc rmr level uhle^fiounfol of Ilcnpri'n 
Fmwlj Mir ittUi u t-miMflii rnram >»iib 4 
lalilettp^Hiaiiful nf ztiM wntrr. T^ke the 

bulling milk in.! l ii.u- i . it -Lr ' lu 

K-rtU' 111 tin- v-'iL. i"ni t - il .^<.'.!'. dti lo 
llifi.uld mixttirr. UrjuL a* kmki n* cool 
rmmgb, Stignr lo lltttc. Hurli I ood 
ami nulk arc pui tlully irlf-diiir^cJ^ 

Foi Mii'uhJi qiul .nf.im I, . J . pi t . ; , M^-v, 

tht JuniIbm ■■•it. im...J ih 
famtklo r-n lo** .1 ti- iN rush tin. 



*-«•>» Kltl' Wnf Ed( th« n*-nKriF'» BftokVt id Bwn«firi Pood. t-tA 




TV/O CU&HIOSS *n tonltauing talon and fabric*, one dcstonnd for 
hrad iuf and tht other tar tht bach, givt an air, of fhendht comfart 
tc this :<-t!'\.n- cheir. 



Rums a smart 'Hair-Do' 

Clean out itchy ffoltes-nnu, 
with sctilp*iie?p, ditisolviii^ 
aition of CkVSI'Ol is Rapid 

\Vhc11 icalp ti. in ■ and Ik laden 
H'iiti datidrufT, when hair monies 
out In vour comb — jtmr hmd 
nerd* hi'lpl 

h.inJniTj is not, » man> lnmi;jne, 
merely thnst white, tcaly flakn— 
it i> an iitvitlhtt oaxajutk *jt-'KM. 
Itlddcn In llie hair rootnl 
CRVSTOLLS I-r u 1 m 1 i p<Mictr a tea 
dnp ■{■■■.« i. inlo the hair routa — 
i^leara aumy the dandruff Krrm 
and ntopn thai alarming falling 
hair. If «l>nniljitc-A I lie xialp— 

f " * : ' * »Jty fnr hoaafhm yoitfifl 

Imir — n* well a* KivInK your f 
preaeat hair vibrant n- V ihV 
and luatre. r»on'l lei neoplr 
uliifipcr; "Why down'l ahr ! 
hnifih hcrvolf before *Ut jjoea " 
out!" . f l-nd dandruff tta*. 
with IhEi -p.-. ..ii.-.r treatment 
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Old before 
You're 40 ! 



• . . or for that mutter, old before 
you're Bft» or sixty . . . then it's 
time yuu li.nl a tonic Bui * 
quick t.inic . . . W1NCAKNIS . . . 
the uu waiting tntiiel Why, The 
llnl pln.w rnnkes you fee) better 
• . . wives you the will to reeoverl 
Before the hul tie ig tirmhed 
you're well on the way bni-U to 
youth Pdf if you're really lit, 
J011 never feel old. Forty, fifty 
or oven sixty, yon can still eajoy 
vicormw, plowing health 

•Wim-aniis dues nuL lower the 
■ysteiu like puin killing drugs 
It rullii 1 * you quickly . . . pump.* 
Iwo kinds of vitamins, raacnt.ial 
to life, into ymir blood strenin 
■ . . and its rieh extracts lire 
actually more effeetive bernuse 
they arc lib-Oiletl in choice Wine. 
S«u1 taking WlffCABNIS to- 
day . . , renir*nher . . . n loin? 
course is umoH-enMnry . , . which 
IB one reason why the no-wiiilirtu 
lortie has received over llfMHili 
recommendations from medical 
men. frYoru nil Chemists 



HELP STOMACH 
DIGEST FOOD 

"Willi Triplr- Action Krnicd* 
anil Y«m'l1 i ji I.ikr m flnn** 

Tliuf 0VDW4LI annul d lJlfl*M (W« (aiWlvr*. rjl 
{•<■.' !>lI- arvrl |*> fli*» m\mit* »;hnJt 

f« im-iriJi, •ruiMcti, livir ami pauarnii. tMfh 
that If- ; iti whin * *ai 'riim, t r • .a iv. 

anuria ntti Jnudi, cir <» hum pun llOIYH 

■n«Hll« flwintfrt j-i'tM swJmJ*. j-»nr liices-tle* 

■THviM h*coin»f urrvrt and tbhn ivv murb 
«f Dm little «jI ifiijtt fkftl iMvutfrv luirra l« 

fVcrurvd cut. Then twair Icntd rtnaa ncii dstjeil 
•nd n>u Inn 4 a a, liainkiif-ft, mui". t>»lm 
■ftir fi.4,ij — (II fail inu f-.i ■TKrhitJl* ill and 
■iMniMl rVLaltiu powdin jjmJ auTliruia] 
4i||eM>nli mlm nllan uaalerax, linl ilumji.ti. ,]« of 
pccrpli- tut-i J. ..1,1,1 Mm Ik* Seincl'i JJrnap. yim 
4tii.ii L rilwl mn4 tr»rni .tel. Mm dry iWia-rl'a 
i-r'iji ii ■ rombiiLuinn irl hwrruil jitr*rtt 
«Mvri ♦ttntwUif ib* ■iFiTarr. iwm iIi ■nat 
li>Tf (ijniEt to Diinu) *. Tu.it ainl •inea iLi* 
it •ccumpljdiat. • •itat| t l fMMI ■ p>1g-iinn Bird 
Ihti «■■ L, dspmtvj t uJkiLin bciutxta* • 

tiump of ihr pttt. r\A Inr and antral cxt 

l»tTle>g fjanufni "-I r Salf/aT a Sp-tip. 
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Homely Fake 

with a 

Banquet 
FiiMsn 



IT'S little tricks 
that embellish homely 
dishes and raise them 
to the banquet class 
in man/ a Soho res* 
taurant, says our Lon- 
don correspondent. 

By Air Mill from NAOMI WATIlRS. 

J HAD the most de- 
licious vegetable and 
llsh pie the other 
clay at a tiny res- 
taurant In Soho whleh special- 
ises In dishes which, while de- 
void of meat, lose nothing of 
their tostiness. 

Chop finely potato, carrot, 
beans, cabbage; In fact, any 
vegetables which you may 
have left over from a previous 
meal. 

Line the bottom of a ple- 
dLsh with the vegetables mixed 
with salt and pepper, next a 
layer of some strongly tiLStlng 
fish already cooked— such as 
salmon or haddock. Continue 
with alternate layers of flah 
and vegetables until the ple- 
dish U nearly full. 

Add enough white sauce to 
moisten, cover with bread- 
crumbs, and heat In a. mod- 
erate oven, 

A mixture of melon and 
lobster may sound a little odd. 
but is in fact one of the must 
successful I have ever tasted. 
As It is rather rlcli. It It better 
served as an hors-d'oeuvre In- 
stead of a fish course. 

Scrape out the inside of a 
moderate-sized melon. Drain 
most of the juice from the 
flesh of the fruit and mix with 
an equal portion of lobster; 
add enough mayonnaise sauce 
to moisten thoroughly, 




A'fiXT TfH£ yem buire special puriu to lunthrvn or sttnrtn It \t fbn prilly mrr^otl <it drcortntng rAe talWf. 
/fere on a circular mirror Hunt/ :uio twite's of fruit, china bird figurn. and STiruv of golirn wattle 
btutiam rvund the eSft. iVodtr Ifci' individual puppet end kail tcti afhkh aim Pit .11 knife testa, and th* 
monaarammed ptales and tabte naphmi. 



Place the mixture back Into 
the melon, and decorate with 
the claws of the lobster. Serve 
on lettuce leaves In a glass 
dish. 

I doubt If the average cook 
takes hall enough trouble In 
serving food. Even the most 
delicious food seems unappe- 
tising if shipped Into a dish 
without care or thought. 

Yel, on the other hand, It 
U amazing how the simplest 
food can be brought up to Rltz 
chvss by a Mi tie trouble and 
a lot of Imagination. The 
plainest of potatoes look more 
Interesting covered with .1 
sprinkling of grated carrot. 

Grated cheese docs a lot to 
dlsgutse the despised cabbage. 
Mix mashed cabbage with 
pieces of bacon and cover with 
a white sauce, and I defy any- 
one to doubt your French 
ancestry. 




BON AMI CAKE remove* dirt 

fiinl fthn . . . polishes a$ it rlfnns 
Ihiri'l ifn ji hiiif-**!} Jnh h I if 1 1 ymi rJrurl 

1 riOC VtilMloWh! I tit' It'll) Villi t irUt . || it 

ho ifuii'L, Mr ihuriMiulu c«»y ! Huh i( 
Vr ipv il awuj - 1 *IT « uiitfN Lin* dirt and 
crfHri) 1il in. 'liar ;j I . ■ — W 1 nil tin \ y crypilnl 
i lrjir liul ulxai nrtuiith /«i/i."7i<*r/, for Him 
Ami tittrn JkiiIi joIhi nl the name liinr. 



Bon Aini 

makr>< your yh iahwi 
rrnJIt hjiarklc 



PlaJri baked custard, served 
with a chocolate sauce, be- 
eoettte worthy of a fancy 
name. 

By cutting a cooked pump- 
kin Into small squares und 



serving in a dish mixed with 
Ereen peas you can fool your 
guests Into thinking you are 
serving slrange. expensive 
foods Imported from some 
tropical Isle. 



Thy frying ClllCKElY . . . 

1 on 'II likt* thtp Unmr 



f~VF course you are familiar 
\J with roast chicken, but 
have you tried fried chicken, 
one of the most delicious ways 
of all of preparing this poul- 
try? 

FRIED CHICKEN WITH UtttSP 
CttUST 

Ctiooiie yotuiB chickens 11 to 31b. 
In weight. Small* birds may bp spilt 
through breiet mid buclrtrmr. tb*n 
each hail can be divided to inako 
tour Mrvtniti> from each crjickrn 

Lnrser birds will be cut into more 
srrvl7i*.i. Wipe Uic pieces care- 
fully, after making sure thev are 
— tree of any pin-fejtthera or hairs. 
I nip into seasoned flour. Coat each 
piece entirely nnd brown on all 
sides In a trying pin m hall an 
Inch of unavlled tut ilard or vege- 
table ahartenine). 

Wlira the pieces ore brown reduce 
heat to moderate and raoi from 25 
to 40 minutes, depenainit npan (en- 
, derness of the ehlcken. TVst by In- 
jsertmg a fork Into ihic* Diioe. 
, i'lie forfe should go In easily m-hun 
Uie elileken Is done. 
I FTnlirUl,hesJmnlestM)ntlna (n una, 
I but. the chlckon places, may be dipped 
In diluted cbr and then into bread- 
crumbs Tor a heavier ennt. 

nttFP FAT FRYING 
Young chlnltens may b* rolled In 
Hour or coated with cnimtsj or butler 
tuid cooked In deep fat Fry from 
IS to 30 minutes. 

OVEN FRYING 

After the pieces hnvc been browned 
they may flntih cooking in the 



oven. Arrange them in a heavy dlab 
and use luodt'rute temperature lor 
40 minute* In an hour 

BATTER I- Kit-ill CHICKEN 

Combine t cup flour with II tea- 
apootu salt. 1 beutcn egg and I cup 
milk. Beat together until sniooUi. 
and dip plecea of chicken ta tlia 
batter betore trying. 

BUTTER FLAVOR 

Butter contauiasali and mol&ture. 
so It isn't satisfactory (or frying 
chicken. However, jiiecea of butter 
may be placed on the chtrken after 
the brovnlna. fliey melt over tin 
chicken and add llavor 

TO COOK GIBLETS 

Olblets should be aunrnered gently 
In water until lender before trying. 
The Liver will be tender Ln a very 
few mtmiUMj and should be removed 
Irom tlie liquid and dipped Into 
Hour or crumbs. When heart and 
gizzard are tender, coat also and 
brown with I he rest of the chicken. 
Hear; Uii -v.'snrrl 'iiuj be rooked the 
enure lime with Die other pleoea. hut 
the iirer needs only brownlnc, and 
may toughen If is is nverrooked 

FKYlNtl LARGE CHICKENS 

To fry chlckcm over 31b dip |.rrt! 
pieces Us seasoned flour, coat with 
egg and crumb*. Brown on all 
sldu In a lial! inch of utualted tai 
bi a heavy pun Wnen hrown re- 
duce beat to low. place a cover on 
the pan. and 1st rook very gently 
until tender. 40 minute* or longer. 
If desired, add a smut] amount, nl 
water, cream, sour cream, or tomato 
Juice. 




"JiHMi'r », nil, l,nt \rt.' 



SOAP WITH A SOOTHING. SODA-FREE LATHER I 

Discovered by the rankers ol 
Caeule No. 4 . . . PhB Jodarma 
la a ftuporline dollcatoly ai©. 
rnalic soap thai keeps yaur 
ekin supple and eofl . . . 
etinunatea th« dryneaa alien 
iall after vfashlng. If unob- 
tainable at your chemist's, 
■end 1/- for tried cake ol Ph.6 
Joderma or PhB Bergcrmol to B. Calloao & Sons. Ply.. Ltd. 
Sydney . . . and aee whnl a dliierence PhB mokeal 



Be JODERMA 



VOR BAllV— ui-r rantllf Sik 4. all-nlivr oil vnap. appruvril h* ihr 
fit itlsh I'hur.n.iinpfrclii. 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4626240 
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The Homfrm nicer . . . Seventh Pone 



UTTLE UISS PRECIOUS 
MINUTES /cur oiforei bjbiti 
and roddlen end can pile you 
henpi cf htlpful suiftfatfont 
on K'u' io time and 

rrcuMr end to edd (o 6di>|y'< 
coWorr and lu/rty, 




Looking after baby tvlth Little 

Miss PitEcicws Minutes 

Care of baby, especially the 
first baby, when the young mother is rarher 
nervous of her great responsibility, uses up 
so much of her busy day. So let Miss 
Precious Minutes help. 

/ 'ITTLE Miss Precious 

/ Mlnulfj says: 
Cy**~ The sun Is the best 
steriliser for wool- 
lens, blankets, clothes, 
bootees, etc. It Is not neces- 
iarj to wBJh baby* woollen Aingleti 
entry day union they are solicit. 
Constant icashing h&rdeiiK ttie vnui. 
A good .sunning and airing a all that 
U necessary unUI ihey become uolled. 

* * * 
(BOTTOM single!* quickly develop 

" halca where the Hfety-ptn 
attached them to the rmpfcln. To 
prevent notes and save mending 
time. new little lata of tape on to 
llngles and pin napkin to these. 

* * * 



\VAHit water, softened hy lb* 
rtiWItianof soap fltucM that con- 
tarn no «do. mair* baby 'a washing 



Ituutfermts Titys 

pREVKNTION l» belter than 
cure — and Ihii applfrf 
very ilninrly fti the modem 
KtufTrd toy. Bear*. imnnlc*. 
•tint the like In a numlKir nf 
iitn bare glaas eyes which 
air rammed In only and can 
very cosily l>e polled not ny a 
Imhy and iwallnwefl. If writ 
meaning rrlritiLi nr relations 
■u'- tin- kind of present, pull 
out the eyer. and replace with 
a few stitches in black wool to 
restore exprra*inn t» the race. 



-:-mipt and whiter. But never blue 
□apktns or anythine thuL touches the 
tain. 

* * * 

IT AVE two face-washers for the 
baby: never use" spongci. Boil 
ibem fromnrntly and give Lriem a 
cood ah-day annnlnft out on the 
clothes-line- A eheese-cLoLh waiJier 
l« sorter, and wore aatinfwctory for 
waahtruj tiny ears. 

4 * + 

T *NTTL bnby is a few months old he 
has » habit ol -waving- hie 
hands about and pulling at. bis lace 
and ear*. ThU often causes tiny 
wra [cries from fiogflr-nalts. which 
ar? exceedingly difficult to cut on 
account ot this constant movement 
of the hind*. Bo while baby is 
■leepinn take a mall pair of nail 
acuoaia and out Ouxer and toe hails. 

* * * 
COME brlblr* ore very restless 
™ i lee pen ruin* on their lata. 

their now* in their pUlowa, 
etc. A small pillow filled with 
iprcially baked mothnrcraft chaff 
minimises dfcJUSW of baby amather- 
ing, and in mora hlfftenitt. If 
baby ahiiuld coll the pillow, the chaff 
can be removed, placed an * Uaff 
tin dish. rth3 re-baked In Lbe ovnn. 
Motiicrcraft chafT la procxrrfthi'e at 
r * ■ ' produce •'.<;■■■'■ 



fYlnled and puWa_t.nl cy CounclH.-.-ti PHM 



TP baby Ih b boitle-fed bnby. 

Ateriltee rvcrything uaeil Ln t.ht: 
bottle- ma kin A gooij klcn Is to 
po;i everything. Ji poonji, !wttLe r muslin 
u*ed lor straining milk, fitc.. into 
ft large saucop&n .i'. soon 115 you go 
into tht* kltchm in tbe morning. 
Tben they urE ready for you Trheti 
yim prvpnrr baby 'a dally food. 

* + * 
1 JBHUKMBER to put cold wnter Ip 

bnth befarr hat; this prtvenL'- 
th# bmb i£*3olf from gettlncr too haL 
Te»i the iwmjierururc of water wltJi 
yonr fslbow. Wtiflt IB romfortiibltf 
to the elbow tn right tnr baby'* Ur,Un 
body. * * * 

A3 Imby AilvancM, and yrntT cllnlt* 
odvisfly ti rjiiutsp in food, frtlh 
raw apple WKT be Includt-d In htn 
dally rnenu. An eu*y flt.il DLirt.' wny 
to Rive this la to cm It up and lie 
11. in a rmiBliii bos He will chrw 
this ur>d get unite a lot ol divnre.rrn 
at tin? same time 

*■ * * 
TP yml are taking bnby out and 
* will not be able to change bli 
nftnkin tor zWm time, ai-vcral abtwr- 
bent tisnm placed next io the akin 
triiirte of Lhe nnpkln ImliJ to ftbaprb 
mnlntitre anil reduce bnby'* dbfrjjn- 
fort. 

# * * 

4 THTN pfrfre rubber fastenfld 
JV to the back cf baby 'a ahoe hwl 
will sive more "grip' 1 *rid save mr«ny 
tumblu. 

-tr * * 

(T^RAWtiUJa and toddling days 
brio a added wnrxiea and Inter- 
ruption to housework. Here ore 
tome, Rood tlpB— -cover open bcok- 
ahclves with wire nutting. Buiul 
HtUe btwn owt elPCtric power points, , 
Use cldn of t he now discard l-;1 
playpen an h barricade or door for 
any dnneerotu openJn^a 

★ * * 
TP baby ahawa incliJiAUon m feed 
^ hlmsdl. encauniEe Eh la It 
twdii poll nice because Ida tabic 
nmtincn will not be the best, at 
first. La rpr- ;•■■'<■■■■- of American ! 
cloth which ore easily wiished will 
protect the tablecloth. Actually R | 
U better for bnby to feed in his own | 
cliair. Oi h' that Is at a lower ' 
level than the fondly table will 
prevent him from sr^ini? and wan*- 
tne what the (arown-iipa are rul- 
ing. 

A.B.C of Cookeiy 

RalTran: Yellow vetjetabl** eolonnj? 
and flaTorlrtir Used v> color cikiut. 
Id nan, etc. 

SaLimamler: Utrnrrtl for hwwn- 
LnR prepared diahfs on (op. 

Salivary: Pr-f lalnlnif U> the watery 
fluid poiited Into the moulli by the 
sallvfu-v' plnnd" which aids dlfren- 
Uon. 

Kalml: 9'eW of frame Which has 
been half roaifed. 

BjsWaatll WHlttaj for patty easea. 
rameklna. Utnbalea. etc.. mnde of 
mlnrrd rhk'ken. ham. muahroomx, 
etc 

Habnfy: A vegetable hka seaJcale, 
whhJi la uaually boiled 



HOW DO YOU 
GET YOUR 
UNENS SO 
DAZZLING 
WHITE ? 



I USE THE NEW IMPROVED [ AND ITS SO SAFE"/ 
RINSO, IT GIVES EXTRA / | GET WONDERFUL 
SUDS... AND THAT ( RESULTS WITH NEtV 
vIEANS EXTRA WHITENESS f> R|MS0 FOR COLOURS^ 

SILKS fi. WOOLLENS. 




RINSO 



WASH WHITER . . . WASH SAFELY 




A 1 nrtpr/*. inn- 

bciLbir .iid. |uiniuo"4j by 
j ilntri' . .lap. ur vjulh 
inp prailiini.. 
1 % u'ji. it. bu»L muA 
in down. 



B : tijrh. bWy. iilailli 

[mi L(^i ! buhlili ■ f 

Iit Bin. 11. 

) In . 

UJllIl rmj IT* 

1- aa» 



EXTRA MILD AND SAFE 

New Improved Rinw gives such rich, thick, long, 
hating Mtds that your clothes come out of the copper 
ai IciSi S nh.idcs whiter thur ever before ! These 
hjrd workitii! New Rinso suds rcmow every hint 
ot ingrained dinpincss, leaving your whites ab-- 
soitnely snowy I And you need no help from 
soaps or extras with Rmso"s wouderhil suds. 

COLOURS CRISP. SPARKLING 

Rich, lukewarm Rinao suds keep your coloured 
things bright and vivid through 
countlesrs wushtngjt, Silks and 
woollrnir sray soft and new- 
looking ages longer. 

NO MORE SORE HANDS 
. . . SPLIT NAILS 

your hamU ceaUa'i bt ui/er than 
(niy are m eYmi/ Ainm — nb( mun 
it ytm din yttar whvtc free iwtA 
ail* Mild map. Thrrfl pautilrly 
WrtrtJC in then . i ; ,0)1 ,hal 
iduli) luirm lU m seaiitiM iitin, 
nr dttmnftt fragile fabric*. 




A LIVEH FflUOUCT 
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Eighth Pgao ... The Hnmcmnie r 

Win a msli prize 

JUST write out your favorite 
recipe for cake, sweet or meat dish and 
enter it in our fascinating weekly best 
recipe competition. 



The Amlroltan Women'* Weekly - August 26, 



1939 



I HIS Week first prize of 
J El goes to a reader for 
* her recipe Tor the de- 
licious wattle cake which you 
see pictured on tills page. 

Other renders win consola- 
tion prizes for their Interesting 
entries. 

Now see what you can do. 
It's such an easy way to win 
some money. All you have to 
do Is to write out your recipe, 
attach name and add revs and 
send m to this office. 

Every week tlr.it prize of II 
Is awarded lor the beat recipe 
received, and 2/6 consolation 
prise for every other entry 
published. 

w.vrn.E oMMti 

Colli Mia Silver Wsllle CVdm 
Gold Layer: One hn ,i.r . i . u p 
ratal l-Jril cup bultrr. yalktl S eec* 
I wbnlc rgu. ! breakfasl cup* nrlf- 
r»wlm Hour. I rup milk, plnrh ult. 

Cream trailer and Mlftar. then add 
beaten c«(t* gradually, laany add 
sifted Bout and salt, aifdino- milk 
iirnttUAll.v Bake In a moderately hot 
oven, 

Silver Layer; ■ ■ > i buller, «rlf. 
raUlnn Hour Bmj. airrar. 1 rup milk, 
whllr-i ill I rem. pinch nalL 

Uream hii Her and JUUtar well, add 
flour silled with imit, adding miik 
gradually LooUy (old in .illfTly 



beaten eme-whlteu sn: bake In a 
moderate oven lor half an hour or 
S lltl.tr move. When i.'ake,i we cold 
loin them u>drlher with uu orauae 

fining, 

Caver with mi icing rondo Willi 
white of egg tai Icing »uv.nr uiui 
flavor with a few ilropw ui almond 
llnvonnc. am Inkle i?hi>|i[>fd browned 
aliiiuiule on aldw ot coke. When 
Icing la net ...,.»...• out » 11ns an 
each tide of lop cake with chocolate) 
kolttg. itsliut tubM or bai. 

Multe a lew brauL'iiiTuc twltt* and 
then put utile dun ten of wattle 
blowam hero and Mime. A little 
warm lnlnc or white of egg can be 
lined to set it necessary. 

truth HIOMom: Ta nuke hUiswmi, 
roll some tiny bulla of thick Icing 
or fondnnt eiilnred pale yellow. 

Aa they are rolled, drop luio cju- 
lor sugar Into wttlch has been 
worked one or two diou* of rolklne. 
enough to Wake wattle colored. Toss 
balls lief filly Li the miliar. Pick each 
one Up acnurAtrly with a duriiuij; 
needle and 1U iLtflnly In required 
I l"l . 

t int PrUe or [1 lu lln S M«nh, 
h Palm i r.uri i:::; iLi-.tiii*'. IMr, 
Hunill N.tII, s.s w. 

I SMKRA1.1IA ROLLS 

Make a acinic mixture. uslne. miner 
more butter than UAual Uay, a taa- 
OtqAd Hour and 1 lublcsponn bm- 
len. Roll UiIa Into thin piece* I 
Indira wide and 7 Inrlien long 

Hiivr (in Ule *tnve ft lnrKe pletlUh 
eontahiujp a pint or bollliur wotrr, 
two tablespoons of defecated eoco- 



That nose-tlckling. 
appetite- whetting droma 
comoa from Buflo, In every 
home whore a woman knows 
her cookiruj, Butto is usod. 
Bl.ito fhlclujrui, soauorm and 
colour* gravida, soups and 
U10W3 . . . Btoto Improves 
ALL meat dishes . . . arid Is 
simply delicious lor irlsd or 
c/iitl,Kl hah. Take Blslo Into 
your honiB — U costs only a 
taw penoe., Blslo. Uis> world's 
jnolt-UBCHi cjravY maker. 





WATT! 




nut, -u>tl tiirrc i-itu.-.-.p- "-"il-. ■-..>!■ i<-ji 
nymp. Allnw to Jiwt *lmnwr. Smear 
^ftd. jiirre of piuLry wILh a uiblf- 
jttxvmCul ot itoltlan eyrup. roll aver 
llijhtiy. *\nd drop Into the nlmnn'riiiK 
rulxtiUro. Hie mixture uhould jiut 
cocct bbt roll*. 

Plmcp in a moderate oven for abaul. 
nn IwiLiT. Tl.c w&trr rvapctrnLra. Ltnd 
should ton vp iriic roitA in a Uilcfc 
mm* a! lyntp U-Dd coconut. Tlis 
rulb 4tioufd be EJiclit and Huffy, 

rnnsolatlon IVIir nf ?/<A Ut Mr* 
J, Ci. Kin>\. Knirltvlr. M.tmtu m 

:i ti Vic 

CTIKBSF. AND POTi-TO FIK 
Oi.r and ■ half |M und* rr>4kMl 
POtuiimt. 2 hai-d-frnllrd rut*, iw*. 
Krab-d ■ li.--.,- Ion. hatter, lot. flotir, 
I ptnl mllti, uli iiml |i i |> |m" i . Iiifiuiit-d 
rnimb< 

Cul pataioftn Liifo J atriy lliiclc ullci*. 
put, Ln lnyrrA in a buttered pirdtsh. 
wilh allccn of hard-bcLlctl fipj. Mrlt 
hiittor in ii iaticopun. mid Hour. «t1r- 
nut, till a niiiooUt pfutt* Ifl formud 
Add niilK. .'.rirrintr, [til |c bolls TVnl 
for Uirtr mitiulflx. add Rax. enrae. 
And Uic *etu>onliiR Pour aypr Xbe 
eckw anil pomtoen. Spritiklp Uie 
re nm Lull ik chocw, tltrti crumb* on 
Lop. Bake In n hot own Tar 30 
minutr-. 

(utuoUii-ur. nrWi or VI to Hnki i. 

M. ftTOTltt 17 (Inwrs St_ Snulh 
Vinii. Vk. 

WALNl'T AMI KA1S1N \HT- 

Sifl t i upN fiunr. 1 traK|MKJti siniu 
I Ira^puuti inrh. hkIx, U tMHpooiu. 
hakinc pimdrr. rirjm MB; t. itt , 
with i ( »p m^ttar hi; u hmt until 
i Add I brali-Tl rjr;n mlv 
writ, llirn uitil I « iip Cillll^n *>Ttip. 
Ta thk mlxturr ndtl nltiTtiatrty the 
nifl«il Hry hiRirdlrtiK jitnl J cup 
mllli. Add I i'it[i i*lni|iprit rulhlnfi 
nr tftUAKj Alul ] rup cluippod i'. ..I 
nut*. 

Oreast* n flat tin ivntf spread vrry 
thinly 

Bdln* for .0-13 minutes in a 
mode rule a von. 

TXttM Qivucrfi burn iniAlty. so must 
ttr wuh-hrd uud ttw nvcti must not 
betootittt. Allnw lo coal on lltt. ntul 
cut Into nnijn-lpnicUw a InrMi-A by 
U Utctaet. Btow to alrtlttht Una. 

I mivdatlaii Pi l«c of (a Ufn, V* 
t ilniirynrM. \H Ci'Hhrmlg Ahtalir. 
t'eLnbrrrn, AX'.T. 

BANANA ClIliTSKV 

Tlirrtr paandn «p|ilm ^pcolrd), 
lilli htokvn ■.uii.ir 'i\ti hniiLtiu<a 
wrbjtHcil with hKIii nit Uli. prr^iwil 
linirr, lib. onions, Mb. A-wdVil railing 
]lb. suit, lot. caypnnr, '2| piuu vlnr 
pir. 

i "ui "p up] Mi-:., biumnnn, onion* 
and chiittir finely, and ncld lo vlnr- 
«or. raUlnji, tugmr. n*H. »nd cayehnf, 
boll 3 honni Put Into Jan when 

cold ikiid iiinxv Mlrlliclil. 

i .Mi'.idiOnn Viiic of 2/fi to Miv* 
llrllf H hraton. I.rnnrr M , Kn-.^ II 
Urn, N^.W, 



rake oh t/>p ivtnnino vntru for the Jl I hrtt priz* 
t AFK CRErF B1*ZETTK 
Four ounrpji pLnin Dour, 1 dmHrrt 



rtmwa halls 

1>nr jifmiirj mfnerd vtemfc. iBi 
mlntrtl Ir.in |iurk. „ r liActni. I vni.ill 

onion • i. -,•»•-• i ■■u. | rup i.ci 

rirr, 1 rup i nmbrd hao blwuil> nr 
tuft hrrddriundir I wrll<bratrii rut 
priiprr and Mil to tonic. 

Mix all [ticr.r In^rpdlrnhi tonrlfni 
In n ImMn. fl bent to uco thr 
tinndft to do ihi>. Sliape into ball 
nbnut thp Hiw of a *olr ball nnn 
pilp Into it wrU-BTPiwd rnAsfriilL- 

Pour nver one 8rix till tatnah' 
aaup, thinned villi U cups wain 
Cover thp rassernlc and bnkr In . 
moderate ovrn about 1 1 huiir* Whrn 
done tho rice haii puffed up and 
L- i-.tlcklnr: nut (In nrni iv£?l> and *iu[- 
and (ml tram iho meats Unvc roni- 
blned to :nni'-. u dvJtt-tousi sauce 

Canaolallflii Tri» of i/fl la Mi* I 
Aikerinaii. H Parlt Rd-. Vtu\ lun. 
N SAV 



P lSC ° yft TAG£S OF 



nliuonftll cofTer ennenee. plnell nf xftll, 
1 ni i il nf in Ilk I (fi. 

Sieve flour and abII Inlo a bjiwin 
Make n hollow in centra of flnur and 
break egg into buaih. Gradually odd 
hall mtlk. stirring In Hour very 
miuwlhly Beat batter web for 10 
minute*. Mil coffee with remciinder 
or milk and ntlr In halter alia well 
sad allow to eland for one hour. 
Ileal u .-.mall quaintly ol lard In a 
frying pan Slad when It imokee pour 
It on, leaving the pan well irreaKd. 

IV HI Ink' |uui 111;: etiuuKll butler to 

cover the pan thinly When conked, 
turn and fry *ecuud jlde. Tuni onUi 
a KMnared paper, roll up and keep 
Ikh uiitb rcninltnlri ure fwikecj 

runnoblllnti f'rlae nf 2/fl lo Mrs. 
1> I milter. Ill Merrlw. SI., Nr.llaiid., 
WA 

IKIN'EV SKKD PARES 

Rub 2os. butter inuj sox. dour: add 
1 leaipocn mixed *plce, 1 leanpiion 
ground tthiKtr 1 tablespoon cara- 
way aeeila. I cup honey, I esir, and 1 
teaspoon bnkin* powder clknalved In 
.> fftda milk, MU thoroughly, form 
Into enkcn 1 Inch Uilek. and bake 
30 minutes In moderate oven. 

C'nnviilialliiii Prhe f t/S lu Mix. 
W. A. Sparknt. 4r. Tliorrold Sl„ 
WtMisowIn NI, Hrlnhane. 

TAVKUA < IM OMIT fPKTARn 

Two tahlr«ponns tapioca, I plnl 
milk, i Uhleapoant »ucnr II table. 
«poiirn MMisat, 2 e«e». 1 Uble.poom 
mi, it fur nierlitriie. 

Boak tapioca overnltiht in one cup 
of ixiU! water. Nevt day rook it with 
the mdk in a lainccpan until noli 
Caol a little, beat 4oa augsr and 
yolk* of ejara. then add coconut. 9Ur 
well Into milk and taptiwn and rook 
lor a lew nunutr*. Turn ttlUI a ple- 
dlsh Wiip enif-K.'hites until , t [ff 
Ham add I UMeupMru «uitnr uriulu- 
ally Sprenil tliti over tnploca rind 
hake alowly In oven unili Itvlitly 
hroan 

Cnmnlatlim Prize «f V» tn u, 

M. E. Wrlih. Mllloimmlle, V !■ - V 

CIIKKSE VMI RIUNTV 
( IIMtl.nl l l 

Unc a buttered mnulil with tljin 1 ant * easier 

.prinkle thickly will, breiulrrumn" ' V * , * ° n J L " l, " ! ' 

oetl aimed clieear, Ailil a In,.-, „( or brusl >- Ktvc llie sluv or C i.il, 
mtnoed. well-Mawued ox kidney, 
limn sprf liitlr wlih clmppet) 1mm or 
bacon and n Utile dicpped pomley. 

Caver wlUi a layer of thin hteail 
and butter, iprinkli- wlih grated 
eheeae. and continue until the mould 
In alnioKi pill. i)e»i up ijk, 
odd lo then one pint uf nillk and 
peppei ami >all In taste Pour aver 
the Clintrnu Of Nip mould. Allow 10 

mnnd lor n few minutes Ui enable 
the broad to mak up the liquid, 
then liake In a ntoilirnile oven till 
art and brown Serve wILh umialo 
sauce 

Consnlallen PtUe nf to Mr. 
M WallU. 17 Ranald SI . Ilanrien.nc 
Vic. 




i.i.i- Afr.. f. ACL'l Tlr.lt 
4» lnj/ejli»ry« ft. IslSaVW. tttt 

"ZEBO LIQUIO ST0V( POIISH? Ot 
course I u»e if; it gets my stove 
and Kralca dune so much quicker 
' and easier." 



a brisk polish ami n sparkle-. 
With Zeho llierc's no need for 
elaborate preparations. Use it 
straight from flic fin— no wanfe, 
aavca time. Zcbo lasta 
>• lono while, too! 

ZEBO 

Mm ZEBRA 

In rut. and Packet! 




II,. 



iWri(/crn fWljh 

/or .Slorei ami CrfUM 
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So quick to cook . . . so nourishing, too 

These New Egg Dishes 

EgGS are an invaluable form 
of nounshmenl and one of the most widely-used 
foods. Because they can be so quickly cooked 
they are often an answer to the problems of the 
• busy housewife and the bachelor girl. 



The H ami! maker 



Ninth fage 



Hj 1MAKY H>KHF_S — Oookcrr E»p«Tt to Thr AustialiM WirairnS WrrUj 



W\ 



' HEN L h e y are 
cheap and plenti- 
ful they may often 
be substituted for 
meat or fish. 
They contain about 15 per 
•nl of protein, 10 per cent, 
ui fat. a very small percentage 
el mineral matter, and several 
important vitamins. 

They arc, however, deficient In 
. arbohydratos. Mid for thm runson 
■ often Used with foods or Njfr- 
tabkt origin. 

Kor instance. Die idea of serving 
: .it.; with or under an egg 1a seien- 




T/iV' SERV/NG puuchrd cgus un sound i of 6utt4rttf h/c-urf ujjift u 
(at^ff o/ (7ra/(«r nu/i. T^*D puur a tittle thich cream ovrt the eyg* 
itrrti garnish u'lth purthy. 



ktXi MAYONNAISE i| a de- 
licium and healthy hi/oJ. which 
can bt made Doty quickly. See 
recipe on rbii page. 



SCOTCH KOGS 
Two hard • birilwl 'ft*. 2 paUMaffs, 
I slice bread, I beaten rug. bnad- 
rnrmbs* leliur* In carnlsh, i.\t tat 
frytruf. 

Sheli Lhe hard-boiled egg* euu! dry 
on a lea towel. Skin «m.sage.s and 
enclose in the sausage meat, 

Ati aping smoothly. Coat with beaten 
«KK and breadcrumbs. Fry In deep 
fat for 10 minutes. Cut bread into 
four oblongs and &j these. Cut 
egjpj in halves and serve- on fried 
bread with border of lettuce. 



FG« MAYONNAISE 
Tbm ha/d-boiled nes. 3 tomaloe*, 
1 bunch wnirrcrr**, mayonnaise, 
raw rj.no:-. 

SJlff and arr.Lluzc t her/i ill 

three overlapping rows down & long 
dLih. Skin the tomatoes and cut 
into small flections. Coat the 
with Lhe muyumaW' and anranjit' 
the sections of tomato round the 
tfdgLv Place attuuM sprl^i <if water- 
cress between the tomatoes ruid edgt- 
to* ■ u--r i with a wide border nl 
grated carrot- 



MtAl. WAS' / L1J tn a hurru ' Sjf&ftfA tffi are easu and nounshwa. 
Try rh*TT? r or luncheon or suppvr. See rmpe. 



:tficaUy correct, bvmufie the wheal 
.in lhe bread contains the carbohy- 
plratta accbsury to round yn* «n ecu 

EGGS HAKEH WITH CHEEriE 

Hreak the required number of 
finji Into a buttered baking dish 

rlafcle with grated cheese, ^ul I. 
»nd pepper. Cover with u Utile 
rraun. Place In a hot oven until 
whites are *»t- 

EGCifi SUPREME 

Melt 2 trthlimpouiii butter add. 3 
: r[ ubSespooits eoniflour fcnd mix 
MI. BLtr in graduall? H cui>5 odllt 
Uring to the boll, stlmng con- 

nUv. sr\iS'.:i with pepper and 
la L tO uiriTe. tlicii add 1 cup minced 
brnf "f other suitable meat 
Break thr required, nurtiber of egK& 
yparately and add them u> the mlx- 
i. re in Lhr .saucepan, taring i nr. ] i. 
Ul keep the yolfc* whole Piiach 
FNOte: U«> a Lit 1 ..- xhjilluA 

n-f-paifi — it is not easy to (p>t out 
to to a platter, but It's veil worth 

rj-.trujl. 

EGG CUTLETS 
rwo hard •boiled eess r i rnp thtrh 
* nir aaucr. 1 tFJupoon rurrv pow< 
I r, . hopped ptimlry. ) raw rg$, 
brradcrumbu, minrnui, aalt, 
U pt nne. 

'ii rip the ttSf. and add to the 
ituce with the curry powder, pars- 
fcQr< bUl cuvemu?. Turn on to a 
plate and leavr until set Shw 
inio cutlets, usinM a. little flnur tn 
Pf"Vcint sllckbki! dtp In beaten egg. 
Rah tn crumbp Wrt fry golden 
bruwn. Drain. Plate a strmJi piece 
Of macaroni In the rnd al each 
cutltt. Qtrvr an hoi dl&h on paper 
•* iylfv 



PRESERVED EGGE 
Home--pre5orvrd c£k& may be HUM 
for almost any recipe. The &lmplesr. 
way u> to preserve them with water- 
shin*, which may he bought frotn 
the clw'nilat or from grocery store*. 
It only needs piling with wivter. 
There are «vwral patenl prepara- 
tions, or Um?' water may be lined v. 
faUoint: 

Put lib. fresh lime into a bowl 
in id pour over It 6 pints of Water. 
Stir wHI and leave for 3 days. Pout 
aft the clear water and uae it to 
cover the egga. The e.ggn must be 
completely sealed to Lhe air. eo be 
aure r.o cover them well with the 
liquid. 



EGGS YORKSHIRE 
Four esfcH. 4 bacon rashem. 



I 

rounds nf frird br^Ad, 1»t butter, 
ehupped pjTiley. 

Btltler 4 ramekins, tipruikb'' wittt 
imr-ky crop into each diali. 
Stand to steamer or saucepan of 
water Cover With [freaseri piper. 
Steam 10 minutes or until act. Re- 
move rind from bacon. Chop and 
rnok until nlpar. Turn eggs on to 
fried bread. Surround with fried 
bacon Bervp with green salad 

KI*AMKB EGtiK 
Twelve mtulII rochiajl uiuufrs, I 
cup i-Ptokr-d rice. 4 egfH. aiive uil. 
rurry powder, tumatiP sauce. 

Put rice tnlo pan M oh ten with 
a little bullet. Cook for two minutes 
Add h*n le.f and rurry ixjwder to 
tasie Prlrk saiiSAfltw am] fry ihcm 
tn oilve oil. Thsn fry eggn Pile 
HkM onto a hot dLsh Place eft** on 
lop with sausuKe^ round Lhe rnv. 
Serve *er>- hot 



STRONG " LITE 



USED IN LEADING AUSTRALIAN HOSPITALS 




JOHN CHAUNCEY 

agrees with 

EXPERT 
WINE TASTER ! 




THATS RICHT 
JOHN! KtUOGCS 
CORN FLAKES HAVE 
A MUCH RICHER 
TIAVQVn- / 
\ CX/SPFK ' 
too! 



f^i> Ittirinje, expert wcm lanlrr. rluiuipinu rcHtkn, Iradino- rhef*. 
eapert tea Uupln-a, and 4V3 men, M-umrn and i-hildrni all imnlr 
the peniiNlianul Krlloca '- blindfold iml. All lanlril KelUvK** < * 
l liikcr nyain-l olher boTdkln^l rrrralri. And evrrtonr t»f tin eh 
Miid: "Krllotu'ii <<urn rlake* m*le litre a* aioud." T.vmnrn.H. 
Bite juiir *hotc f.irnil: a real inni -rru delidou*, cTunrhy, 
■ nlitrn t:*rn Flakes — Ihr 30 •trrond brrakfa^il No 
vou nave limr. iroiible. and niLinr* on fuel. 




llr .,,■!.... humI* »t 

■a* 1'iiWniiir 

mi K*iI1ah*» li*n Flabn 
vliL tuilb and +umm* 
gltM |Wu mMi MMfT 
M I-- HI ■ -««• p»>k 

• h*K "H'I1»ck'< Cm* 

i I ■ h t » 1 1<« f.#a 
\ HH inn*'* 



'S 

CORN FLAKES 



l.lur* i. -Htw** ■"»***" * ^ACA Of 

I l""V . . ■ I„r,.i.. U. -.j„. ..... ... ■ !»,-... 

1*. ml,trt al 7JI0 9 *v*r >lf.it M t KVH. 
MO, Hit »K. ..<,('. p.m. .««• H9*\mmw 
BIJU. fll. ilift-l.lt. l.iH. JTH, UD- 
•HI M M . ni\ a II, •■ „^ •<(■(■*« 

TUT— I'.(VwI>t< TkanJa r >n.| Y , \A • ■ 
•« V ».m. -in Mulin TNT. 
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When going to school or reluming home, always look carefully to the right and to the left before crossing any 
road — and, be sure to ask Mother to butter some Amort'sMrlk Arrowroot Biscuits and put them in withyaur lunch. 




FAMOUS MILK ARROWROOT BISCUITS 

\twayn auk tfnur driver for Arnott's they arc better than ever. 
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KIRSTY AT THE MANSE 

By JUNE BOLAND 




HE ol the mnn« 

opened— a large, brown- 
red door, broad end very 
lilih. Theia seemed on 



tir-'iid'.l 



it. he 
atkajl 



ttmenu,. and Joined in II* *pi 
Xl Was [In- tulnUtor. loo, 
U p.unted bro» n U'rli be r. 
day when lit had been »1M 



pfeechwl. 
grcgatlnn I 
cushion eo 
minister M 
lestorda). 

Hi. r n 

Jess In the 

Isoc. Htji 
llH-d- Im : 
bow he 
ID tut ton 

stoma thin 
acre ijl til 

Flflven 
iMic mm 
**arA!Lii.-r 
lilt riotir.it 
The lawn I 

01 pl-l il". 
oU-H'L id. 

tog oat,*~» 
rlchl ham 
and wide ► 

Tlie gar, 
».■:.-.„,,.• 

II was i 
Uui}. roui 
grew, and 



Ji pulpit, with its red- 
iie abut tdj eyea the 
he scene a* if It were 
vm trfleei! jTjtr* ago. 
dem, lit-ieiilng rootum- 
thelr eym Axed ou hit 
e had been, ilowenor- 
flinj hi* awn hand*; 
. o! perspiration rising 
Is unused by his can- 
ilnRly COO great reson- 



ripened and James 
lUnuetf. stood on 
out over thi> lawn, 
the aianur, a hedge 



ed Lo a ialc. lurge 
any ordinary vehicle 

a aide — tor it. Coo, 
le to the mouse, 
nine ot the mause 



ftren to look. too, when he 
i Sunday sermon. The 
was aaored— even Mlsi 
iwn slater, wan only per- 
thiTe on tmportmrt find 

Run of mlddln 
■shaven and of 



ralf.ro to 
♦ventlul oc 

James UacAlisler i 
height: hi* lace wan 

those rugged and pouiyrf iii lines perhaps only 
to tJB found In Scotland. His eyes, dotrp- 
nel, fchf radiant with IttndllneAs — his rather 
long upp»T lip curved easily into humorous 
Una. As he stood on die manse doorstep, 
perplexity wa» wrirten on his countenance. 
He eased towards Craigruaaart which reared 
lb head skyward* not a mile distant from 
the manse door, and Into the sadness of his 
ayes crepe a little smile — tt was as If memory 
lay there for a moment. 

He witrulrew a letter Irons his pocket, and 
gUneed at itj< contents, then again raised 
tils eyes to Hie hill*. 

"There's not much you could ask me. 
Saiidy Praser," h* aald In a low voice, "tins 



I wouldn't he doing for ye— you and me th« 
was laddie? together." 

A whimsical expression came to his face. 
Be nodded his head slightly. UJ*n with a 
-vwilt mnvrmenl opened the dour of the 
Irving-room. The apartment was situated 
heiow the study, and in the low windows 
Immediately beneath where the minister's 
desk and chnir stood above, Miss Catherine's 
armchair and work tnble were placed. Ml3s 
Pnuiertnc Uked to Seel, aha said thai Jaratt 
was Dompotlng his sermon Just above tier. 

Besides MJss ratiierlue'i choir and work- 
table, there jtond in the centre of the room 
a tiqmire dlnlns-tuble. a large horsehair 
armchair on one side of the hearth was 
balanced by a smaller one on tht other. 
SU chairs also upholstered In horschfUr 
stood In various places — four round th* 
table, two more placed one on each side 
of the vast mahogany sideboard. The 
moitogauy sideboard dominated the room 
and was the pride of Miss Catherine's heart 
—It even rivalled the sacred articles of fur- 
niture which stood veiled In dust sheets In 
the parlor opposite. The parlor, of course, 
was only thrown open on State occasions, 
and only once a waefc did Miss Catherine 
tiptoe across its threshold. 

The minister opened the door twirtty and 
came In. lie walked straight hp 10 Mlsa 
Catherine who was sitting In her chair In 
the window, and withdrawing the letter that 
had so much absorber) him from his brcait- 
pocket handed It to her. 

"Just read thai. Catherine.'* he said and 
taking * chair from the table sealed him- 
self. 

Hi* slater took the Utter, glanced at the 
cliKs; and then at him. 

"I was thlnklthY ft was a bit eariy for tea," 
she remarked, explaining he* uroilief* ad- 
vent at this hour to herself. Then she 
adjusied her spectacles, raeel-rtmmed ones, 
and examined tho envelope, 

A slight expression or surprise come over 
her face as she saw the stamp and poat- 
mark 

-Canada?" she exclaimed, *oh. It'll be 
frDm MurNrol." 

"It's not from MaeNeuI." said tho min- 
ister ru Miss Catherine spread the letter. 
Hv watched her closely as she read It, try- 
ing with' his deep-set dark-blue eyes to 
fathom her thought*. EQie read the letter 
through, turned tt over, reloldei! It, and »e- 
IMwfrlna It In the envelop? handed ix hack. 

"Poor bairn," she said, "you'll have to 
write and tell her abed better stay where 
Ehe 1st tfs aad, very sad. James, but It's 
not ■ 

-Walt—' the mlnteter held up his hand. 
"I got this Irttur two or three days ago— 
and I've been thinking It over It's our 
duty to have the child." 

Mlis Catherine removed her spectacles 
and looked at her brother aeha:-t 

"Jamcst" she exclaimed, "In the manse— 
a girl like thai. You're daft, James, It you 
thmk you can do such a thing." 



The minister rose and walked back and 
forth, then came and stood Is front of 
mas Cstherlna 

'We've got to dn II Catherine." he said, 
1 fei'i It's my duty— It was in a manner ot 
speaking my fault he went out- there. Ha 
and Ills wife are dead— he asked mc Co look 
alter his little one," 

He was silent far a owment, and than 
added softly: "Catherine, you'll be with mo 
when you've thnught r. over." 

His sister shook ncr head vigorously. 

"James— James, you're entry!" Miss Oath 
erine was deeply riltjmrbed. At al] coats tile 
mliuater must be prevented from carrying 
out Ills plan, a plan that would cause end 
lass talk, gossip, scandal In the village. This 
child. Klrsty Praser. was ah utterly unsuit- 
able being to bring to n manse, to lira In 
the snanse with her ami James — audi a 
thing was no: to be thought of. 

"It can no be done, James." she said with 
doeision, "this child has tvvn brought up 
Heaven knows hew. n gipsy— think of the 
life she must hmvu kd out trmre And 
Willi such a mother, too. You've -often told 
me yourself she neglected the child absc 
lulely. Think of tho example she'd give." 

Miss Catharine's vulu became still uwrr 
agitated, her feature* betrayed genuine dlt 
rress a* aha saw a lino of obstinacy fore: 
Itself round her brother's mouth. 

"Think a little bit of roe," she sold un- 
certainly, hating ewm at IhnL moment to 
bring herself into prominence. "Just think 
i'Jl have to be with the young creature (root 
morning to nigra Just think what thai 
will mean to me, James— not a motnein , 
pegce," 

The minister leaned forward and laid a 
hand oh Miss Catlu'rUiC'* wurk-worn finger* 
It's grand work. Catherine, this wort 
Uut's being put into your hands. And ll 
poor Klrsty Fraser Isn't all a child ahuulc 
be. while It's you, Cttlhertn* 11 make a fine 
woman of her. It's a blessed work you've 
got to undertake." 

Tratemt atood, a *Ught forlom figure on 
the platfortn of the big OLs*gorw rail- 
war station and looked about bar. In her 
hand she held axi nl tj Gin-da ton* bujt am' 
near Mt?r stofni n cendr^i wooden Ijojc n Ixw 
which looked v«r>* much In co*<l at zrao- 

Bho hud dlst?mbiirk«il that nwmtTif. lea* 
In? Uif- big iJner in which tth* had uilfi! 
from MontrmJ 'Va.jth • ferJin? (.r rpgret ATkj 
melancholy. It wu Che lane Unk. with Lhr 
land aJic had called '"hoin*.'' And ni>- 
chL» WM to be her homo — her u-.the: V 
country, tbe oouoto', too. rrocn whlnh he; 
rrVither'*, forbeua hud tinij^mt*»d. 

It wfti n ianvlj himher camp In W«it*rr; 
Ontario that hm± been the scene or Ale- 
xander Praapr*i d#alh. He had lain tn * 
roueh log faul:. dfinf tk»wJy frnm a 
lnjLir> be had mxlved white felling «cmv 
tlicuLer. And by hii *id» tneli SArAa? h> 
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one child— Kiraty who wu a* the apple of 
cu eye to him — and he wri leaving her 
h«r? unprotected, uncnrtd for. It newly 
drove him insane to think of. it. 

' You mint go home, Kiraty* he repeated 
feverishly, "go hom e " 

•But, dad, Lhla i« my home— Nick and 
lbs oUws will look after en*. Besides"— 
Ittd here a warm ton hand stole round the 
injured man* neck. "hs*ldce. you're going 
is get weB— you'll pet well, well and 
i::-«$r *h* repeated doggedly, her snail 
south tense, her grey-blue eyes fixed cn 
let father* face _ Bui even aj the spoke 
5*=ajonaU!l:-' she saw with tenor a change 
corning orea Sandy Prater b features— 
knpttght up as she had been in the wild. 
I&e knew that look, knew It m no sheltered 
::.."d could. She threw herself down la a 
■rlli paroxysm of grief. 

"You mustn't die, dud — don't leave me — 
ud— oh, dad- 

rraser raised hlmwlf with an effort and 
iaic a hand on his daughter 1 '! black cur!*. 

Te pome of a brave race, lass Be brave. 
Eu: promise, ptemiw on your honor to take 
■ Ucket and sail for CBasgow and go straight 
to Jams Mac Abater. Hell mind you Lao, 
God blew him. Tea biro— teu him to mtnd 
jiiu for auld sake'* flake." 

Id. the dimnes ol the little cabin he 
cade her repeat the minister a mine and 
sildreaa. fit tokl her where to find his 
naniy savings. Than, whDe Klrsry knelt by 
side faxing anxiously into the dare, 
bearded face, he fall back en the plliow 
eduusted. 

Kirtty wo* alone. For hours through the 
Bight she knelt, heckle him motionless, and 
fc the morning Nick, her own and her 
ikihora friend, found her so. aateep. 

•Well take care of you, Kirsty," Nicfc 
isM tenderly as he Uld a hand on the 
dark curly head Ho a topped and lifted her 
j:«>ilnjj form, laying her gently on the 
coucc that stood on the tor aide of the 
ainn. He covered her with a blanker,, then 
Iimiced at the deaf) man. HI* hat had been 
an hie head. Slowly he removed It- doing 
acinar to Sandy Eraser. And aa he stood 
there by the rough bedside, Nick Taylor 
vj**n that no harm should aver touch a 
taU ol Kimj-s hail. 

It wu only after Sandys remains had 
been placed In a lonely grave beneath a 
ji:?.e-tre*, a spot Kim 7 herself ha*| chosen, 
thai she told Kick of the promise the had 
sade her father. 

"I'd etve all in the worJd nob ta leave 
jou, Sick— you and the hoys — She 
ended brokenly. "But 1 promised did, and 
it j»emed to ease him when I luid premised " 

Mck stared before him, then nodded Be 
su a trif man, rearing six four, with 
1 massive black beard In which not a irngie 
pry hair showed. The loss of Sandy Prater 
iai a keen, loes :o him. and he had =et hw 



Kiraty's hand and gaied Inio her eyes— 
Jnhti own *ai a depth o! sadness. 

'You'll never com* back, las*," he said 
aifily. "and If you do, why IfH be another 
Rlndy. not In* one I knifa* 

"And I s«"ear It wfll be the Klraty you 
toow, Nlckr exclatrnffd the girl with jud- 
der. pnsHlon. 6he seized his ahouldnr and 
fnre it a little shake. "It'll be the Krroty 
you know, Kick— olwayj and alwuvs," aho 
repented. 

Sol Nick shook his head. 

xiii be anaiher Kirsty." he said slcw-y. 
"not yptt— but me and the boys, why. we _ u 



arrays be looimff out tor you, uvd well be 

the atne.' 

II was three Tracks since Klrsty bad parted 
fioiii Kick Taylor and the M boy» h at the 
ceinp— iuit exactly three weeks, the re- 
flected, as 1 he stood wall ins fee th* train to 
draw up to the platform. The parting from 
Nick and the other* had been the aecond 
great grief in Kirsty's life. 

She (ripped hci Gladfibm^ bar, which 
had been her rmther'a. cJoaex In he? hand, 
and glanced down at the coat she wtira. a 
bis <rey coat with opossum ojuar and cuhTs. 
as if the siaht of It comforted her Trie 
coat with the fur cap Kirwy wore, and a 
bis muff which repoied in her trunk had 
been a partinc sift from Nick and the 
boy* 

'And it's this old coat ril come bade ta. 
hoy= " she hod said between a smile and 
a sob. "it's this ni come back in. for iur«." 

"You can tell th- Scotch rrdnliter."' Bald 
Hick, lifting has bead, "thai your father a 
friends saw bo It that you had ev^ry^hinr 
becoming and needful." 

She had been told that U was a three 
tic-nr; Journey to Auchtercrai^ Station, and 
then a foux-mUe drive. Would ihsj meet 
her? 

Kirsty peered out of the carrtag? win- 
dows Pros en Uy a lude exclamannn came 
from her lips. She had caught flight of the 
hilifl— they wert» llshtiy sprinkled with snow. 
The tight of the jolt whiteness brought a 
pan« " D her heart— a wild longlnf for th* 
limitless snow, the deep. dark, pin-* forests 
of Canada availed her. But again she told 
herself she wit* going to her futhtr'a peapW. 

She must have slept, for suddenly the 
trail stopped with a jerk and oho heard 
the porter calling. "'Auch^rcraiEr " She 
rose swiftly, and pulling down her bat; from 
the rack abore. opened the door. A breath 
of keen pure sir T*-ept her face. She 
AafCffiudadl from the train, and saw her box 
being deposited on the platform. The train 
moved on, and Kirsty had 'a midden impulse 
to board it again. 

Then she became a^are of a mm coming 
towards her, a o>sn In a black coat and a 
round -nf: hu: His hair ana cyvbrowi 
were black, and beneath the black o?or- 
hanRlns brows deep-set blue eyes looked 
forth Into the world with a kindllnega snd 
an engaging franknesa. 

"Are you James Mac Alia ter?" Klrsry 
ask^d lo a clear voloe. 

tha .'ninlateramUed, holding ant fcls "ncncJ 

"Y«," he 5R ki "I needn't ask. if you 
are Kusty fraaeT.** 

"The same." answered Kirsty prnvely. 
She laid her hnud in the minuter*, and 
iruttanUr a fceUnc of homtUnesi ficemod to 
Come to her. u vague sunse of comfort In 
the touch of the man's flnsera. 

"Dild said you'd take care or me?" she 
qu&uonec. looking up at htm with her eyes 
lull of euriosil? 

1 will do that indeed." said the minister. 

JCirsty nooded slowly, then withdrew her 
hand. 

■Hf! =airl you would." 6he remarked, then 
watched her box being carried from th? 
station by a red-hhired porter, who aump- 
Utlously resuudod her with dorp interest. 

"IVe got a machine outside ~ began the 
minb-ler. Kirsty looked pursued, then as 
ah? caught afght of a jraall dog-cart a 
faint fimlle cam* to her lina. 

''I remember dad sain you called it that." 

Her box wu hoisted up. and the rmnliter 
turned to her. He wea a Utile any, a little 
uncertain: she seemed so different from 
other giris he had known. Was she a child 
—a Woman? 

"Won't you get tn?" be spoke a little dlfli- 



Kirsty drew back with a Utile ccurwoiia 
xnottoa of her bead. 

"After you, Juuvr; MacAUstcr.* zhe. wlJ. 
and the minister found rrirrnc^f climbing ta 
tn\ and then itretching out 4 hand to help 
the ftc-dad ftF-iro- 

A smile lurked in the earner of the 
mlnUter's Hpfl e* he seated tiinoclf beside 
Kirity. and took the relna in h« hands. He 
was thinking of hia slrier — vfaat would Muj 
Catherine say :o this mr>de address? 

Once or twice h* gianoed at the ciear-cut 
profile, but ho did not speak, lor the cJrl 
seemed absorbed la her own ihotnjht/ Theh 
presently as they rounded * corner the 
caught sight of CrolsTottart Hue knew 
the hill at one*, to often had her father 
described lbs outline. 

-Oh." she sold. Is that Craigrosart 
Castle?" She started up- in her excitement 
as they came In view of the fine aid build- 
ing ' ,: v7hy. that '5 the first tlm= iv« tv^r 
*«n one. And dPW someone E eiilT fan 
there? 

The minister nodded. Uugriiruj seBin. 

"Why. ine laird hves there," he said s 
a One old place, ony of the 6n**t in 600:- 
lahd, WUs Ktaity. That's one of the pUc*a 
you'll be seeing. And those beech-treea," the 
minister pointed a hand towaidj a magnifi- 
cent sweep of drive that led up to the castle. 
' thasc are some of the finest treei in Scot- 
land ot lh England either." Kirsty reseated 
bertelf. 

-And does that all belong to thfi laird r 
she queatinneil. her eyes s'.lil fixed an the 
grey e:d turrets wh]i!h were visible through 
the trees 

The minister nodded and Klrsry wad ag&m 
silent fare while; then ail at pcoe she turned 

"James MacAUster." she &d»d. "are you 
married?' 

The Question startled the minister, then 
he waa laugh dig heartily. 

-No. Miss Kirsty." be :aid, "and U I wal 
WDUld It be so very ierrfbiti*" 

"It's been worrying aw. " Kirsty answered, 
"but I'm mighty relieved. You E*e." she 
addnd with a quaint Utile glance, "Tm not 

"I have no wile, but I ha^e a iLibfr." said 
the mlnurter gravety. Krnriye firs fell. 

• Well. cow. Trn Qtdle wrry." ihe said. "I 
was UHinkirig I'd look after yovj — ^ou see 
Fm used to li 1 looked after all lh» 
boys." 

"You won! be s^rry when you tee beT." 
They were neartng Abervcnie now. arid 



aide the village stood a email group who 
n&rarded the minister anfl the little Bgure 
beside him with srrear inrereit 

They entered the manse gates, and a 
moment laLcr drew up a: the doar. It stood 
wide open, and in the aperture stood a Little 
old tsidy in a cream lace ctp uith mauvv 



folded h 
Kirsty 



on 



you," she said extend - 



ine was astonlahed to find 
ed raddcnly round her neck, 



• There, thent my dear" she said feeling 
aUghtly embarroEed, "-you must be Urwd.- 

Ber gcn'.je eyca sup-eyed the girl with 
intereaT a* she led her mto the tftning- 
rcom, where Kirsty presently paitock of a 
real Scotch tea— acor.es of every varwj, 
biacultz, cakes, cream and marnialiiae. 

The bedroom which ~r.i to be SJxjty't 
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looked mil over S)t ttujlttui garden, and 
beyond Hint a ro» at trees barred a further 
vie*. 

RM room ttu (Imply lundihed. a lerje 
bed, a cheat at oravefa a waatuuand uul 
«D armchair and above the mantelshelf an 
enUrgemeDt of it singularly umy man aim- 
prised the whole ol 'he content* of to* 
room. 

Klnty aa&tx aliht at the portrait, aj 
eh* entered the I corn. 

1 don t lite mm in* Mia 



not 



fine 
bu 



ild jixUtenly "I wo *rl«l> 
j«u Auni C4llif tine I 
in minute I set eyea an 



£i7*i>* SJjtmi titer, iter face dimpled Inlc 
smile? 

"Tf Wish " 
»»-- u let Ol 
just loved 

you'" 

She [nil tier tired on one stOit and b ..• . .: 
f. urn old Way, and ilmum bmure Mbu 
i.im:im inn- II herself. <hn had a j. , j- 
Kimy leave tu call Iter •Aunt Catherine " 

-And now -you nt'ut go to bed," ahe a*ld 
•u-irtne; Is rerovrr her erqulllnrliirn trytns 
to place *. meet rib-ranee between lienelr 
the mlnut«r s r.urer. and thu •,»»■ inmate- 
of thn raance or «.hom. itie reminded frtlf - 
ail: the rriM'.sii dlupproveu. ■ 

Kim> blew ner a lua as aha mired, then 
toe quickly unilreaed aim crept into the lilt 
white bed then u Brnat kxiaUoma crept 
over her aa her lieu! touched the slllot 

oh, MioJ 

■Nil} 1 COUll 



clill< 
vuuuu 
The 
lace 
taMe 



i> lure a. 



U'-t your bead *n« 
10 trouble attorn; 



wnni 



nature, null 
lolcruiii', 

she iau rolannif a hand 
ntt-da "Tin you. Jamee 

that trie lalro'a coining 



laird' 
jean 



film 



"KevKSwles,- the mioiater oald. •Oral",- 
nnn'1 a nanewd nan. Cathehnr 

But hf anew that no raid* ol til* tooia 
vr.acis iiki nwer » oololsn sheri ohcj the 
had made up bar mine slut «u dels.-- 
nlnce! tfcv. Erstr: ai»e=; te tit nunje 



..liould Drmg trouble or some Una. and 
aotnlnf would move Ha 

Sent noialoc Elrttr awoke with u 
pleaiurwble aeitst o! ertcitnrnen;. The ran 
ru atrsimltg in at the open irlndcc. and 
tiirtuhtj iiftj In Lho garden. The smruJ 
ol their tow cotufrjrted Kirjtya heart— it 
jpoH* to liar ot hone. 9h» leap: from 
the bed arid peeped trots the window then 
drearaliiB nurriedTt ahe rax out into the 
garden. Early aj 11 *ai she perceived Hit 
inlnL'ter'i owk-ooaled naiu-e uicuw tht 



tallai 



Ulater. • ahe 

Site M&s 



-Oood mornlni. Ml» Kintj. I hope you 
have rested we LIT" 

Klniy had reached Mm aa he a|wa« She 
stopped and looked up at him 
-J«jne* JkUMlUter.' Hie .udd, "lr you 
nt IIIse' KtoK aa»tn-»hy. m 
k to ycrx Mrcex— twverf 
>eo a airtall hantl Into the croar. 
Iat*r*t atro and divw him fently 
c hedjar thai bordered the laa-n 



"■it 



i. "U otllr— 
jwil" 



Manuf' Mill allu CaUurrln*. "Utaivi no 
' i tiroolu to the house— tt a a 



kartd into uim Qttheruir a 
i. Iier haod jenlly an the 

' jht> repented awlemnlj 
ttwre aim altonce, u»n the 



Mayte" he wul eloaly, ■mayoe you'tr 
riahl " lie p»awd uad i.ielted at her a»alu 
A *»nn*>r*l tmile played round hK Hps: 
"and anal then Calherlna— what 11 ihe b 
it aoroao>~ 

-etat'l 

acinar, and 'tri 
aotauh thare'a *1 
lite tun rlaaa in 

•It* you that It 
thlosi then la hi 
he tvpued. 

aImi Catruirmi' 
loor; at profound 

"ft'i ,ou. J»m« 
to ernphajuie rprr 
that are torsMUn 
fcoitie ' 

'Use tihanow of a trua-n crat&iQ Die 
mlntiter'i lorrhead He tralk-x) no and 
down the room oiw« or tuloe before he 



.lim. II 
Uluv 



the d»w-d 

■JtUDts. ' 
III Iter we 

A few n 
Ira, for Uh 
tut cnar 
km nt 
m«al H'at 
up and di 
glanced at 
lot." H( 
the old tat 
fhwe'i 
Llinns 



i oat* arid— 
ose tttjrdi lo 



,1ft need lot t"U to trash up 
. ttimty." ahe aula a little itujli 
"Jeaa and 1 cau do that.' 

ran tj ramped rraal her chair and ttlaeed 
her. 

"Not a dim ww you touch." «hr cried, 
-unlle I'm in the Itatnc— vhy, I've wsihed 
up ettr utnee T can rememUtrl" 

Klraty had nrr «»> 

at.i» had lir; it'm In a eootl maiiy ulhor 
thtrr^ oa Uie dnya pamctt by. Tl'.lnvs futp- 
pened at the rurus which a monLri earunr 
Him Catii*nrie tvwitld Ititie regarded ai 
uttnjk Impoaslble But there ttna one 
prrt'lletre MUv OuUierthii fcalcutly viiartitd 
—no riand Inrirhed the minister.! eiudy bu!. 

riierr *«re tan oihiir tlilruja ot which Mb 
Calherlhe violently dloapproved — flr»t 
KUaty'a hactt ol "explrrrutg,* Tnla ineant 
otal ufLar the midday dinner Llie Blrl went 
oft ulone vUiiung even tool In the nelchbor- 
hoofl where ahe tbomrtit her dead fattier 
had been, climbliu;, walKuti* milej aome- 
rinici. and nritTTifyr home in the. etoamlnf 
tired out but happy The other waa Kirsty'J 
paaaion lor Ua» rod. 

"B'5 the only aport I can gel hens, Aiml 
CathtrtW Eirtty tali -unto the oiil lid? 



pioiejtcd oh Uic flrii tKcaJton th« flri ap- 
peaiect with rod ahd cresl. a abort nTacuca. 
artrt and urgglritii. -Ytatentay, turn I m 
out, I found » fine pittca I'm loinf to tr, 
in the Rossart— " 

alUt Cathetrtru> looked at Iter ai'ha-s; 

'Krraty,' aha laid. "It's no po-albla lor , 
U> Bah In the Botaart It wilufcl oa poach 
In*. " 

"Vtlw uar&»>' anaw-ejacr KrratT carelcu.;. 



Kits Catrwrlne. 

old laily laid a dauiuli^ nanu 



I! 

-I'm i 



CulherUje couli 
tdcc. 

'VV<il. maytn 



lit, t.i-ait and Wlurt iiL 
aai anolner ward lho wu 

L'a no <i»:li arcat luum a:: 



urls 



to tell her ie^enos ol Crahjro*- 
u: ttood, Btlll arm iu oral Willi 

urrlne, tilling, from the manje 
the Two Art urea i landing thiu- 
ntle exclamation ol dummy, then 
rfuuy round. It any ol the 

ed iwVHIs and dellcattely tu-roos 

:u- .in I uti ii -^r.l of wanilni; 
\ 'bncokfaHt la land?." 
onenta later fcLlr-.ty woa etUoy- 

llrat time tn her life, a break- 

r * the jatld brltkly when the 
nr. TU lusi clear and waiti 
ijy» odd ioba, atid t nun ' she 
Wi'a Cattivrlne "111 go csplor- 
tone held an invllailora* bill 



hrr way down tlta path to the garden a 
and biokrir down the raid. 



Catherine became aware that 11 waa Ehi 
herself 



'-•uiea lo i* duep red, 

Mto CttthTine bioKec up at har Is cw 
^'.cmallon 

"Dearie, dearie me " ahe be»ar; IE 

ijentl; dirtreauul k,„ 

II it bad hern nul home,' Klraty vut 
tn paazirauti* u>ne> la a tttlcw BTt&t* '" 
Mu.i Catherine ± earn, "d t; had oecn Bid 



What u II d«tr; 
laity laid a hand or 

v. :.uievac run he] 

"A man '— Ktai) 
quureilufi with rane 
to— to — " Sit* Inl 
'but I did what fat 
hit urst and run a 

"Hit lint and ru 
Ml. Catherine lit 
volec. "Ob, what d 

'I Ml him bctwea 
tola ma. and than 

••KJinty— htlratyl 
ck> any auoh Uioatta 
Uis- rnihUttar my'l" 

-i waa naiilna.' U 



T" Ilia jij 
eat ned 



out, tier 

0. he— he prtad- 
i«r head pri>j,L: 
art told me so- 



1 I ii' - i:- M.r ■■ 

rani* 

Ob, dear Ktnty. 
hare. Oti, what. I 



tt« 



wnun 



came up and told tr 
there- I'd jttst had i 
an I told him what 
as much right to fi* 
trieil to— Is klta mi 
«y« blared 
Jtist cathertse <Ured at 



*= he hud. Thra la 
— " Afaln IL'rTr* 



her te tan 
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»rror. Stic ni apeevnlejs foe • awioitnL 
Tban aha erased her ilpa Wjiaiher 

Uu* 1» « caw for the minuter," aba sals 
OrmlT Kinty loot- ■ 

'Junta MbcAJUurr couldn't thraah nun." 
•be (aid. shatinj ber head. ' 8ft 4 Tree: 
hultmi tetww— in im kfii, too. *ith black 
hair too black, Meted ei« Hie d- — 
Ob, as. dear Aunt Catherine. L won't saj 
tt. tt jmi don't ii).e u— I aunt, MaUyl 
Only he u, you fcuosl 

Mia Catherine no a little brratnuiai 

The minister must look into this, Klrsty. ' 
ah» said it» Liu neat L-nswftimm-wia 
ill beyond woidi. Limit atiat tt li. beyond 
»«ds— a .»a lit* you. But It all curat* «t 
Jdl 5-Mtle Kw-jl akiiie, K-UjiLy I: v*ouldna 
nave been » Ciai*rojj*.*i cnw..' &b* want 
Ob. with uu* pride lor Ul* honor ot the 
•Olaft 

J I duo t know uho It am,' lUcats 
au»«»d. i d oiuy Uka Nidi to tut at Wjn." 

'Hush — nun. child, hc'Q tie punirJied 
Nn day far *vhat nc*i done, ye may be 
•meat that Ssie'i alive, He tune to gel 
r-jpoei I " 

Hit Hi- xaa 1 canine with one hand an Era 
mirnelilwlf that night, guiiu; into the Bit. 
"baa an* iai urouvM luddeniy by the 
aound ot jnvn'i volte The mui liters voire, 
aad theft ano'.her t a deep rlnalnf voka 
that held a tone o! uotumahd. 

Catherine, the muualei called, und Was 
Catherine hurried to the door, openlnj It 
■id*. "Cithertn*. I've bwujlit a visitor to 
rapper, and you'll never be juisun,- Kbo it 
U'fy* broustil. The laird him**)!' 

fcOsa Catherine ctil an atoiiued look 
Howards the table, tiled at Kirett. Her 
hands vent up to tier cap, aa ahe held out 
a hand so m;"c:i:c uie ialnt 
"atiat Catherine, and bow are yuur U'o 



■food :o be back tn Lha old pli 

The laird 3 voice tuMa 
eyas Sea on Klrtty. aha 
nard. her hand ttirown Lrt 
tog, SOT. the iTUlD vivo bob 

hand -c-i the 
buj>mis f«iio« 

- .. d ■ 



Jib 



nun in I he Llr, thr *irrQi 
tvIUi black tmif and black. 



aodethio^ 111 
KS-jty stood r 




aname. bar ej 
scriiriger nho 
aoaer ihoicd 





nu Uj/o-n Pact, ihbwtng the cLrn'i»r torno- 
tzTul Jinn of tier ablte Lnmut 

to that haUf-motrwtit. at thvy «tiO«] 
motionitw vnuircf ai mrii otner fa fnpunanii 
■CQPtnAt §^*rpt f-i*iroil^i C' rit icrnj^ATi ■. SniLtly 
cuiininatuif in atlmiTatwn fJi»t nwampM 
all Oaiier fcaiilltaf. An torn lit ngo a firat ty r-lil] d 
nad tteapawi ^* toanXs 01 tn* rrnur 
iteun ami la Cftr*le53 run He had triad lo 
aiB h*r aha had ionn#rt «0 bavttMltatt 
riiBkdi&C befutf- aim and tslunaf ftatv Lhal 
God had meant htt owunudrci and tifert ror 
all man aad not Jus: lor trie ririvllaved teo. 
(hat os. 1 «udd«n impulse h*» had bftnL und 
— a affitt bio* ajmud 4jet«*««n tdi brd«s 
nad *iftt«ys. hnn ind tn* nniJri Curl Mwl 1^:^ 
aind. 

H* dropptvd Mis* Catherine's htuid. >ind 
■tend twfiw* KirMj. nu iwzifycaaM haod 
boil ... he was lead/ The girl -aiu raining 
an nwalEf aacd. Miss Cathuine made a 
mu« fiaittcriiitf ui0a*ju.rtit 

'Kirstv, d«R7le." thu said bftff *>cai full 
d( trouble upon tae 1311-1, this ic the laird." 
She turned uwd] CraryTOHart Tniq la 
Sand^ ?"ra«r J aainjhvs KiTsty ■ Quite 
eudcBaii^' the an««r -_-.it t}iaaM m Kixity > 
fact dJjed <ji"i- ahd glanrgitj tovardi Kiu 
Cathoroat &hw flashed a r^uurtiis anule »t 



Uve old ladj, lhtu F lutoJafiK to Crml^toaoart, 
6ho> lr>nt her head cotirtedu^j He liad 
*l:ea<l> »t.^Ched owt Ida haad to iaiJ:* 

hen, but He dx«a U bacK and ^ <*4 

gra«^Jy, 

"Whal a tebuff " he lmuuem and from 
Uiia allp of a trirl And. by Jov«[ bnw aha 
can control htrseirr 

Klxsij tacaaie tiiddenVy airarc thai MUa 
Cattia.-mo ft-as malynj myiterioa'l. ahnoflt 
n£onl<7«d, features trvtn the door, beukontjw 
uLlLh her hand and mist of her e^sbt-onra 

"Old you mint me. Auni CaUiei*tne r ,u 

"It was Jiui 10 sea about that soup lor 
Jmi-;: Mhu Cdtherlnc Invented boldly, and 
to nad I£lr>t> total} outatdt in the passaiit; 
at Ian. 

i xo4 thinking you wouJd never under 
atmnd," ahe taid aJtntml reproauttiulty. Than 
«u ntub tftftulne dtamas on Uu) bid lud.v'i 
lace Uul tttrsly luddouly bejil. and tiy^d 
her 

"Ktrxt>, Klnt>,- MU* OaUieiinc vu 
»'i hulltuj tinr hiUule, "what la It that *e 
can do? Oh. Jiunea should hava r»m#ni- 
beted 11 aaa Foahlni~da> — but Uiere, ' her 
h^iirV ^mfjCe !>vr Ins-Fanlly at thu mere 
ihoutihL ot blamUie hut LroUiti "O/hat u 
woman. 1 am u> Ihtnlt • tnUafeiec wuM be 
Uilnklng of iucfc a UUn« ai that" Her 
voice audduiity took u.i a uatfl til dA'puot 
trairJj. "Kinljr, there'* bothtna in the 

rifalllir" i' : Lo HlL " 

-.Why. tfio lupperi* itan\ on ihc tabte," 

"SupperT But not far Uu Utstu. ni Lob 
lalcdl Ana the dlseru-x to the manae ' 

KtJily Lnuuruptad. LrutEananU). 

"What's Qt lot the minis >j ujid you, 
Autit CaUwrine, la nvire than nt for uiat 
man I" 

"Ktntyr Was CaUtciinr'* tone %** 
tuflunat, "IE'j the laird you're niwakllig of. 
child, our laltd" 

-Hxjh— " Kirxty tnappad lust rin^en It 
«ar& on her Jin* to teu tho old lady, when 
Uis5 Cuthrrli.t Iidd liokt cd i>. r orui ri=«: i, 

"Kir!ly." adu> tald, "IWe altfa),* hraru 
OilonUi^ atful tuul peaple (im that terr 
Oil Liesri «t coakJ-fii Li.itig-s 1 ] uJuh-Lj- — Kirsl.t'r 1 ' 
[ha nld lad,- wa« lrjaklnjj niiadlnal) up at 
rtar Do you Lhliik, laaale. you oouid amve 
UfcJ U— " wen; on mH* ^ihanne, « tiny 
[»i*s ai hop* creppuig Into lier tfolce, "H 
the cilnUtar aaa to >a>.e lun> up to Ida 
fltudr. J-»' 1 *h Kh*t>, maybe 

you fuuld think o; wmciihtne-'' 

Kli 1 1 Ju-oi iir: : I ht*u luddenl; 

her bright aye* aan^ed, H -miUi ourcd. tuv 
Etpl She took Mb* CaLUulfiea arm and 
pullMl ««■ irenU> towardii the BltUiw-nnCLin 

"tn halt an hnur ' .n f atuftptrcd. j.ui 
BSVt nitf halt an liour-— — ~ 

"But what ** 

rtr.tr inLnd, tymnet nitnd! " 

"Rioyre ulKmf.' M(aa Catherlwi ortdt- 
pereo. "IT urti^ Jaiiie; would uo Lilirvlairt 

Autun a rtftsfi ramo into lil/atya eyea. 



not quae rxnny yet. 
waj deep In a dK 
iftEtCi-d (owaroi tba 



kntea. "The aup 

•Ulr iniJilitF?, 

cLiuloti of until 
Uhkt 

"ttul. Burvly— * he beueh, then Eur r-nvoun- 
terad Klnlf's IrownUas gaac and caUaht 
dtnLly aL tier meaiikiK. Hla olater wa£.UMJ 
to make 5ome altaratlntu Ui rataru to tuo 
■AiiifnsL — It tooUah 01 Oaiherinal The 
tiircl M.ae not expecunff anytlung but almpte 
far* 

Klrsty eliil holding the door open 
"Will you pisiisa go ap^iaL-;, James Max- 
iiluter/ iha aaldL Sha i^cored the oiher 



uctiU[i*iiaL ui Lite room per stereo Uj> Hji 
the toird = dark e-yea n«var left Uat tarn 

I'nv i»v man pasofrd out, arid made theft 
way tip the narrow atah-oajp*. 

"I'hfTt t'ie done uiat lor .-uu. Aunt 
OaLhe.-ln*! Sow 1'U eo to Uie kitchen and 
you mlod the tajita, 

Mlw Catherine beared a niorjoxiai cUb 
pf retiff/ 

Ttiftn Klmy etohr to a ahed oucalde titt 
EtUcheh. which served OA *t»oo-abed and a 
^eaeraJ depooiLory for tha add accumula- 
lloru of the bcvovhOad Here t'r.r k*pt har 
fuh ina -rod and ttujda With a aralle stJL 
on ber hp*, and tntAcidift danctaj in har 
eyu t Eiraiy pounced on tier creel and bar* 
it triuiraphantly mm the Lneheft 

"Joaa." ahe eald. "help mn prcpar* tlieaa 

n*h- 

r l'HX iiilnlatc-r jmld irruct-. and then mliii 
a ttEanea at hli aintar mi bqwa at the 
table. 

MJj* CuirirruiP lookj'd temjuxda chr don;', 
uiicJ then at the emptv ^paca in front Of 
1 be- minuter^ place, a Hidden fear camr 
npon rier . thefi the door *vae apeited by 
Jea\ wlm atnod bat;lE oa Kliit> canii «rxv«l> 
in fM'Minc a torn* dlih on which wu the bi^ 
olKer-pUt#*r cover, ror the Ssiida> 
mafia fiti-o planed trip oian solemnly m 
front ot the mtnliirr thon cent to har 

Yi- can miio.t thit .Dter, Josa" ui» 
Catherines role* Waa a little agnated 

Jeik nmoveij tlm covw aiih a ftoumti. 
anil there beneath 11 la> repealed a mafnifi^ 
oent d^h of fried trout Into aft** 
Cathettne • ohfiUa -Mr* crept a dull lifla 
ot . tirtiM'iri a look ulmoit of hnrror came 
htlo iitw eiaa. Truul! The my trout that 
Ulraly unui iuua poaUiiieu bentatn the 
luirdM 

Tin* uainlslet. idl*-r * briel haallaUon 
■trB-lcnec o«t a hana i& ierva ttm Aah Thai. 

"Wlsa Catheadne'*' bo aald, upon my 
word, you must nave giuused 1 aaa conurtg: 
Tlir-M I*- noLiiUirf -.u ;.hf; wr.no i uj:.' e&UDj 
UeUer than trenh fried trout* 

AXuar that. Ltie Intra Lept up a ne«r 
oeaalnA fioa ot wnviriation, and laaieiiUy 
be and the minister were trnniarHo in 
pdUUoa >evor uiav did he try bo open a 
convenattwi v/lth KIraty, yet ctmarajuly 
CraiifToaaart'. e>ea va/idard to the ekqul- 

At Last, w hn Lhr meiii over -a m«ai 
which i**-mcd mtsruihiaule to Mlas 
Cathertnr— and jess had cittaiod »w*j, lha 
taint 4uirf«*i«d a ^amc <U eheoa Than 
Quite Jiiuldrnjy hr purned to Hikst} 

J ouppnoe jou dh not pla* illy Fnuar r 
he aiiked. Rij ejet wuti.i her face, therv 
was m ftlwdr, ctepthi a look of ulnodtnj- He 
wanted to ask toigiveoesu. bid tho mtrt 
uuia with oatd riudahi 

"1 don't play ana**," otuvured Kln,l>- Ban 
tiLtjiJd at the door n momunt than addeo 
quldtly. "Oooo nlaht, Jamas MacAtli^r- 
AutK CaLJjtrhuJ I'm golrit up«taln>~ Than 
iihe was pme 

XltBs Cethcrtrie cajl * tmubfea elaitci» 
round tlua room. 

Vmi'lJ ultuite poidun KirsLy, laird," arie 
murmured jjcnlly. -SShe- fitill atr«n^i U> 
our awy*. 1 " 

Tnt laird taughtd and turned to ttt 
oiinJater. 

"What a atrangv way of aduraBlng you, 
UacAhiter'" he aald. "Oct* Uie ramjf 
lady always do r.>jaL'r 

M.tis OatharlAe ahook har need, asd the 
mhditvr *mu*J , 

T fount ciniess, heaaid. that the uauiUjf 
doea. Catt^rloe trlvd to tni; her of xt. 
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but Klrsty t»ya that her father always spoke 
or tup aj James MiicAlistw. and ui her I 



ahull always be Jam» MacAIKrter." 

Afiln Miss Catherine shook trr bead, 
trouble In tier gentle eyes. 

tit not the way she should !w •csur*M- 
lr.s the mtsJiter," ih< said, and sighed, "tint 
there. Klrsty cannot be changed. She's Just 
herself." 



"And a very charrotnff self.' said lh» laird 
eonTcntkmaliy. Ho was vexed with him- 
self, but ho was deepty mcereot*d In Klrsty 
did Dot ft-ant to play chess; be wanted 
MacAlister and his nam to talk about the 

"WiE you and joyr brother do me a 
favor?" he asked. "Cornr and lunch with 
ma next"— he wouid have iik<d to -say; to- 
aurarr, but restrained himself, "next 
Wednesday?" 

Miss Catherine cast a iwltt glance at the 
minister, and mentally swifUy searched her 
V4rdroi« Yes— erreryLhln? was to order. 

"It will be a very great pleasure to me 
am! to Jams* to accept." the aald. 

"And brum Miss itirsty. too. of course ' 
added Craigrtuari as II U fere an after- 
U.jjiht. 

Some Ume later the minister, who had 
Jus: bid rood-bye to his ?n«!. wu lMening 
to * story that Miss Catherine bad Just 
beard. In horror, flora bar young charge up- 
stairs. It was the account of the meeting 
between Creiyiasrart and Klnty. 

To his lister's utter astonishment a twinkle 
appeared In the depths of the minister's 
eyej as he listened So iCrs-y't method at 
defence. 

"JunM." Kdrr.anUhad Mtsx Catherine. "yc*u 
brought the child to the house, It's you who 
an Mjponslbie for her. Touli ban to apeak 
to her." 

The minister ahook his head. 

"Not I," he said: "to my thinking the 
Itissie did sell, and he only got That he 
deserved J " 

•'Jamas " 

The horror or the tone in which the word 
*:is spoken made the minister realise for 
the first time how tragically ML; Catherine 
looked at the Incident He glanced Into her 
inee with a wealth of affection In hla deep- 
eot eyes. 

"Catherine," he aald. "you're making too 
much of it alL To my thinking It'll be a 
lr*SGn !0 Cfraigroxiart '' The iwtnkle re- 
turned to the ministers ryes: "And to think 
ihut he ate his own trout - 

"And that, too, James. Tell have to tel! 
K!r=t- she cannot jo Ashing where ah* will,* 

He conjured up a picture of T£tnvty fishing" 
or. the hnnks of thp Rcssurt. then the laird 
appealed on the Dcene. and spoke to Klrsty, 
and then came the attempt to ... A wave 
of crimson swept ' over the minister's fare. 
Into bis heart leapt a hot anger, and sud- 
denly struck. hie hand an the table. 

"Ay." he excUumod, "Crelgraasart aot what 
he deserved, laird or no laird. And as to 
the fishing, Catherine." he sdded sr. softer 
tones. Til explain to Kirsty about that She 
doesn't understand " 

"Ay, but y»Ve late. sir. The dinners been 
Tailing this three hours and roare." 

The laird had let himself In by a side 
door and was crossing, the fine hall to hang 
tip his bonnet when s tan woman Is fcads 
kUk, «ilh a black tint apron and smooth 
black hair stood suddenly before him. Her 
mouth shut grimly, her skin was Uic eolor 
of parchment, and dark, atransely brilliant 
■yes made her otherwise homely luce rs> 
marxabie, 

Tnc laird stopped, conscience-stricken. 

"I'm mast awfully sorry, Caunaroo. but I .a 



had supper at the manse. I ought to have 
sent a meejat?." 

Cameron s rnoolh shut itu*l mote irnnly. 
Without s word she turnej and walked 
stiffly away. 

The laitd turned and followed her with a 
atrai*. 

The old woman armed. 

"Ye ken weei unoagh. Master Ualcolm" 
she said, "that there's naueh! I wouldna 
forgive ye— that's why re take advantage.' 

Her Uns were srlm, but In her dark, bfil* 
Utur. eyes d»*elt devotion, as she looked xro 
at the fine stalwart figure. 

The laird took her by the arm, 

"Come away into the s mo ki ng -room with 
me, CameTon," he said, "and have a grand 
crack — Just to show you forgive me " 

"Grand crock indeed, and me wattln 1 hoe 
three hours (or ye and more. Sal. Je're 
one o them menfolk that drtve women rlafT.' , 

Nevertheless Cameron's month Ttlaied 
Into a smile, and presently she was arrang- 
ing a tray with whtoky and soda by the* 
lairds sldt 

"And what," aakea CraigToasart suddenly, 
"do you think, Cameron, of the new inmate 
o! the manre. eh? -1 

•So that's what took ye there to FJpper. 
Must*r Malcolm I" Cameron shook her head. 
True, I might have guessed It. TeTe In- 
corrigible, laddie." she glanced at him with 
shrewd eyes. "I mlfht have kent It." 

In spite of blmself the laird felt a girrw 
of color mounting to bis face. 

"Kent what?" be aald not without a slight 
note of Irritation. 

"Yell always be the same, Master 
Malcolm, where a lassie's concerned. Ye 
osnna see a pretty face, but ye must M alter 
It It'a Bandy Fraaara daughter." she added 
thoughtfully." "I mind him whan he was no 
higher than that. He ws« a brasp man." She 
glanced again towards the laird: "YtH no 
tak' 11 ill from me. Master Malcolm, 11 I 
say. lean the lassie alone." 

"The minister and Miss Catherine are 
Icokmp *eJ3." he remarked changing th« 
subject, abruptly. 

"Ay, Mlaa Catherine keeps fine. But the 
young lassie munt be salr trouble to her." 

•Why?" asked the laird. He poured tUm- 
eeU out a peg of whisky as he spoke. 

"The responsibeelity." answered Cameron 
briefly. There's many as thinks It s no 
right a young girl like that should be at 
the manse." 

CrnlgrciESart sat up. 

"Whyf" 

ThEre's the ralrrUtex," answered Cam- 
eron, a world of meaning In ber tone. 

'Well, of course, there'* the minister. 
What then?" Cameron's featurea had re- 
sumed their srimness. 

"What then. Monter Malcolm." she said 
severely. "Indeed and that's a queer ques- 
tion to ask. There's many as thinks It's 
no fltlin' she should be there, and whiles 
I'm thinktn', they re right There was 
Colin Saunderson saying that the ministers 
sermon last Sunday was no up to the mark, 
ami It was observed that once or twice he 
let his eyes wander to the manse pew.'' 

"Well, upon my word!" exclaimed the 
laird, -so you're all stlil at it " 

"I'm no takln' 70, air," said Cameron 
stlfliy. 

"The face Of all the world Is changed — 
except Cralgrossnrt." murmured the laird 
undeT his breatii. "And why sasesjjjkln t 
MacAllster In the name of wonder let his 
eyes wander towards the manse pew? I 
should be looking there all the time If I 
were he." he rr.ur mured to hlmseir under his 
breath. 

Cameron folded her hands, and her gleam* 



tng eyes (teed theaissives sternly on tbs) 
lairdt face. fihs had ■worxhipfiscl hnr. 
since he was a tin}' lad, Uirrussjuls ol times 
Is the depths of her heart she excused hi* 
every fault Nevertheless she oonsldured 
herself as It we?« his guardian and chief 
men tor. 

When he was once mere alone MflicOirJ". 
Dunoon sat iiaring moodily a: the cigar he 
was smoking'. The picture of Ktisty fishing 
as he had at first caught sight of her came 
constantly to his mind it was curious, be 
had only known her for one irrerhns and 
yet he etiuld picture her as clearly as if he 
had known hlr ilwsya Her every gesture- 
itffitnrd familiar to Mm, the dimples that 
chased each other acxos her cheeks, tiiote 
wonderful blue eyes — those softly black 
curls, and the "ilt» that even beneath her 
anger had seemed to lurk somewhere behind. 
That he baa been guilty of that unfortunate 
piece of indiscretion was a piece of iU-tuck. 
and he fcr.<w that It would be king before 
Errsty would forgive him. but be deter- 
mined to win her forgiveness. 

\rrss CATHERINE aa« behind the tea- 
cosy at breakfast— the big cosy almost 
blocked her from be.- brothers vLeat as she 
solemnly dispensed tea. Her swe^t old 
face wore a iook 01 perplexity, ffirsiy had 
Just announced her intention of accompany- 
ing the minister on a round of visits. 

"You're fashing yourself about nothing. 
Catherine," the minister hastened to assure 
her. "E oee no reascn why Miss Kirsty 
should not come *Hlh me, If It interests her. 
and rm sure old Janet wUl be only too 
pleased to have a visiter, and her brother 
will he showing her the weaving." 

Half an hour later the minister ctescended 
the staircase and taking his soft black hat 
pressed it on his head, For fully ten mio- 
uta« h» had been standing at the studr 
window telling himself that he ousht not to 
experience such pleasure because K_rv.y was 
to come with him. 

Miss Catherine ms walrms in tf.e. manse 
garden to watch the departure. Sirsty was 
carrying a basket In which the old lady had 
packed Hun* tea and soma further dainties 
for old Janet Ohu who was very often ailing 
and whose Income had dwindled sadly since 
rheumatic ftngras had farced her to quit 
the loom: she end her brother Inhabited 
a tiny cottage — a laere "but and ban" In the 
centre of the village. 

To-day, a: the little dvHUUng, Janet was 
unable to rise. She had tried desperately, 
but it was all to no purpose and her brother 
Unbare, five years younger than herself, had 
with spectacles on forehead and puckered 
brows followed Janet's directions for lbs 
making of a cup of tea. 

Then simultaneously -with the sound of 
a knock the door burst open and before 
Janet could cry "Come In" a woman came 
hurriedly over the threshold. She closed 
the door brhtr.d her, then stood breathless 
and a little dishevelled. The occupant of 
the bed stared at her in euruisjmient. 

"Janet Drm." the woman exclaimed when 
she had got sufficient breath to speak, "the 
minister's in sight, coming- down the street, 
and the new Issalea by his side carrying 
Miss Catherine's basket. I spied them, and 
it's my belief they're coming here!" 

'Mercy on coil" 

Janet raised horteli upright In the horror 
of the moment. 

Her brother came back into the room at 
that moment. His face wore a dared look, 
but over hli arm Janet saw with satisfac- 
tion that he carried his best clothes. 

"Hasten, man. hasten," shs erled. 'And 
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you, Annie, move the table. Ah; but lt^ 
• sure trial lor m» to be laid bv with the 
hetimatlam to-day of nil d»y»i» 

Her live, glowing eyes watched Robert 
«J he gravely drew the door of bis box 
•*ed shut behind him. 

"Two mlnutea ye have," she celled to 
neon?. 

"Ay." enmp Roberta muffled voice from 
behind drewn-tu doors, 

A loud knock sounded- on the door, end 
\nnie MocDougul. regsrdluss ol Janet* 
directions, was at tl. end had thing It open 
■ost u Janet was calling to her to aeat her- 
wll. 

"Ah," sold the minister. "How are you, 
Mrs. MacDougal? So Janet's down with 
iier rheumatism, and may we enme In? rvo 
r.rought Miss Fnuier to see bgtfve 

•Come la, nr. Ye/rc moat welcomo." 
lia. MacDougal held me door wide. Her 
eyes were fitted with interne curiosity on 
Kinty. who stood behind the mlnlmer hold- 
ing Miss Catherine's basket. Then, as the 
Hilton strppnd over the threshold. Annie 
Cart a look towards the bed. To her utter 
utd ajtoriiahcd amatotntnt Janet la* with 
eyes dosed, calm and arem*. a .smile round 
her lips. The eight fairly naggered Annie 
-ah* pmaesaetl no ingenuity or imagination. 

The minislsir. louuwed by Klrsty. wS- 
nnnti toward* the bed. Be knew, Joit 
•swell at IT he lied been In the room ell 
the tune, that Janet a|erit as little as lie 
did. but be tu equally ready to play his 
part. 

Tm afraid." hit wild, "we're dtattnblng 
Janet" He tiptoed towarda Iier, and at 
Uiui moment the old lady opened her eyee 
— astonishment, grew into delighted welcome, 
end she stretched out both her herulji. 

'I'm nioro tleuahled than I oan say to 
see ye. Mr. Mac^lfciier. and Id thnt Miss 
Frasvr ye"ve brought to we me' Sit down, 
si.-— ilt down." 

Mrs. MacDougal had slipped quietly out 
of Uio room. Jam required nothing 
rurtJier ot her — she wait able to rapt* wit h she 
r.-.uatlon herself from now on li vt'iL- 
wonderful Annie thought, haw Janet's 
resourcefulness never failed. Saw hersveh" 
.iijld never have Invented the simulating 
at peaceful sleep, and how cleveir had been 
the aurprJea oh her fare aa ahe caught 
tight of the visitors. 

Meanwhile Janet from her bed tu 
era min trig Kimv from the crown or her 
hit tn the very "wlee of her feet Sandy 
FYtuert daughter, how strange I She looked 
a likely bulla, pretty, and nlee-manuered. 
too. 

"I mind your father well. Mils Fraser," 
I the said, "You're like him. too. Do you 
bo think so. sir?" 

The milliliter nodded. 

-Mia Fraser li like her father." lie said 
smiling a little, and looking round n.t 
fflnty. "She was most Interested to come 
and ope you. Janet I'm inrry wc find 
yea Inld up." 

"HfMta, lit nothing! Jtir.t o tinich ol 
my auld enemy— sery llkelj It'll poisa away 
rhm the wind tuna." 

ill" aleter hat pn cited oue or Iwo thing* 
fli that basket fine thmwlu you would ear* 
to have." 

- Heed, and that's very kind of her. Win 
>t sire my very bul thanks to Miss Cath- 
erlrj. ttt Just wonderful the way rhe 
lidnki of everybody." 

"And never of herself." Slrsty said. "But 
I moan to look after her now I'm here." 

■■And U your brother away?" ostod the 
Blnhter. 

Jtnet shook Iier head. 

'Itobert had a bit of writing to do to- 
««7„" Jaast ohssrad casually. "Vary llkaly 



liet! be In tn a minute. Annie MacDotujal'ii 
acquainted him with the fact that you're 
here, Mr. MacAUstitr " 

"fdl^ Thaler's very anxious to see a 
loom." went on the minister. "Perlisid 
Robert wUl be kind enough to show her)" 

It will be a pleasure to Robert," Janet 
said courteously. "I'm very much put 
iibout that I'm not myself the very day you 
should call, sir. But maybe Miss Frasei 
will have*Unu to look In again. I'd like 
fine to hear about Bandy Fraaer. Sir. Fraser. 
I should say. Be was a fine man." 

"Everyone one says so," Klrity said 
eagerly. "1 just love to hear snythlns 
about him. Did yon know him when be 
kmx a boy?" 

"Many's the tune I've seen lilm and Mr. 
MscAllster scouring the country together." 
Janet ancwered. "Where Sandy Prasvr led 
there Mr MacAllster followed— begging your 
pardon, sir, for saying aO." 

The minuter smiled, 

"You needn't bog my pardon, Janet," he 
paid. "Monya tilt scrape you saved us 
from." 

•And how do you like Scoilund 1 '" niln-d 
the old woman, turning her brilliant ryea 
onoe more on Klrsty. 

Klrsty was about to answer When a cough, 
tunclher with a vague nolle she could not 
define, came to her ears. She saw a 
momentary frown, rather the shadow of a 
frown, pass over Janet's tsce. 

"I lute Scotland very much, better than 
I can say," she began, thnn her eves became 
fUrd. aiariru) at the wall near Janet's bed. 
The poncU mavpd olowly backward and a 
grave, grey-bearded man dressed in bluet 
brondfluth descended from the hvleht of a 
yard or more. 

The minister rose and stretched Out u 



"Qlad la see you. Robert," lie said "Your 
slater was saying you'd be In presently " 

Klrsty was of Highland blood, and never 
so much as n nicker of mlrtli apovsred In 
her eyes- Not u dimple oulveres, Hut 
how desperately, how agonisingly she wanted 
to laugh. 

The man's descent, his appearance. Iiad 

be£C so sudden— he mu?t have been uchind 
tlKTO all the tlmr. slmi In the stuffy spsce— 
but the nilnlater was Intrrxlucltig tier, and 
ahe met Robert Dhu's dreumUig eyes The 
old wcavrr was gasing not at IHir. pul a£ It 
were through her. 

"Sandy FroBera daughter." he repented, 
then drew Q chair forward and seated him- 
self. He searched In his mind for conversa- 
tion, but no suitable topic suggested Itsclr. 
He had besu suddenly una uneipootudly 
dragged from his loom— his Ideas aere still 
there. In the slvtly little shed, round the 
cloth . . . 

"Mr. Dhu," Klrrty was saying, "the 
mtnliit*r' , -she glanced archly at the minis- 
ter, far she had been about to call him James 
Mno-Alliter— "the minister tela m* you arc 
a weaver. Oh, could pun. please. If II. wasn't 
troubling you. shnw inc- ynur loflmf My 
father has so often told me about the wear, 
tng, - 

ftoberii [see lit dp. 

'The loom, lassie." he ■aid. "Ar. nj allow 
ye lite loom. Come this way." 

Piloted by the old weaver, Klrsty made 
her way tnto ttie little outer shed. 

"I'm most terribly Interrated," she Aid, 
as she stepped over the threshold. Even 
SirsiT, who was not tall of stature, could 
scarcely ntand upright In that Uny room, 
fthe put up her hand and touched the white- 
washed ceiling, then glanced round at plus 
loom, at the small, square wtndow, which 
gave light far Robert to wo»v» by, and 
then at the pile of fluff an the ground. 
I'M never seen • loan before," she sua. 



and came aearer, goztng with Interest. 
"Why, there's some tartan an It— are you, 
can you really weave that?" 
"AJ" 

Hobert s grave lips curled Into a slow smile. 
Ttie almost awed admiration tn Klrsty 's ton* 
pleased him. Klrsty peered nearer. 

"Wluu turtan Is It?" she asked. 

"It's the Dunoon." umwerod Robert. "It's 
a web of cluth for the laird." 

Eirsty drew back, a frown passing over 
ber face. Then n cleared again, and she 
glanced at the hunched figure of the weaver. 

"Do you like weaving?" she asked. 

Again the smile lurked tn the comer o." 
Roberta mouth. 

"Do I luce It. lassie.' he repeated. "Ay. 
the sold loom's a friend to me — many's the 
storm we two have weathered together." 

His eyes wandered from the girl's face to 
the ubiong slit of a wlnduw. 

"Seems to nu> tunes," he said "that thai 
bit o' guua has sunwn mi) all the world- 
ay." 

• He nodcicd slowly to himself— he found no 
difficulty somehow In speaking with thU 
young girl. Hex mtorost hi his web of 
tartan, in the old loom, tud warmed his 
heart. Besides, he hud known Sandy Fraser 
years ago — tlow many years? Youn^ Fraser 
had been the eon ui one of Cralgrossai-t'o 
biggsst farmers, who had finally left the old 
ptui'r and emigrated lu Australia. He liau 
owned a large ilieep farm out there, bul 
Sandy had quarrelled with his fatn.-i 
became he had married a girl the old man 
could not approve ol, and now bath father 
and son were dead. Robert looked again at 
ttie dainty figure stunning near his loom. 
Poor bit of a Itusliil she hadn't a snul 
belcuiging to her Ui all Uie world. It was 
a lurky thing tor her that the folk at the 
tualiAe liad given her a home, 

Klrsly mnved to the window and looked 
out. and then suddenly there were tears In 
her styes. 

A hand fell an her and. 

"Greetin', lassie?" 

The nld weaver stiiod beside her; his lung 
work -worn Hand roiled on her. 

"Dlnn* greet— I mn^ yr father, and 
you're his dauthu-r — ay. ye're verra like 
him," his cyee wundwed irons the girl's lace 
to the fir-tree avenue, and his «yes resumed 
Uielr dresmlug. "Tlutt's called the Lailv's 
Wark." he said "Do ye no ken the legend 
O' ONUgJVMaart ,'" 

Klrsty shook her head. 

-It'3 said the young laird always sees the 
lady he's going to make hl» wife walking 
down the Lady's Walk— it's an aula story, 
taut I wlnna say there mltlitnt be some- 
thing In It. There's queer stfirlea,"— and 
Robert shook 'his head. 

The minister knocked at the dtwr of the 
next cottoge un his rounds. It was white- 
washed and BlnicAt amaller tluin Janets, 
flln Mtviis n.' I lie l call an Hw that Ktot\ 
eedld h**( pUoecl a iisrui upon Ihem. The 
door of the outrage was In two parti, the 
lower of which waa closed. 

"May I come In?" called the minister. Ho 
had knocked twice and received no answer 

"Glory be to Oud and all the Saints," came 
a voice from the far Interior," * Is chat Mr. 
MaeAilrterV" 

"IE'* Mr. MacAlletcr and a young lady" 

"Then coroe In and welcome," responded 
the voice. 

The TntnlKijw leanrd over and shot beak 
the twit, the half-door swung back, and ha 
disappeared. It seemed to KInsty, Into utter 
blackness For a moment shie could see 
nothing— then she became aware In the far 
Ol the md «: '.we jet-biaak, ares 
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fixed upon her. of on untidy tied, and arndu- 
ally rjtmeath the eyas, the face und form of 
A womia became visible. Btw Wfej sitting on 
tile bed. a clay pipe la her hand, a brlUlont 
pink Snnnel dre&stng-Jackot round her 
■noaidflou 

Oro dually KLrsiy became uwarr uf othtr 
cbjecte in the room, & broken ehatr or two, 
(in untidy tabid an which mood dirty rmu 
and cauccrs. On LLe Hoar, which WAS not 
bouTdrd. but of beaten earth. hens strutted 
About uL thett own pleasure— one had even 
found Its way on to the bedstead The 
sinall window whoac U*ht was. blocked by 
dirty curtains lit the ruom. which ww> al- 
moxt dark Klrsty hud Die impression of 
having iiurtdenly been transported Into an 
old miry Ule tn * him the witch In the 
corner of the room— a witch she undoubtedly 
w*- played the principal part 

The minister picked hU way arras the 
floor. 

"Hot Are you, Mrs- Murphy ?" 

"I'm in poor health, poor health. Mr. 
ftUoAititB?, thankinR you for Che kind in- 
qUIry— hut* pmiae be to all lh« Saints, 
Vm a till In paDsecolon of All my faculties. 
And It UUjj :hr young lady? Ood bh-ss 
you, my dear. Ah, what, a awwt face] 
Surely Itl tt most beautiful lave ye have." 

Klrsty put her hand in the hrown. ahriv- 
elk-d outstretched Imcd, and the old woman 
peered tmn her tuc*. 

"You've put m long and a happy it/*-? hc- 
fore you, young lady." ihe said, "Harmr 
and rlcha* and a ftttry prince"— uhe muttered 
fur ii few moments incuhflreiilly, thia lot go 
Klrsty'* hand, and turatd her eyes unt* 
mora to the minuter He had upeeL nume 
debrta from a broken chair and placed It 
near the- bedstead. 

"I was thinking, Mrn. Murphy." be said, 
*rhat maybe ynu'd like- this young lady to 
come and read to you nomeUmea " 

The old woman ahook her head. 

"ive no need to read," site said, '"no 
necd-^w. Tre got all the Ideas, hero, In 
my head. * She tapped bar head nodding end 
smiling the while. 

'And bOW ii Dave>' J asked the mtnUrU'r. 

An eTpresslon of eAtr*ordUiAry malignity 
oroised Mrs. Murphy* leafurs. For ft 
m< i m* lit n torrent of curses passed her lips; 
then na Quickly Ahe forgot her eriindion'i 
existence, and (pectin to chant monotonously 
to herself Her eye* aeerard ao longer 
■wore of Her visitors' proNeuce. 

■Cum* *wmk Blnty." the minis let jald 
softly* and together they stole out. 

"Poor old thing." Klrnty aald. tears la 
hot eyes. 

"She's Quite rra/eti," the minister 
AOflWDred. "Sometimes she will I til ;ou 
that her cronuson thti uiu&t wonderful 
bay In the world, uml other Umn nIu* Boed 
on about hltn aa ihe did to-day. tV$ a 
strange thine that anTiction of the brain, 
very strange." 

The niiniw tFr forgot Klrsty for a moment 
and became '.mmerned tn deep thought- The 
airl walked by hu side slient, too. She 
was beginning to undentand th» mlnlutcr. 
to be %U«nt when he tell into theac deep 
moods c-f nbat.rnotlon 

•Hufln, MfleAUsierr 

Kindy looked up. The laird Rtood sud- 
denly before th»*m his tun along over hit 
Ahoulder. an old rweed jarjeei on Ids back. 
And a bonnet on his black hair. He lilted 
hla bonnet and stood bareheaded as fie 
lUmrd toward* htrr 

"Qood-mOmlng. MIm FrAwer. M b* said 
fravdy, 

Khnty lelt herself bowing ;cuTl>- 

' Oaod-JKoming," th« sold. Slhf> feit furt- 



nus at the Interruption filia and the rnln- 
lblnr hud been unjoylnu tiiutr walk W- 
Bether. she hid been absdrbed while he was 
ttittnjr her oi fchl innabltanta of the vUlfi^e. 
and aftcrvr-ardfi afi they had trudged Alans; 
In alliinu she had been equally abDDfbed 
in her own thoughta. 

"May I Join you?" awlted OraigrojuaTt 
too kin? one* aion-* Kirity aCier he had 
shaken hands* with the minister. n<i madz- 
no motion to nhukr huiuU wll li Klrsty. 

"Cortalntly,' the Elrl oiutwered coldly. "I 
wish you were at the other end of the 
earth.'* she added mentally, and she made 
her Way to the mlniabflr's other aide, Uiui 
placing him in Use centre. 



*Tf T was, ydn. Manter Malciilm, I'd g*t 
my gun and to out Inntead of fidbi^Lhur 
about U)e houtel" Damerun prensed lier Ilp« 
together, and fixed her block eye* on the? 
laird. 

"YeTe Just >■•:■..:■ a body wild.' sin- 
went on. "actinic a* if ye'd never entertained 
a body to lunch tn your li.fr " 

"There's one ettnd thlnff. Cameron." 
answered Dunoon. "If nobody nl«e on 
earth told me Llie truth, you wouldl* Ke 
throw bank hia bead And toughed 

"Ye rjuiy laugh,*' went on the old ser- 
vant, "but mind what I said to the 
other nicht." 

ShO looked *t htm KLgnJnt'imtly, and tha 
laird tumetl hie fno« from her pierr.ing 
«yta. 

"Ill go out,** he sold a 1 matt meekly. He 
knew qutie well that he had been tiresome, 
that be luid fidgeted abvut, uaking what 
there wau far lunch, calling the butler and 
cltanghig tlh* wine mare than once, won- 
dering wh«L Klrsty atred to eat and drink, 

ODmfTon had told him plainly that no 
lassie of MJjsi Praurr's ojfe eared a penny 
pl«e what she st« and drank, and he knew 
Curtii*roti was right. 

Tills morning an which the manse party 
was expected to lunch seemed Intermin- 
able- and h* felt glad when he lud lakim 
Cameron 'a advice and left the bul?dlns. 
He had sent his nar to fetcii Ma gneAta, 
and glancing tit bin -watch he decided to 
walk down the drive and meet them. Pre- 
sently the grey body of Ui« machine came 
tn jti'ht— hi* epti wvught Ktiuiy rusjerly, 
but the car was occupied by a sln$l» ngure 
HttUug uprLgtit tn the eentxe of the bark 
seat." Dunoon signalled his chauffeur to 
fctep, and with a stride he was by Mica 
Catherine'!] tkte. She was aeated in Lhe 
exact centre, her hands gripped the jeeat 
at. each side, her face showed acut*t anxlery. 

The laird dolled his cup. ami TAisa 
Catherine tnclmed the aui^niuornt »oC- 
twn on her head toward* him. and tried 
to amllr 

"lVn very kind uf you, I am suw." ahn 
ratld, "to have sent it, but it's a new-fangled 
thlrkg 16 m&. I never thought I'd reach my 

"Tlie minister and— and Miss TPrascr — ■** 
"Thm-'re walking, and if you would no 
take it 111 from me, Mr. Dunoon. I'd like to 
get down and to vnlk the rest of the way." 

"Wliy, of course. Miss Cathcrtna." The 
tulrd uf.'enetl Lite door. Hi- hud auddenly 
mounted Erom the depths to the heights— 
KJrnt> w(La coming ulier oil! Tor a brief 
moment he had been bitterly diaappointed. 
He ielt wildly elated — ahc waa walldm:, she 
was coming, in another moment olie wa-ald 
be here. 

He offered hU arm tn Misa Cethcrtne wi:h 
crave ouurtLintaft; the old lad; took tr and 
watched the car depart: with evident relief. 

"t*ve no liking for it," ahe aaid. "Id 
sooner trust my own feet, - 



■I urn an sorry. Mlas CaiJierlne. I ought 
to have known bettor than to send thf 
vretehrtl thing. Only I have no hoon 
now. Shall we wulk ou?" 

He nut a glance backwards in the duec- 
tlah of Lbw entrance gates. 

*T have falleh'in love with hfir" ho aald 
la himself, and rapealed the words ajram 
He heard itiut Catherine talking as m& 
walked by nis side on hLs arm, and ha 
anawared meciiaflically He was InterucL 
obBOTbed tn his Uioughts. 

Can It really bv so?" he asktfd liinu*! 
Tlw Inlcrudty of the ieelhig thaL ewept tfttt 
Turn made him pause In hln walk. Kirnt, 
Frasrr lua wife— Slraty Ihe Lady of Craii;- 
rMsart^-Bxndy Franer'a daughter? , ■ . Wn> 
not.? . . . 

Ht&9 CRtliernte," hp taM njddcnty 
have Just dUcoveresi wmethhig which X di - 
al**? more than anything In All the woi).:. 
and I want you to wlnh me u» have It ' 

"But how can I wlab you tt> have U. i* 
I'm cu: knowimc what it la?" aslted MIl: 
CaTJiertne perplexed. 

"I wnf tell you what it Ut some day— per- 
haps soon, but I do feel, Mios CaShem-* 
liut; If ymi are with me. tiiot I may hav: 

Mi-is Catherine sighed- Men wvrr In tin 
opinion <5Umir crrntureB, Even irdnlsttii 
like ^Amei had their queer momenta 

Hall Ah hour Eater thn laird sal At It r 
head of the diniug-tabie. OppOslti) hlib 
was Miss Catherine, renpiendent in her hlaci 
silk, while cm the right sat Klrsty fotmig 
the miniBUir. 

Thif npnrtmtml was A spacious and in 
oima On the walls hung woupona, &hifi 
and. armor, and ono ar two portraits of 
iiuun-looking puaotiua. Ttie high ant! 
rather narrow window* were curtained wttii 
Dunoon Tartan, over tho matiteiiihfdf buni 
a maunlflcetit pdrLralt in oils a ftiU-lrnidi. 
portrait of the Late Laird of CralgroniArr 
"■laiculm Dunoon's father. The figure uu 
in run Highland dress, with one hand ttAi- 
tuit on. Ut« claymtire that hung frant hi 
tide. The eyiw were very like the prateut 
talrd'ii. but tlie mouth and ehln were pn> 
haps mure twavlly moulded. 

Tlie whale apartment Rave an impression 
Of atem splendor and restraint. Then* oral 
not the Alhihtest hint af Inxury. save only 
tn ihe table appulmrneiit* which warv p«r- 
fii:l. more perfecL Lhuili KITi.17 had ever 
seen. 

Wlien the huLler. who had been the lalru a 
body-serrant durlnB vhe war, bent donrn, 
ta:;U aiaied brr 'A-'hat wine ahe Would tak 
Siraty fell her«U nuddenly ov&rconie with 
confusion. She frit at once very amaJ 
and insignificant, a person of no account. 

She murmured that Mie would lake water 
and watched it being poured dextorour.,. 
Into her eIars. Then she ralntd her eyri 
and moL those of the laird 7 and fell the ho) 
blc.'cd mounting to her cheeks. 

Bar eyes ftudrlonly floabed. her head wetf 
up. After all she was her Intherv. . 
[i»r. and he had left oil this behind turn, 
and passed on to the New Land, (ho Land 
of New IdL-tu Yet at the last his heart 
had yeornnd hrr ihit Old Qountry-^he bod 
sen* her hack, he hud told her to go tn bii 
own people . . . 

Again Klraty** eyea met Walnnlra 
Dunoon's 

"M435 Frnser." he asked at tlie couclus^n 
□f the lunch, "would you rather se* • 
house or the garden* first*" 

"I think 1 should Uke ihe gardens r < 
plc-aso.*' Klrsty wall 

"Then the gardens it ahall be," sold ti.-# 
lalrrt gaily. He turned to Mlaa Ca lheun\ 
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Miss Cnt-hcirinB," bo $aid. "dot* that Bult 
yoU or have roil tomt* mysterious and van* 
riorful rtcipu. a pudding perhaps, lo give 
Cameron, which aba will then act before mo 
and expect me to demolish entirely"**' 

MJaa Cathermr'a eye* beamed, she wai 
famoin lor htr piidduygt—fancy the liOftl 
■ejnemberlriBf 

"I have no doubt that Cameron is prowl - 
In wtiit for you—" He turned lo the 
EiuUcf. "Davidson, put ask Mtsi Cameron 
j: nhe win" rem* and have a chat with Mian 

With that, Mlsa Catherine was eatob- 
UshesJ in a «tmrortQbIi* cli*ir out on the 
Lnrracfc. Then Dunoon tumid to Klrnty. 

"Are you ready lor the garduna now," he 
■^vkrKl — ho atrove to keep the eagerr.^ic 
f:am hi 5 voice. Kinsty nodilrd ant) beijitn 
to descend the terrace etc?* that led into 
to* Knrden, The laird waa cr. her right 
band, Thi» minister cm her left. From the 
castle Terrace the two eld?r women walchfld 
the three figures — Miss Catherine's lipsi and 
*tcji amillns- Caweran'iv grim anil rclent- 
irss, something of eondetnnatlfin In her 
glance, he; Up* lightly prcimrd to«eEher 

"Ay," the aald, "Uim they so. the two 
at them, and ID bet th» one wiaidns the 
uther at the btiLtom or the sea. the minlMr 
u w*U as tile laird." 

Mh* Catln'rlne* gentle bTtrfr ey« dlLitr d. 
Wan MUb Cimemti actually nayum wmie- 

"I don't understand you." she said a little 
ItmkUy. y*t doternrinad to ifo battle « the 

"Mias Catherine-. Im thmking yt-H tm- 
» : land m'elt enough when all the :-. v i-., - 
begin*— "* Cameron »d,[uatcd her heavr KOld 
v. atch-chain thai hung rmmd h*r neck and 
tiGBfiundml to hen- waist where wna tucked 
away a> void wutrh that had nevor been 
known to lot* or pain a single minute o! 
timet 

Two men .1:. ; ft Iaaale— and both of 
.»m over hend and ear* ill Inve with herl" 
rnmeron turned, again Irum the contcrnpla- 
ttoa of (Urshy between the two nmn, the 
L':?ct-9cwied minWer atid the JclJt«J mnier 
pf Cmlffrosfiart; "Yfsll no CaJfie It m ot mr, 
r-iHB Caiherme, If I'm plain Mvirn with 
- Ir "ww an IB day for the irmn»e whrnn 
Kltirty Fraaer not loot wltliu: it " 

H'or the space ol a full minute M!m 
I'^thetine »m Fpihocihless with arton^in^nt 
'-'omnron^s warda dinned in her ear— "two 
men and a l£UEde T and bath of thoni over 
..cad aiid ears in love with her]" 

Mtaa Camerbn." aba aatd. Ht'r manner 
-- m dignified, ahe lunld her head siiflly and 
:,tr ejft- met the other'* with vlmt MLvs 
ithtrtM bell«*rt tn be row IntcnaUy, Ttti 

■'Hoot*,'* Camnnm ane-wcred, "isn't iho 
i j aide the bonniest that has been In Cno;- 
'm-.sart lor mnre yean thnn you and mo can 
:ouni? And lan't thi* niinlit.Er .u mtio? 



^(•ritw!. cvrh wwhlhg-" tho qUiear at the 

Uf pink Bliati waaa'JU In Mlwa Cattwrui^'n 
; aha permitbeii hrr«cU to untie the 
id itrings of her bonuuk and teased 

4lm Cameron,'' aha jpoke slowly, "I 
!dna like* to Ute oftcnoe. but 111 JiuL 
>\ni to rp-meinber that you're sprnking 

nt Qod% wrvant " 

leJnf Ood'a lervant douna prevent a 
i laUhnj Jirra with tht* laaPlest" re- 
ed Caaieron vlgwoualjr. "V* ahould keep 
: cjcji open.'' 1 



"The minuter ' bpgwi Mlas Catherine. 

hut. pomtihQw t^hone tlwk and piezcunt cyta 
fUnd tipon hnr own deprived bet ur ftpweh, 

"Kqw we two arc no going to have mhU 
about a thhtQ like I lLat,*' CaniFitm aatd after 
* momcni/a aitencc. durtng which time aho 
WJUi'tted Mha CatJutrliHt'a growmg cmuster- 
MUtOX) "rvc asked Mr. Davidaon to brtn^ 
you and mti a nice cup ot um. I'm Thtnktmi 
y* care ae ULUo for that bluck foronju stufl 
aii 1 do." 

"Miaa Coinercm." Uliaa Catherine began a 
UrtJe .itlffly, -tnajhe I waa a llrtlp haaty 
Juat uow and maybe innllned to take offence 
at J*. But. it's d very uhportant fhinu If— 
II you think the isJrd * fnllen Ja lirvu with 
Mtse Fraper. H<ir atatlon In life vi not the 
same oj hl». and I'm hoping that tn*yhe> il'B 
juat 11 passing tamry." 

A prim flmllfid cro&sed Catnrron'a (ace. 

"I'm hnplng It.** that,"* alie> aturaisreil ' Bnt. 
Miss Catherlna. oby do yoti not send mi« 
FvnufT away? Surely there'i; no nead fnr 
her 1. . remnln In the niarL*-.'- 

"Jto need for tCiraty — ah, MIsa Cameroii," 
the old tady flhook her head, "rhft laaate't 
like aue o' my atn kitti ixnd km. 1 couid nul 
do viii:«ut her now. No, !(.'» no possible 
to Acmi hqr away now. 1 * 

Cnmeruu fqlrlnd her handa with resUnm- 
tlon. 

"Mnybe u'a Wo latff, anyway." aho re- 
marked, "I'm UtlnkltiR the Zat'a in the Ore 
already," 

"TP you will look back now, Mi« Pra«er, 
btire 1b rather a fine view of the house." 

Malcolm Dunoon owaaad M tin npokc, and 
Kinty turned. She gave A ILttfe cr>* q( 
astimlahment. Abq^e tiintn muJtituiJwa of 
rcwes bung and ciimbwl In nnw cl eolrjr 
— nnd tar ftbove tlio dark nutie. arose, as It, 
were, trom their very midv>, a :lm and iKxrn 
anwttgat the Oandng rrinuoo. yellow and 
row-pink of the flowere. Here and there 
the itrango form of a clipped yew perched 
Iticll amonaat tha featoun— here a peacock 
with » weeping rail, here some atrai^e bird 
that had been found in the fumy oT the 
bygone dcidgner at the garden*. 

"My mother ljaed to say ehe loved the 
niaee beat here, ior the *,lem aapccl was 
soitened by the flowura." 

"It & a grand r.bjht" the minuter agreed. 
"Then? s not itis tike m Bcotland. or In Khtf- 
lafirj' elttia* 1 • 

•'PDWr tttmlrwirl," liiUHlitjd KLmty. "ah* 
Itaui't a ehawc* anioninst yoa all." 

OraiuTnaaait; wfta watching the mmLiter. 

"The two are triondV' he thouahl 
je-iijnifsly, '1 wonder he ij'owned a 

U4de "l>t ui |{o hack t-> the Iwjlue, BftLsa 
Fraaer.*' he anld suddenly. He led iTmm 
lounrf up a ateep pn th which led to another 
aide of the bmihn?. and to a door br the 

"Writ no hi here." An 14 Lhe laird, "and 
then aoross to the picture-gallery— or" he 
Lntermphtd hhu>eUl — ''would you Ukx to vet 
the viow from Um top of the keeiJ— <?ue 
can ami for miles tound." 

"There U » miirh lo aee/ Kirsty antweied 
a Itttlsr Bhytjr. *t really 'don't kiiuw wiuvt 
to aay." 

Gh« woj. tmaln a Utile uv^rewhelnled by 
the big. grey bnilairTtE. In the" sjardena. 
beautiful i** Iriay were, hUl tmd kut Utat 
fet'ltng. but bonrath thla gre> pile that 
«troe feeling of >hyit*aa oame over her 
uner mere, 

"Then ilir vjew ahtui be fecpt for BOOM 
othar Time," mtW Ihd JhIhJ "I will r.rike 
you actota to the library, imd then. Mlsa 
Fnaaer. Lo Uie rowi ot antemii-ioaking 
rhmoons who stare down from the walla of 
th* gALery." 



Be JncJ tht* way acrceut a cntiriyard, and 
Itien. pafHhip Lhroush a long ron-Idor, en- 
ured the library, an immense apartment; 
filled irom floor lo colling, with volume*, 
bound mostly in raif, and Ut by long; nar- 
row wlntlowi with pan*?* of glum ut a pain 
girenlah tin^e. Down the cantrE of thu 
routn. three table* itood at Jn^nalsj, arM 
<m theae werr ahrMhj;cd newspapers, periodi- 
cal*, add. on the motit dUtnnt one. tmmema 
porlfohoM A Lwlnkle came nuddrnly to 
rlii- bird * eyea; 

"MacAhster," he said to the minister, 
"here nn thti nhelf are tho« old edlllaria 
1 wu telling yon of. Would you pare to 
have tt look «f, them? They have evidaiiily 
inln nefiletricd for a century. Tm noi Nurtt, 
but I betiove ihcrc le an original Goiosmlth 
urnnriK them,"' 

Thn rnlniater wrmt rjugei'ty i-v r. tba 
shell Indicated mid taking down a voluma 
became ab(*nrbi.'d hi ita eontonta. 

Tha laird fwik a BUddm declsian. "Then* 
in somelhing X want to anew you." he said 
to KJmiy, and moved rapidly towards a, 
door. He opened It ausl Kiraty caught a 
fttlmpae of a seemingly never-ending gallery 
wtiPTv hung portialt alter poftraU. The 
laird woa already throimh the door, and! 
Strsty's inter rat was rMught by iftr tilght of 
the picturea. Shi; followed him, and ■ 
moment afterwards The laird hart cloved tha 
library door whly hchmd liiui. 

"Tills is nuppoaed so bv the nr»t Malcolm 
Dunoon." h« mid quickly, phhittng lo a 
porlrull. imar Uurm of n mini awath«l hi n 
laTtan plahl and holding * brondtrooTd. 
"Of courtit 1L la ocdy nn Linnfiinnlivo porlfnlt 
— tli<irr wrre nn painters In Scotland or. ih* 
•In, n this yentleman in tnid to have? lived.'' 

Klnsty Rlanced at the purtrail . Llifin her 
• yea went to the closed door. 8ha madn 
a step townrdh II. mid then became aware nil 
at (incr t.ttnt it vas nor an arihnj*r>' door, 
buL benutUuily cai-ved and Inlaid with 
Ivory. 

"That was brought fnvm Italy." aaWt tTi» 
laird quickly. . If only he hod been a more 
dexterous vnrv of renew. All hla huzenuity 
aennietl suddEniy to have lull him, but ho 
must, keep Klraty Irom ivrarning to tho 
llhrarj-. 

"1 ahould like to show yptt thr portraU 
of my mottier." hn f=aid. "It ts juat here, 
ir you don't mind following nie_" Kirsly 
cast another glaiine behind Iwnr, then fol- 
lowed, 

'But we are leaving Mr. MacAlh let," =h» 
protested, 

"Wft will fatch him in n moment.' Ttia 
laird pauavd berore Lht portrait of a lady 
with eye* of a deep grey, aott and lumluoua. 
and a fsmr of dahcate mould fihe wo* 
BOataifc and li^ir luft hand wax laid Oh|H tnbla 
by hnr aide, a Irjiuf, shapely liand of mnr- 
\cllcua whltont»a an which Jewell ^leamod. 
Above the writ, eyw white- hair waa plleit 
idyll on the small head. 

"That id my mother. " the laird "C 
always tttought nor the moat faeautirul 
wnman In Uie world although I 4corot 4 ly 
remember her, untli" — he stripped auddRniy. 
■then lie turned lmpulnivnly to llm girl who 
sroad by hla aide. "MIsh Primer." he p«itl 
In a low voice, "b It quite Impoaelble for 
you to forffh-e me?" 

"Voirr Tncitiit-r bl vrrj- beautiful." Kirnty 
aald. Her voice wqa cold, her head woa 
erect hpr eye Raced stwidUy at the port- 
rait, wlUle her. lip* clo»od armly. Bow 
crnjlil TOunoon gurrr* that beneath her cold* 
nojfl her heart wuj beating •tranguly. 

"T am glad you think her beautiful* 
answered the laird. "There li only on* 
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woman In the world t '.hum men tmuitl- 
ful now" He paused for a moment "Mr 
mother tu full of gsntlnne&i and kindness 
— *ht fargare always— 1 think beauty n( face 
•nil character so together— will ymi not Just 
say one won) of forglrsMM?" 

Klnty'a bean stirred ctransely within 
her. It leapt and then seemed to lie 
entirely still while wonderful and new sen- 
aetluna sped through It — sensations which 
made Kurty breathless find omased 
"Let tu fetch Mr. MacAiisirr." the said 
Then, u the reached the door. "I shall 
not forgive you," she said steadily and 
slowly, then opened It 

A LOW, cautious whistle Bounded from 
amongst lite reeds. Kuraty paused and 
listened again. 

A morning mini burnt hi lone: arhlvrft 
inoB the mra-low and lingered by the Ros- 
sart but here and l.lwre the rays of the 
mi had pierced It The air vat fresh and 
iccntecL Kiisty gave a little sigh of saris- 
factlan. She had strnleri from the manse 
before it* tnmeleo were imke, bofare even 
Jew had descended to the kitchen. 

Again that low whistle sounded, and the 
neoa on her left Mined a little. The neat 
Instant a brown lac*, surmounted by tow. 
colored hair, appeared cautiously from 
amongst the swaying gnus. The lace curved 
Itself Into a amile, the eye* of a brilliant 
brown danced tu tltey met Khwly'e. 

"Good morning. Dave," 

"Good morning, flu' Dave drew hu 
long sgure from amongst the green "If 
rout* no afraid,"' he whispered, "ye mleht 
pet nim." 

-Afraid!" Klrsly laughed pcomfully. "Tm 
never afraid, boy. What Ij It?' 

Dam came mister He wan barefooted 
ragged. buL tils face was alive with interest, 
with love of life — he lived every moment 
every second with an Intensity which be 
hardly undcrttoori Himself. His «yaa were 
(namlntng Klrsly s rod. 

-yo mjcht do III" he tald. 'and rve go I 
a landing-net— he's .lull down by the pool 
oelow tlte fall*. I've been watching hltn for 
days- " 

Is It ■ salrouu? «»ked Klraty. 

"Whischt." Dave raised a uaulloui finger. 
■ Ay." he said, "ll'i, u salmon right enough 

ij ye dare lo take him he's yours." 

"Dare, indeed I" she laughed. "IU dare 
anything. Dome along" 

Tetfe.U'ier they made their way down lo 
Ui» river bank, Kirsiy and the niggt'ii Irtah 
boy. tf Miss Catherina cookl have ««n 
her oc-w — hilt Miss Catherine, everything 
*oe foranl'en rn Klrsty's Interest 

Suddenly Dave stopped. The rushing of 
the irater made II difficult to luar. hut lie 
took her rod from her hands and nested 
htnuelf 011 the (round. 

'Tfe'r, Just down there," he painted, 
"twenty-two pounds If he la an ounce. Miss. 
Kae ye gotten a Hj f 

ttlrsry shook her head. 

"Not for salmon." 

Dave's face broadened into * knuwijie 
irtn. He pat his hand Into the pocket of 
ots coat, drew forth a tirtutamiy-Iiued 
salmon fly, and with deft lingers tied It 
on ; then rising, he tisiided Klrsty her rod. 

"Thin way." he whispered, and led her 
towards the. bank of Uie Rowart 

Klraty followed with flushed cheeks and 
dancing eyes. Cone from her mind were all 
thtifis Catharine's admonitions as to the 
HxipotMQilipy of ethtn^ without permission. 



bsjne frets the quantity of wild fowl who 



made their habitation amongst the reeds 
There waa a backwater which covered a 
couple of acres or mere beyond the meadow, 
where wild duck abounded, and where Dave, 
who was a born huntsman and poacher, had 
* tisrrd more than one brace of birds. 

Dave had reached the Water's edge now. 
and beckoned with one hand. 

"Up there," he whispered, "Just below the 
lower falls, there's a pool— he's In there " 

Klrsiy nodded, and with Dave flinging 
himself down almost at her feet she began 
w firh slowly up the stream. Half an hour 
paused. Klrsly had reached the poo] and 
had cast her Qy cautiously— Sf only (be 
could get him. . . . She cast, again, and 
a moment later her rod waa almost Jerked 
from her hand. 

"Play it out— play II out" Dave's brown 
faco was dose to hers: together they rushed 
siting the bank and the scream of Kirsiy's 
reel was as music to her ears. Up and down 
they weril. the salmon nghtlne for his life. 
More than ah hour vtutol when at last 
Elrsty brought 10m lb to the bank— on Ills 
hands and knees Dave was Waiting, landing- 
net in hand, his eyes shining with eager- 
ness . . - 

He lay at laat conquered on the river r, 
bank, gleaming silver and blue In Lite sun- 
shine— for the sun had ormquered the mlste 
and ahone steadily down. Kirety had fiiniK 
herrelf down, tired and B little flushed, 
while David knelt hy her side. 

"Twency-two pounds." Dave said, his eyes 
wide with exctusmetiL 

"He's a beauty," Rlrsty eselsiniod. "My 
first Scotch salmon." Her eyes became a 
little misty. "I wish dec pould see him." 
nhe mi, I 

Dave took the fish and held it up. and 
at tint moment Klrsty became aware of a 
ahadow which foil across her pain, 

"Qood morning, Mies Freser." 

Kirsty sprung to her feet Malcolm 
llunuuu, a rod In his hand, a creel hlung 
across Ms shoulder, itkiod before her. With 
an aidllty which bad toinethiug marveiious 
about tU Dave slung the big salmon ttehinii 
him. but trinity's liand fell an his iliouldei 

"Clood morritng,*' she nald. meeting the' 
lstrd'a ej«su Her rorebearj, her dieekr. rae 
Hushed a deep crimeon, yet l»«r eyes never 
bsUpefd And to thoirt dark eyas that met 
hers tine had never looked lovelier, mora 
desirable. 

"We have been fleblne, Dave ami I." 
KlTitys vol.Tr faltered a little. "Wc Imvo a 
taenty-pounder. Dave aaya." 

The boy gave a half-angry glance at 
Klrsly. Was she mad. when he had hid 
the fish so dexterously? Was It nai. her 
business to keep the laird talking while lie 
slipped awsv? 

"Show It" ordered Klraty. Her hand 
pressed Dave's shoulder. He frowned, then 
laid the win ion mi the ground. There wus 
a momttat's dlence. 

"Mftiat a splendid catch. MJns Pnwer." 
1he laird spoke at laj.t "I reel quite Jealous 
of you I You see, I have not even eel, my 
rod." He made a gesture towards Ihc 
brown case ho carried In Ids hand. "I am 
alrald I ought bo have bean out a nood bit 
earlier. You have beaten met" 

He did uot tar itiat lor the past half- 
hour or more he had been watching her, 
wondering at the grace of every movement, 
dnurtog above ail things In the world that 
he and not Che ragamufiln Dare should 
_}>■<' been her companion. 

"I shouldn't have got turn ir it hadn't 
been for Dave," Klrsty announced 

The laird suddenly burned to the boy. 

"Dave." he said, "you and t must be frtrndt 
— whan about being my gjllie, tht You'd 
like that, wouldu'ti you?" 



For a mil merit Dave stared open-mouthed. 
Visions nf prtaon. of the tawge— that old- 
fashioned Scottish Instrument of chastise- 
ment— had been floating in his mind . . 
but what waa this the laird wis saying? HJj 
face suddenly beanie purpla. 

Td lJke that line," he sain. 

Bad the world become all at once topsy- 
turvy? Was It a ruse the laird was pncUa- 
mg 10 catuti him? His hrtlllanl brown eyes 
searched Cralgroesart's face; they saw 
nothing; there save the gleam of a smile in 
the dark eyes. 

"You can come up to tho coxtle at flea 
tills afternoon. Dave. Well settle about 
It then" and the laird made a gesture of 
dunuaaaL, 

Dave made no farewells: he merely took 
to bis heeds with a celerity that brought, 
the dimples lo Xlrstya face. 

"I don't ihink he wlli come," ehe said, 
forgetting that It was her enemy to whom 
ilia was speaking. 

"I think he will." answered the laird. 

"I suppose." she said. "I ought to apolo- 
gise, to yon for having caught that* 

"Please. Miss Fraser. don't think any- 
thing more about It I should regard It as 
a favor If t might take tills toe fellow to 
Ihe manse for you. Will you not let me7 ' 
His tone wai eager. 

"It t? very kind of yrrti." Klraty answered 
distantly, "but .according to the custom of 
this country I understand the nab is yours 

I think." she added, "it getting a Uttl* 
late." She glanced round bti where lief rod 
lay on ihr ground. 

The laird mode a swift movement and 
picked It up. 

"Let me put it up for you." he said, and 
before fcirstv could ipeak he had pulled 
It apart and was slipping the sections Into 
the case. 

Kirnty ginni.'cd <at htm from boneaih 
her tone laehra. She wanted to walk ewtftlv 
ivway j she wished ehe could have run off as 
Dave Had done, but lrtttoid she stood and 
watched the laird. She held out hitr tmid 
lor tier rod. 

"I am aoliig to carry It ror you," he said 
u Welly Then he stooped, and plucking 
some long grass he twisied tt and pressed 

II through the mouth and giUs of Klrsty's 
catch llien once more his eyes wjuftht hers 

"1 am also." he said, "going to carry this 
fellow' back for you. He Is too heavy for 
you." 

He slood waiting for her courteously, and 



Klrsty. The careers of her mouth twitched 
Into the depths of her eyes Innehwt crept 

thai be might not offend her again. Shou'rt 
He laugh with her. or •» IL belter lo main- 
tain his gravity? 

Kirsty turned and without a word began 
lo walk home. The laird followed, watehlnc 
her as she stepped quickly along. 

"Miss yraaer.' 1 he ventured after they 
had walked In silence for some minuter, 
"cannot you yet see your way to forgive me? 
I would do anything, anything to win your 
lorrlvrr.ess." 



Ivylriff to look IntD her face, 

rvrimps I might some day." tdmv 
spoke tn a low voice; It waa almost as if shf 
hnd spoken without her own vofltloiL Sud- 
denly she gave a Uttie exclamation. 

"There is Miss Cs thertne at tht gate." she 
laid "and I'm sure she's thinking I've bee- 
drowned or kilted or something. Her can 
Is on one side, and I can tee bow anxious 
alia Is from hue." 
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rtlraty raised art arm and wared. Miss 

Catherine srood perfectly atfll. gaidiig over 
tUe top of the whlte-palnted rail. 8b* was 
not tall ir.d her head onlv just above 
tt; fear blue, old eye* we full of relief 
a* iho musht eight of Kit-sty. it was long 
peat the breakfan hour, and the had been 
tn rail anxiety, but her brows puckered 
as aba saw who It was that accompanied the 
CifL 

**r>rjLrie. dearie mr" she tald under h*r 
breath. Iff the whole o/ Aberven'* will be 
miking about this before the day** an b.ot;r 
oldae." 

"Qood -morning. Mat Catherine, look I " 

The laird b-eld up (he salmon, 

"Ay, that's a txmnle fish, - " tba looked 
douhtf ully at Klratv. 

"And X hope you and the mipy ^r end 
MHa Fnstr will en.luy it Goad- morning," 
CMsatfGart placed the in Mbs Cath- 
ertne's bewildered hands, swept his Conner, 
from bis head, and the next Ipttant waa 
sliding down t&a road. 

Mb* CftdhCEhu baM the bis salmon awk- 
wardly. "'Iittsala, who caught this ialmen' J " 
she asked re preach/ ully, 

"1 did!" Klnty spoke vehemently, "it'i 
mine by alt the law a of Nivjj* arid yet 
■hat man elves it to j*ou as if u we his?" 

"Kirs ty — Kirs tv. Lhe ftsfc is the latrd'a 
ftwn. Will yi never understand?'* 

"Never— never— never!" answered Kiraty. 
Her face ahlau now, her eyes oriBfrnx 
"Olffa me the fish ples5&. Miss Catherine," 

Mite Catherine rrflnquishad U- Kimy 
look It, And running across che lawn ahe 
threw Jt with all her strength over the bodga 
of the manse garden out Into the fisid be- 
yond, 

"It a no one's now," she cried pastlonately, 
and then 10 MUs CAtharina r E hcrrar sod 
a nmyem ftUota she covered her fane with bar 
hands ami burst Into tn^re 



"And so you'll Jusl bare to forgive ma 
Again, Aunt Cai Marine for the hundredth, 
thousandth tinwr And I know you will 
toot" Kiraty took the old lady's face tn her 
hinds and klsotd hor softly Erst on one 
cheek and *hea on the other. 

"Burely I could not help forgiving yon. 
aClrmy. But ttl a tetTlbln thine for a 
j-£rrn? Ittial* lite you tc have an unbridled 
temper. Ti'm awful to thick what might 
happen." 

The old lady had lad the girl to her 
room, her arm tenderly placed round her 
waiik She wae deeply dlstnuaed at 
Ktraiy's tftftJL, She had ptuhed her gently 
into a ohhlf. erd than leaving her foe a 

■Jess/' she !Blri oBonlng tho> door and 
looking Jets fully In the face, "tharfi't a 
aalmon lying in Msjcfwana -field b«yotid the 
bottom of the garden. Just go out and 
fetch it in. Ye'll have to go *ound by the 
gate." 1 

Aunt Catharine: strove to make her volee 
earelszE, raatsar-of'fautt Sh« wlahed it to 
appesu aa an ordinary ewtnt. a usual occur- 
renro for a twenty- pound aahrtcm to be 
found hJ^h and dry Juat beyond the tnanss 
sardan. Her face wu composed aa she 
tt&vr '.his order, her voice completely tn 
control, though Jess sEar^d at her open- 
mouthed 

Mlsz Oatherina Oloaod tha kitchen-door, 
and the-rt nit a look of triumph on be? 
face as she remounted the ataiza and sought 
Ktr»ty*s room- 

"It's abaot younelf I wonted to apeak, 
JtUrsty. I oannnt rhoJa you frectinc ilka 
that. I a up post you do noi; want to Lei] 
ma what it la about?" 



Ktrity ftunr her nrms Impemoufrly round 
Miss Oaiherhie'ti neck. 

"Oh, Tm a sooae," ahe cried "But I'vo 
raid I'm sorry and you've forslvnn me now. 
hsven'i you? And X promise you solemnly 
that 111 never hah again, never again as 
long *a I live — except- when I go beck home, 
and then me ami Ntct'll have a grand Uuiil- 
irifi and aborting expedition— it'll be gratidl" 

M1m Catherine looked s little hurt. 

""iBlt the manse a home lo you. Klrr.ty?" 

"Why. of course it it! Only out, there 
U 'homn.' too, and tfutre are Umea I'd (rive 
anything; fai the World to see old Nick co:n- 
injr in as the door." feirsty glanced up u*. 
the crest beam of the doorway. "He'd h»'.« 
to stdop his head to came In here.'" she 
□ dde-a pfoifldri, She fetl proud, too. as a 
child ml^hi feel pride at such a fo-*ng 

1 wppose." Aunt Catherine ht5i:»T.ed '*! 
snppoee, Klraty. Mr. Kicfe hae never Lhoughi. 
of coming over7'" 

A sudden thought bad come to her. Since 
her oonvGrs&tion wiib Caineron. Mlna 
Catherhift had been Inereaatngly uneasy in 
her mind; although the tried to thrust 
the uneasiness from her, it would steep up 
conflUintlF, ntiw here, now there. S^ppo*- 
Ins the minister ... but here ho* mnu* 
always shrank beck. She would not really 
formulate this thought, that which CaJfierGc 
had hinrad at, But now sn idea had come 
to her, SClraty spoke eotMtanlJy of Nick. 

"Nlelt'a waiting; for me to come back, over 
there/' Klraty ansTrered. U I told htm V& 
come back Jimt the same. Every bit the 
Lame. *r\f* Z vnU." 

"But why couldn't he eome over here?" 
persisted Mia* Catherine. Supposing th^s 
should he the solution of all the dtiffioUltleta, 
of all those troubles which she caw loom* 
lug ahead. It was true that J*lek had been 
e friend of Khaty's father, yet waa there any 
reason heenute of thai— ■ 

MIas CathcrmCB thoughts ware inter- 
rupted suddTly by l-iraty's laugh. 

"I Tould Jnst lovn to see Nick aver here." 
she uud "fiut he'd never cmie. He's deed 
set against the sea — and besides I prom bed 
to go hack to him." 

"I>0 you mean" — ROsb Catherine hesito'^d 
delicately — "do you mean, dearie, that you 
promised to go back to rharry him?" 

Kir-sty's laughter pealed through the room 

•Oh. Anm Catherine,'' she cried "Aunt 
Calberine. what a funny ideal Oh. what 
can have made you think of auch a thing. 
Why. Nlek nutwiH rne ■wiiim 1 whj a baby — 
ha was father^ friend. I ihink Kick wnuld 
die of laitghlng at the thought of mjurylng 
me." 

•There's men older than Mr. Niefc have 
married gtci.t aa young ai you, Kirary." she 
said Then stepped. She wu advocating 
that whlrrt in her, mind aha wiihed moat 
strenuously to oppose, a marriage between 
» yonng gbri and a man of manure yeans,. 

"JSMK all the same. - * ahe said, trymr lo 
retrieve her position, for might not her own 
words tell against her in the fuf-ure?— "al! 
!hE same a marriage like that's neither wood 
for the rnitn yy.'V lor the wonun. She ean- 
not undezatand him and thinks he's too 
serkna and grave, and he cannot under- 
Bland her and maybe even thmka her 
frivolous-" Aunt Catherine nodded her 
head; she would not lose this opportunity 
lor a tikxtk horniiy "No. Klrsty. I would 
never oounsal auoh a marriage for you, to- 
do not think 01 \r s fur 1 would oppose It, 
tasde. I would opsoae It to my very last 
breath/" 

She snofee with such vehemence that 
Kirsty regarded l:nr with aAtonhihroent. 

"Bunt. Aunt Catherine, what have you 
got into your head? Nick never for a 



moment in "ha Ufa thought of such a thing 
—and as EOT zir. n-hy Nick ti Jusl Mick— 
ho^t beam father' and mother to me Aunt 
Ca therms, many a time. Whj*. I would never 

Mia* Catherine shook her head wisely. 

"Ah," ahe «a4d. "that's ]ust It, '.s^Jtv 
Youug folia don't UUnk, and maybe anme» 
times thcyre in love snd do not know 11 
themaoivEo. l'i'e heard ol rnch cases — iVa 
heat to be careful/' 

""I'VE wound eljphi Plnu, Janet" 

Kirs t j- peeped Into a basket, at bar feet* 
"You're quicker with your fingers than 
I sun— I'm thJnttlne that'* enough for thia 
day, and thant you very much^ Mis* 
Traeor." 

Ei7sty Tumped up from th* low chair 
whore ate had been seated by Janet's side* 
Bba had peen sttting a long while and her 
iinrht felt crimped. 

"I think TO so and pay Sober t a vurtl 
If I may.** 

"Hell he just delighted to aw you." said. 
Janet, "and tf yuull no mind an auld body 
lilta iiyseif remarking it. ye 're a honnia 
stunt to look uncn-" 

Kiratv flueheti the felt embarrassed at 
Janet'j; compliments and a* the keen gsua 
nf the old wwnana bright ejea somehow 
she alsraya ieit as if Jannts *s« looked 
right Lhroueh hw. 

''Ay, yefe a wmanme laaalfk Yotrr father 
must have been richt pm^d of ye. was ha 
no?" 

"Dad and I always thought a world of 
each Bihar," Kirsty answered with a smile. 
Then bar eT*y-hJii„ ayee grea wlatfuL "t 

"t'rd thinking h* longed for home many a> 
tima?" 

"Oh. no— only— oniy when he waa 111. Ha 
fovrd'Cannrtn. but o: -ourfs I suppose hjl did 
love Un» tetter really." ahe added doubt- 
folly. 

"Ay." said Janet "I'm thinking !t would 
be so. There wasn't a nook nor cranny 
about- Abervenlo that Sandy Fraser didn't 
know — tftl bu: he wftc a braw laddie . . 
and Janel chuckled to herself. "Many 1 * 
(hi time his father's laid about him witbi 
the tawae." 

T*l] rr.e &ocr« ruur- about him, Janet," 
Kiiaty be^ed. 6h« loved to hear storiea of 
hor father, and whrn J*h*t wn? in tho 
mood she could tell tales for hours at ft 
time. 

Eu r the oSo woman shook her head- 

'T dinna mind any mare this day. Run 
awa" nnrl jwo Robert. Very likaly he's 
expecting ye. and ye can gie him the phma," 

Kirsly caught up the haakev. and with & 
wave of the hand disappeared through ths> 
kiw doorway that led to the weaving ahud* 
Siie heard the r.Uek»c31ck— tap-cap of tho 
loom as Ahe pushed open the door, and for a 
moment she irood wer-ching the old weaver. 

Then Robert looked up as her shadow felt 

"Good morning,** ha said, "a fine mortv* 
in* it ia ' 

"It's not a bit ruse/' Etrsty aald, *".uing . 
*Xt.'& pouring wiih rain.* 

Robert peered thruugh the window. 

■Tt might be a bit eoft the day." he said. 

Kiraty lcusehrd gaUy. 
I beUei-c you'd a-l rather die here than 
cay It we* pouring with rain." she laid. 
"Yoe, fm protcy sure 5*ou wouli." 

"Maybe/* Robert remarket; gravely, look- 
ing up Into tbe fresh. laughing young *&cn+ 
"maybe the weather might change a hit wttis 
Lhe full of the moon/' 

"The full cd rhe moon"" A Took of eager- 
ness all at once came into Klr»:y"s _ f aca, 
fine stepped to the window, brushea asd* 
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1 1 tZlt^~ *™ M t" ~ "• 



seme xbTehj and locked out late 
Lady a w»ft- Bo* icob of an w 
innpiag -»*i in U)» ntoi drop* hum Ilk* 
pendant, Jettels from their branch**— the 
inr.t grass was bowed with the weight or 
i-h* wet "When ij the full of tfie moon 
RobmT ' 

From hi* pocket Robert drew forth • 
small cglenda-. consulting tt elowly 

"It mil lit on Thursday next" he raid, 
then, replacing the rslrntrir. fie rammed lilf 

■tort. 
•'Thtmsday MgHH'' 

"Jk«>~Thu»d*y night, anrnred Robert 
Kirttj-'i n«e luni. aha Derated Mr 
rso* igalbat th* pen* of glass and sum) 

out. rfon-H Hie wall; Into the distant* 
"And voti ihtnk if might clear up? 1 * 

at ■ 

Klraty curetd from th* window 

-May I Ht uid waloh iou. Robert!" 

A faint hint of pte*s>ire nam! onr 
Robert's gi * 

"Therels jour oMskt in the comer, " tag 
MM 

She fetched thi creepy m-im th* comer 
•tyl hesMtr uxi rer lent &!l*nt» 

reigned between them, but Klntya features 
rer* alight, her *>*s! dsncrng ami b»r 
glance ec-ntinuaily sought the ublong vlnrjuw 

0»!W 

Thai was a er»-io «rmon lh* mlnistnr 
gave us last Sabbath " said Robert suddenly. 
L»st Sabbath*" Ksraly could bos »- 



CUUU1 bee 




"Ay. II. wan abmi 




*e oiiraekes— it »«4 




of words, th* mini 






i in Edinburgh, Instead 


c hen with ui Jiu 




The mlnrttar wot 


ltd h*m bcihf in Sdin- 


burgh, ' slid Klrstv 


vbhemeviliy "I o«it 


imtghie him win 




Thsre'e lour and I 


[rt times as many cauld 


«i undts- him in 


E^lmburah" •vtis*. on 


Fohsrt purruint hla 


hue of ttxuihi l"n 


t>tf« thifikinit iaieh 


our jtunl=tJLr>. w**v4 


hart, and thai a lb* truth," 



"2 don't think he ti at all Rebcn Mr. 
Vfai'AlUMr jut>L oeIotjsi HM ami nrnrhein 
al»e" 

Robert unilad lildulitnt.'.}' 

"Ve'Ffi fiars^ \*f him moTtnf laczle. ' h*> 

■ak) 



•He 
■OU aj 

har t 
Pba^ar 



:)or«) -eut 
ahrh • ■ Ott, 
rs dout't If 
you're WT7 
» vto the 



Havera.'* rjaid Ttoberli "JsMt's aya try- 
ta make rrrr wu important I>n no aurh 



^rauld kill MltE Cfttii*T''W < ' rh«- arliled 

"t eouhina do »!»iMruj about It If T 
^ovWr laid the oid *"t»T«r "But I haud 
lo in? *OIdj— lie TOh'ttur ouuld do « EOtr»r 
ful lot o- good preachlns in a big r.fty 

ant at s big olty, ' SJritv wld jaOy The 
Uieugh: of Oiontag aw»j hail fnghittntt h«r 
for a avnnsaL She could not oonoelve the 
picture of Aun» Cilrt*Tlrtt »ed lhi» mmuisr 
t5"rh»n5 but at AbsrT«ni« mense 





wiise ic HiriUnti Create t 




filth eJrxki'orlt: aptlirity 


nolst.erlrtif "whifih h 




«W v: '. -e- : ^ 


as tftftfrtfw Or n;efirvw«! 


Mlsx Jsctt W*1U 


w nrt<l/i»>, piirttcutftr. 


rr»ct In ill l.*tt tlWiiiiihte wid ■tctrom. la«h 



dor an the 
>lfllt to Foil 
iwtlug until 
r*cn tnirim; 
It ahnuld be 
awate of ho 
MUl Jtnt 
ndfmtbly die 



; being 
u tat* 
w paid 



led to Lor- 
-p?arlv 
l AprH In. 



s not incan- 
vcelrad not 



rrgln lmr 




Rtally. t 


... | .- •-- : .---'-»r,V' ihf 




5he lurnrd Eh* l*lt*r arhloh aat 




!aljn Ihinoon" otw again. "Ha 




riitcn to ma aara once X beJlate 




rfore— It la odd, very odi4 — but 


th'n f»K-h 


ce"pl» are «vkl ." 


As Mlta .1 


an* Wfllln ullered t.hea* irorrif 


Mif ilinoed 


apotegeiiraHv ai ■ faded ohnto- 


graph T hii-J- 


hung ou r the nraptace of liv 


dining-room 


where fhe ra, Rated at uretk- 


fast The p 


ortrait tu of her rnolbT. aiho 


hmt been a 


VlUi Jane Dunoon, a dittait 


oouein raf th 




fwiilortahw- 




riunouA ulniT — bul. »tlll 


And then 


l.hnf* vere tluiw liorrid ghojtl 


tUjrle* liiat 


alwaj* hung about ecottlsh 


placet. B*at 


its. tit* acaton aaa lual oomtng 


an - H ni i 





u doan and oboe more 
rtl*r rrow Hi fmt'low 
iraful!!' Them J rfitlirr 



li*T Trifing-tahft. teteitled a pen ana a pleor 
of paper, dipped Hit. pen In the Ink and 
arrote. 

"My deur Counin " 

She laid li 

niuniraaiMt 
road it thro* 
uour tmlSe trsterw-J her fraloret 

T am thiinking of giving " jarceo tartf — 
one or tvo iimner: slid hope bo much thai 
I on will be kind enough to ant «» hostess 
for me." 

Ah. I tldiul I hav» a now ■ ,iane \i>!'r 
etM'iildered for a motnant, and a& khe ron- 
flldbred she nodded and then frwoed cmrr 
or Mtb-Hm ralher l-tiin Up* morteg a 
UtUe 



-Good." be eielaiHttd after reading ^Tane 
WtUa* acceptance, "and tura* to faae Ca»- 
erpn! Datidjoh." ha nailed '1u»t atk Oam- 
iroh to eon*, urtll ytail 

"Vary good, «n\ • 

Th« laird re-read the lettar. iha;; Httn 
10 Ml hit hrattfaat " Ton Ery word." he 
ihoughL "I'm JltsnOl'' tremb-lng In my iheet 
—i feci Ilk* I did when I na a mail bo. . 
and old cunno.': had found me out In gome 
peccidlllot" 

The dear opened and Cameron ariuan in. 
her .'*» impress:!-* her mouth thnl tlghlly 
She tsre*s«d the Boor and rlood btfor» h"r 
o>*M»r frith Wtleil hand* 



"You wanted m*. 
The talrd sighed 

of her dour moodt : 



up Mu 



f-ro blift 1 
1 bag in 
Miss .fat 
roaserL I— 
ootlld glle 



frf she asked 
Cameron *s u IT Ml* 
a as only Uwn thai 5 she 
sir. * otherwise he *«& icTari- 
WaleoiHi. fil'e voold b* mare 
, eeer— her t'csr skirt seemed to 
jrj *o air of disapproval. She 
a. *j tt were, in a mantfc* of 

>. c*meron. v ei>" Ounoo.-, took 
i letter and held It Ui his band 
tier from my cousin. Mir* Jan* 

• w '!:!."■= OCttSln. 

1 Her mother «M Mix Jga* 

ISMrrxrpUd the laird "WtU- 
^inkUig-t mean she U going 

egrardad him coldir nth her 
her r.eem»d mora than evsr iik> 

• pardon. sJrf 
tVaUs it oomihrg tt* to Cralf 
was wondertng ^ hat room you 
:r CamsrrnV He aft* trybig 
to speak casually, a* it the 
ins Jane Welk wag an sveryday 



That is iiet he yog irtah. tlr,• , Cameron's 
nsottin '-p^ned and shut nae e trap 

"Oh. haiur it an. Catneron." th* ithd •»»* 
really beginning to fee) trrltaud. "east you 

help me'' 

"I tea* not aaare 'hat 1 Tas no halpicg 
you. fllr A n ~ orders that you give- — 

Tht laird suddenly leapt from th* ehakr. 
and laki hta hgfida on the old eersani & 

-Camaran," he saw. "youTe bung per- 
fectly truirffenibk Oit* oM Jme wtUt any 
room -on Ukr ' dot i l know »hy you saouid 
dit'.ute her cnmlng so mush.- 

1 turn rerr ««1 why th* body* eonung ' 
rantefoti wan trapped for • moment: into 

"\Vhyy~- th« laird gute Cameron * lit*> 
thak* "1 wtsh you a all doarti." bar said. 

-Tbank too. sir. I prefer to Hand M*yb« 
it anoaid suit you to gfr* snss Will* th* 

(Site b*r any room only make her eom- 
fertahle Y«'r« an aonraling body. C&r- 
eron." a*ld Hie lelrd, Breaking trite Boocch 
"I'm fair sunirlMd *t j * That'll do no* I 
Thank you. itr." Caweicm Eaid tttfn-; 
r-w she walked from th* room 



I h FT 1 t 

Gutx 

"Th* We* of h* 



that English body 

" then ut'— is one* more failed her. 

OBPTPT •»'«* rtghi. *'» CHarlng 'Jp 



eialmed >T1es 
no* of tha 
cloee to the 
etatilsg AS* 



II.. 



ymg 



.'" «T- 

mi bi 

t*M It 
M. for 

«.-.-*:■ 
ha at 
ooitmg 
of the 
rating 

to be 
«orc*br 



SlfJKlf. 

if: full moon tcvnlghL" Kl.-jt* 
aerned audde*:!;' Her eye* moved from 
Craigrossir;. alono th* borrjOB ifryen ah* 
oouhj diEoen* the i.npt of -am* disiami fir 

t-llas Casherte* gianoed VP ftftr i Ml T.*r.' 

"Ay— It's going >o be i fin* S'tt Tim 
tag a hit of sun /or the harves* 

KlHEty glencad at Uie tabie 
•ni clear away :n* sirpp-r.- shr said. 
"It Is Job evening out." 



2 
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lfto !h»V The color 
to >ur fan, and he? 
"I ih»U not tai jt 



KIRSTY AT THE MANSE 



it rruwrNT to 



back 



tell yuu shii I saw!"" ehe 

think it's perfectly horrid of 
utAUster, w speak to nie like 
iafat, I am extremely sorry 



atgg> aureatcd her attention, and Hunt? 
flaw bccfc to h!a tide. 

"Oh, p)<fcK, pWase, fOTfiTB EM." lh» 

begged, "only X vii frightened Mid I did 
**e something/, someem*. and I cant bear 
yau. dear Jameu MacAlieter, to be angry 
With ma" 

The mlnlsWfH faco *a 5 whit*, white to 
the Up* Klraty bad telaed his hand im- 
pulalvely. Ht ^r-hdrtiw it. -and for an tn- 
atam he laid It an her head wUtn Neas- 

" Good-night, child," he said- "1 am not 
— angry wlLh you now. Only yon mm: 
never do Utch a thing as/ain. Promise 
me." 

KlTBty look*! gratefully up at nim How 
kind, how deeply kind hi* eyea were— ah* 
ntiiled slowly and half sadly. 

•I promise you.'* ah* whispered, Tt be- 
Bevf Fd pro-nine you anvrhlng hi the 
world— and Aunt Catherine" >h< added 
Tha next mmnt The tu gapa, and tb« 
minister stood alone in the centre of the 



he whbpor-iS 



room. 

-HaavMi help 
"Heaven htip tut." 



Mill Catherine wis seated behind the 
tea-nro at five a"docfc In the afternoon 
following KttJFVi ritlt :o the Lady's Wait 
Oppor.ttc her the minister stirred his res 
slowly and as if abicrbed. hi the action. 
while Ktnrty cut n acone on bar plate, Into 
tiny mantels and T h*n plied, the plnce* up 
Into a jjitie iow*r that fell over- each time 

MUa Catherine's eyes werr neon the 
yjfl-e f a o*j The meal had been unusually 
alien:., and the oM Vad? waa aware that 
wsiethhif "i: wrong, but neither her 
brother car Eirsty had mentlonac the 
subject. 

"U jour tie* col TO' your liking. BrstyV 
at*tTd M'<3 Catherine, breaking the alienee, 

Kirsty jootaed up, startled. 

■y« — oh, yea. t b*"^ you," she said. ar.d 
danced towards the minister, Eho was 
tuning tea was over and that she could 

The mlnlater"a eyre met hen. Be laid 
hU spoon down In the saucer. 

"Ca therm*.** ha aaldL "I'm away to Edln- 
cur5h for W3 dayji or a foUnight — there's 

•'A*ay to Jillriburgh? Npw. .i«nu, 
'rbatrvr? ta Ukins :-ou thcta nftV And 
who aro we to ham tov the Sabbath?" 

I've arranged with. Mr punning to 
own* over thi* Sunday and the nust, Afier 
thai IU be b*c^L ,, 

T canr.x abids tha man,** said Mli* 
Csihcrtna with a twc4 air. Then ah» 



vrLnW© In K*r»ty-< eyas, 
laid. *T ahouldna have said 
food man enough' 1 
man who ends lit* fermon§ 
Dd EEcra, Amen?' " aslted 
■i*±ls hrawins to a smile, 
JHM :hat7" demanded MUs 



saw a Rmiic 
There," aha 
that. Ha^ 

-ta that th 
with 1 add 
Siraiy. ■ :. - t 

"Who toid 
Cathnrlni 

*Tt Wflfl JanaL. I hollow.- 

"Janet nad ho call to nay that." Miss 
Catiwsim ohsemd with what she belisvaj 

rpnE laird drove ibe car up to AiiihtBrcriis 
SLitlcn and dfiaoanded, nodding to tha 
red-haired prater who many Tom^ h&Ec-ro 



had carried BUrsty* his to the MtoPffl 
• Machine.' 1 

••She's due in three and a half mlnutas." 
he saUl 

Cralffroisari nodded and made hla way to 
the station platform. There u»e*c One nr two 
people there beside* hhna*"i. aevOl'll who 
wsTt rravtlling and tereral mure "Pbt had 
merely strolled into the atitaon to see th* 
-faatf* oeene in. for the daHy ccmlnfi of the 
train was. aa tt ware, one of the events of 
the day a*. Auchtercralg. With Jt emme the 
newspapers and the "Cngllah mall, with Jt also 
came occaalonally a tourist- and aU the 
vleltoia for the bJg places round alishied a: 
Auahtarcrahi Sm riun. 

The irtattorimastieT ca-i^aht alght of ttia 
Laird and strolled lowurd* bur. Ke nraa con- 
sumed with friendly curtoelty Was the laird 
going Co board the train? But no. he had 
not purchased a ttckfiL Ha must ihcrerom 
be mrje-Uc-T aomooaa. 

''G<K>d afternoon to y*," he «atd, touchlftfi 
his nap. 

"GoOd afternoon, Scotr." raaponded £>ip 

he" offered the mm wrJ- a amile. '"She's 
comtnB to ntay nml* ma a*. CraiffrcNBarx for 

-Ay. that'll be Terr nine for you to have 
your frierda." obferved the aUtlonmaatcTr. 
aatlsfaetlan B'eaming from his eye*. lie vis 
Srei to p05*-55 tile newa tn Auchtercrate. 
'Mia Jane Welle, arould that be?" he went 
un "She waa Mlaa Jane Dunoozt'S daughter. 

"Thati it'" nodded the laird. 

The BtrntlAnmaatet waa about to crtmtnerjt 
on Mb* Wen** luck In being partly, at least* 
ot tacottbih birth, although * n nrr mother'a 
side, whrn the "ffls** srtlded round a hrrnd 
and Into the sUtlan. The laird east an «y« 
alone; the train, end in a moment he *ew a 
dlsereet-loolttnt*. blacJc- at tired Enaii'h maid 
dewend from a carrlase, and «tretch tip a 
hand to help her mbttreag to desoend. 1T» 
hurrtsd forwiid. 

"Ah. there you are/ Mlse Jane Wells ex- 
tended a large hand clad tn reindeer glides. 
"I hope you are weB, Malcolm." Her pale 
blue rather protuberant ty« rested on the 
laird r * ii* 

"Perfecily Tell, thanks. R l£ tnO« kind of 
you to have come; T*-I hop* you had a 
comfw-ahle journey." 

Somehnw tho laird frit s little erabar- 
raaxed- Miss Jane Wellr eyes were so all- 
embracing. She vaj Indeed rather an over- 
whelmtnf perwrjsltty. Her whole manner 
neemed to lay, "Well, hare I am. com* to 
•obk after you. and I Intend to do so 
thoroughly, my dear Malcolm: thorouahly.*' 

"I bad better sea after yttur luvfajfe " 

"Thanks, but Pmkerton will do eo. Pinker- 
tan Is an excellent traveller I think on* 
ihould make tmvt a point when one ij en- 
safftnv a maid." 

'Certainly.*' ajjawerad the laird, a tn&e 
vaffuely, '"then will -'cu come to »he motcr 



"Tninka, I uih sit betide you There U a 
rug, Malcolm, I suppose, for my lcne«r" 

She allowed the laird to help her In as 
aha spoke, and aa he epraad the rug Mlaa 
Weils looKed anxiously for her luggage. 

"Ah, hero it is r she exclaimed with relief, 
as t>ic red-haired porter accompanied by the 
maid came into vtsw. "PtrJiertoii. you can 
alt inside," 

"Wut 1 te puttte* the lugaase into the 
ear?" aiJceti the porter He lffnnred Miss 
Welle and asfced the laud 

'■Soft's being fetched " 

"Oiu out 1 must have my hae ~ Mlse Walla 
rose hi her agitation. ""Malcolm, pray put 
my bag beside FlnkertOTL" 

"Put the lady'a bi£ in the gat. Jamie, - 



aid the laird His eye met, the porters 
with a twinkle in |L 

"Thank you. my man." Miss Wells put 
two- copnara lh Jamie's hand. 

biow puc*ere<i, them he saw the 
eoppera Obliterated by a half-crawn. 

**Thank you. Jamie — " the laird's eyes 
t\m twinkled aa he leapt in and too* the 
wheeL The car moved forward a* the 
station maiter hurried out. 

■"Two ahllUnsa and elghtpence for mind* 
log. the Englishwoman** luggage." said Jamie 
and slipped tho money into his troiuera 
pockets 

' The leddy'a the laird's oouatn." eald the 
Btationnuwter intoorrantiy. Then he canght 
the porters eye aid snll^d "I'm doubctc- 
there 13 be a fine pother between Ml±* 
Cameron end her," he taid- 

"Bhej'e a rjar»tmonk>us kind o' body," 
volunioered Jamie. 

"How d'ye ken (hat?** the station master 
was not certain IV was aa ic should be, 
to speak *^n 5 of CraJjiroasart's frinfld like 
chat 

-Twa pence for putting her luefaee In the 
ear." 

"I thocht ye said two srnlUngs and eight 
pent'a?' 1 

Tha laird saee me half a crown— he ta* 

1 waa deapiihY the wijman." 
"Hoots— Jamie ! " 

Nfranvhile at the castle Cameron r'ooi 
on the top of the atepa. lust without the 
great door. She waa arrayed th black 
el.k, and round her waut depended a fmali 
bZacfe saiin apron, edged with black laca 

-Here'i the car," said the butler, as the 
car swnpt into sight coming up the dxin 
at a good pace. He ran down tha steps as 
the laird brougbj the vchlrJe to a stand- 
still, than opened the door. Miss Jan! 
Wells gteppKi out, pauidng a moment before 
mounting the aiepa and glancing up at 

**lt certainly." she said turning to her 
COUSin, ti certainly it a magnificent pile. 
It will creatiy Interest me to s* over it 1*d 
doubt you are cnurely cognisant, of \u his- 
tory." 

MalM:tn Dunoon latighed. 

"I rather tiilnk so," he said He led 
Mli5 Jane Wells up the steps, and ae hr 
caw Camnron'i altitude e f«*infj came otc: 
Htm as of a school bay who had ti^rieaTeaaec. 
T2a old semrjt wa± b: an ding waiting with- 
out the shadow of a smile on her face. 

"Cousin Jane." the lend aaM. "ihlt u 
Cameron, my very bet*; old friend. You 
hare heard of her, of course." 

The pale blue protuberant eye* of Jen* 
WelU met the brkhL deep-aot black ones 
of Jessie Cameron, and an instant *a- 
tagcnlim rose between the Vwo wimm 

"Good aitenwa, Cameron," Jane Weils 
said ooddhi^ With a touch of condoscension. 
then as a acond thought she thrust cut 
her big sieved hand and shook the old 

"Good afternoon, ma'am,** Cameron b»m 
then added. I trust yog had • oomfort- 
ab> journey." 
The laird glanced at Cameron, 
"Will you take Ml=a Wella up. pbauer* 
be iiid. 

"Tree. sir. Will you come thi* way, 
ma 'am" 

Cameron led the way up the broad stair- 
case, along the gallery overiookTring the hall 
and than, as it seemed to Jane Wella. 
through enditts corridors. At length ah* 
threw open the door of a room. 

The apartment which had been aItott*>i 
to her called the yellow room, and had 
Won Its name air re*xm oX the grand old 
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brocage c una inn And the counterpane, on 

thd foTJT-ptntcr bod which wbpb oil of a 
dwp gold. The two windows, high and 
narrow as wore all the vtadowu at Cmigrc»- 
w^Coatfe, leaked out aver the rofle garden. 

"Your maid will be up In i moment, 
rna'ajn.'* Pararrcn void. "Is (ben any* 
thing I (Hun fa for you?" 

"Kc*— nothing UtiLrkr." Miss Well* w*a 
looking r! the old Scotch servant curiously. 
Hhr had beard, or Camerrin, and knew that 
the laird hud. been brought up by her. 
And ahe conceived it to bo her duty (© "mute 
frienda." a* &he would have ejtpreiaed It, 
with Cacneron. Tt wm her Drat vlxlt \o 
ScnUJHid^-b* was essentially ESigliih. and 
ihfl felt a little strange. 

-Wont you ftt«.v ^ harp, a UtUo chat 
with me? — er— I feel we <Hlflht to know 
vme another, Cameron, Y<iu have beta 
with— er— tan laird ho long H 

Onmtmin'a iwtrt wen: up. 

"He and mltto." rtie said, "haw «rv*d 
Oraigrnissrt and hli for more than three 
Hundred yeans " 

■yes. yes, I anew, of oounc* Miss 
June WeJlii became n little flustered, ftoftlh; 
tula person wu most annoying. 

"I have come here, of course, as you 
twrw,'* wen l on Mi» Wells, as it, were. flying 
tgnorantly ami rnayntflcepUy Into *l*e lur- 
nor*. "to look after the laird— !» needs 
'onklng after, a yWfifl fellow Ilk* ttia-t," 

Camerun'n face SuaIiwI slowly until it 
benania b deep er1m«m. 

ihm all ma am?" *Ihs triced, bm *ifne j 
hm 1 she carneyed Infinite meaning Into the 
four words. 

"Thank yoii : camnron,"' Mha Wells 1 voice 
was supremely affable, "I Ihlhi Plnkprtan 
HI knocking f ' 

The Engliph maid appeared at Ihe d^ar 
to her mUtrsAS 1 "Come in" 

Cameron wnitetj until ahe was well within 
the room, then fhe turned and a moment 
inter she wm making htr way— upright, 
i »;r hnndu ztuJ folded In Iron I vl hnr— to 
ibn hall where she kuvyr *he touIlI nnd 
Craigrowsrt. 



"Tve found my way hack here with the 
greatest difficulty l" Jane Wells' vtiloe town 
piB gallery mterrupted on cbvloualy serlou* 
discussion between Cameron and her 
maiter. 

Trn awfully ,,L>rry. CoubIii Jane. Cumr 
and have some Ua— lt*« hpre waiting. ' Dm 
laird answared- 

Curieron rati h irlanc? of deep devatiun 
At the man vtmm she hnd hrtd In Iter nrnn, 
whea he wm a helpJeu moresE of humanity, 
• hen ahe vantBlwd nil the laird a ccaurin 
rlencended l>te utaJrcoM. 

-Will you plav hnatw.r 

"With pleaisUT? " Mlse Jiue W->11* let Jwf- 
relf dogni Into k ronifnrcahle chair with a 
Terlms uf infinite well-lieinff. She took 
dp the gleanttng aftvtr teapot aiid poured 
lei tctn a ehuiM cup, then bunded It to 
I he latrd. 



Wn»l a lunny old 
' she ouwerred pre 

iblAd KUziA hrend ti 
C lA'tk CrBisme&ar 



\ mIm Oanaarco 
■shfn ahe had 
Iter and flipped 
■a CaMird. 
, M lie said wlfeh etlmplo cUrect- 
n tz u\y friend You duti't 



"She certainly counts hersefl a privileged 
[:flrtoD hcrt*. 1 poiJd fiee that from her 
it t nude" mi at Weill npoke rather eourly. 
Ahe had not r.Aken to Cameron. "And now 
tail ma. dear MaJeolm. about Uu* carden 
porfjf J and the entertaining you wlrti td 
do. I am to tnr«reflted " She bimsed ex- 
pectantly. 



"Well I thouaht Td do a. Qlt of enter- 
talnluK.' 7 tlie laird amwered. He wiahed 
Jane Wells would nut accentuate odd word* 
hi her aentencea when ahe spake. It 
tmthUntr. In fact ehe seemed to potpmsna a 
rather Irrttatnia; puraotialUy— hewevrr alie 
would play the part of hostess for hun. 
"a tin or two dlnnera. a tard>n party and 

perhaps n dajice 1* hU hottd KUddaaJy 

swam. To dance with Ktnty, to hnkl her 
in his *rms, to feel her clow to him— It wan 
poialhli* titan that her dark mirUi might 
brush bJa rnoc ... An abnmt look crept 
into Malcolm Dunoon dark eye*: he- tor- 
got :;! ■ ccuflln . . , 

Then he became oqiucIoiis again of Jartc 
Well*' talce. 

"Dvliithtfull And your ueigHwra, Lei 
mejiee now, th« Earl of Uadbft hu» two 
v(jluik dauahtero— tlie younger Jtu! pui \ 

very Milriibtr- ■ allaa Welbj had been 

about to my "a **ry snltable match — tiRr 
thougnb) had run away with hnr: the had 
bccii talkrnff while the laird waa ubsorbrt) 
Id UioughLp of Klraty. Bhe, (topped »ud- 
tlrniy and become an r aro [hut irt roiLiin 
wu no lonj or liBtenlnf, 

"Mulcolm, I was finylng you nave dellfhu 
fit! nrdghhoTB The Earl of Undbv ut your 
rirareet neighbor, la he not?" 

The laird dkaentans-lrd hte mli»d wiLh an 
effort 

"Llndby— yea. We rnuji make -pal a ll«t 
nf ffiifc5t»— U>morrflw tnomtng, pc'rhapsT"" 

"Certainly to-murrnw mornlrn;,"' oniwered 
hlu L-oiistn, "and wp can tend out chi' in- 
\lUtlana almual Immediately f«r the garden 
party." 

"r will CGrtioinlv contrive to mak.r a 
match." thought Mifia Juur "Wclla, ^tjeaBn 
Hktn und tJii- vuimjpT LLnilUj ^irl— mo.,[ auit 
able In crory miy, mani nuiUble.'" 



served. MJm Catherine oomtdcTinRiy. "Thert 
was a bdntwl I miftd archer oj Prrth with 
paj»l£fc4itid violet ribbon*. " «lw added dOUbU 
fully. 

"The jnUiLiter mu*t ffrt one for voul" 



up wit h 

tttt OVLT 



l UUa CkthtEcins wm bond- 

.la ccftats " ahe began, 

■n-upted h*r. 

TKatr^ Aunti CftthortaB, and 



"1 a*tw golti« to rrrlte Mv dfAr Jftmes Mae- 

All«icr , " , 

"Alt. but ye eouldna do tiuu." Mtu Cnihcr- 
trm iJ]Otik hr,r head 

"I wont write 'Dear Mr. MiuAUi£cr< so I 
ujujiI WTltc *My dear 3*IlnL*.1er. " 

"That Kill b? very i-ut table," mtirmufed 
VTIaa Ciithennc Shi! watched Klraty'* hand 
qwve over the pfipei', watched tier flddreitt 
and faaivn Um letter, thi'n Jump up. 

"And now I'm oR cr> pujt \t~ ahe tx» 
cntlnfed 

"tin* -hUialng. otosnTid Miss Cathernia; 
"thatweouffht irt aru-wer the iTivttatlon. It'* 
a pity thf mlulatcr'! abroad, tut maybe yotl 
could WTltc 1L Klraty?* 
The (jirl frrrwned. 

"Jt m tut be done." oald Ml** Cdlherlnv 
firndy. Kinty rv^otod nnwelt 

The fullowins murnins iht miruetcr re~ 
erived aji ei»vel:ipe in lu> E'dtntxirsh rouma. 
He hod flrnViPd hi* hrcakfaM,, and his slue 
Mat and a pair t>{ jrcy flnvea lay ready on 
a table near hua, when the nervant entered 
with a tetter. 



^JIS-S CATHRHIJfE took up a large en 
velopr h-ccii the *alver In the hall 

"Mootn," ahe aaid, "will T never get Joaa Co 
bring me a note when ll cornea! 

fthe carrlwi ft Into the- ■Ittlng-room. imd, 
puttuig on hrr »pw|j*ole5..reail tlie lrurrlp- 
Hon, then operred M. The envelope con- 
tained aji tnrltatlDTi to liarwlf. the iniiiiitpr, 
hekI Kirau to a garden party to be gtven nt 
Crulgr-cuiiirt Castle at three o'clock In the 
afternoon ton day a hence. Miss Catherine 
;ead It through twice, then hurried to ibr 
door. 

"Klraty." ahe called. "Klrstyl" 

"Corning. Avmi Catharine " There; was 

a aound of feet running down the staircase, 
atid the neat huvtanl Kimly wo* In the 
room 

"Hiiee U MmrtlOng you will Uke. taaaje " 
said the old lady, handing har tlin card, flhe 
Hatched the girl as ahe read It. Kiraty > 
face lit up. 

"A BUJdsn party!" one cried. "JVe nevor 
been to one tn t«y life— what funl" 

Then suddenly her ftie# altered. 

"I ^hall not ao,"' ihe nald. and laid the 
card on the table. 

"Sure and tndeed ye will go," aald Mb* 
Catharine with iinuaital vbjor "I neAev 
heard of auch a thlngt Not go. Ividm>d. ' f hi?n 
her face took on a look of anxiety "KlMt.y ," 
aald. "Tin wondering If my blar-t silk - ' 

"Tt will do uptendMly! And oh. Aunt 
L'atherine. a new bonnrtt^dflrllng Aunt 
Catltertne— with some panilea In it— youlJ 
)twt look rhe riearrar. beautlfullest old" lady 
in the whole world 1" 

" "Deed and Klnstr i wish jidu would not 
talk *ueh lwirujenwl" But Ml» CalherlJie 
could not help a little *mU« ut plniiirv 
creeping over tier face. 

■It's not r-ijimense— lt'» the truth P And 
Klrtly kWd her. 

"aaayhe panalaa wouid nut bo so bad.' ob 



Than 
-Mo— h 
Hr walke 
Vlrtte: OA 

tit* tnec 
ijirnjliii. 



Una, 



his laugh antral 
That tilgbt 



rjl" ,111(1 -nin-n; 

her. Klntv. wh 
itUle grrmsci' of 
brlefnesr. Haw 
mtrurter had apt 
find then oner i 



Tha 

rfQi un- 
). Then 

a Urlef 

I bonnet 



tttrtg, reiTinng 
ing 



"It a oomlne!" 

~Blc»j my Bonl, uuhip. now you did atartla 
met What Is waning r asked iliu c«lh- 
eflne. w1h> whi leated In her choir by th* 
window 

"Oh. Aunt Oathrrtna now don't pmtandl 
Yon know ypty Well It a the bonnet r 
" "Dcffl. and 1 hnrt no tdftn of the bonnet. 

"Yrm had forgot ten all about it. I euo- 
POsict'' observed Kir^Ly mlch!e*oua(y. 

Mhz Catlterine'a fflnfir answered luir. 
I mruU not lie aajing thai." alje iioV 
uatted, 

Klrsiy wiu watting at U:« nuuut door far 
the "pwitT." It was the afternoon of the. 
fallowing do|'. Presently ilie haard t foot- 
atftp. and running «kms 1 1 in path Ibudlng 
be BhM s*te shir found hera-ilf face ti» fnoa 
with CiMlgrobaart 
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remifinTNT TO 
tht nmttMMx tvowevs 



Her fvt flualied pink, and became pale — 
then sho flushed again— she hod not seen 
him sine* this! night tn the Lady's Walk. 
Kirsty'a sudden appearance, Inn. had un- 
ison**) lar Intnl. and (or an Instant thero 
was silence. Then with an effort he re- 
covered himself. 

-I have brought buck jour Oanlna-rod. 
Miss rraeer," Ha «U. 'It U very careless 
of mo not to have brought It sooner, I hope 
Hw Catherine '■' srell " 

"quite well, ttixnk rou." Kirsty said. She 
had not ■iffncd her hand. Bite wju luriims 
with herself. Why routd »lie not keep the 
color front her cheekta? 

"Do you think Miss Catherine can spare 
me a minute?" 

"t think so," Kirsty answered. "You xrlll 
find her in the. alt tins-room— the door b 
open/' ihe added. i?hr bowed formally, then 
began tn stroll toward Lhe gate. 

For an Instant CTatgrossart paused, thc;i 
he raised his bonnet. 

"Thank yen m lie said and walked towards 
Ihr house while Klrxtp made her way to the 
manse Hate. 

slip leaned tier elbows an the use rail, 
and gossd down the rood. 

"How 1 hate bun I" aha said aloud. "Rate 
hJm. hate hlml" 

BM why her heart beating so wtldlv? 
Why did she feel something like an agony 
of remorse tor no Email a thing as she bad 
done thru— the had dismissed him curtly, 
nlcnnet rudely. 

She forgot (he pnatman. until his friendly 
"Good afternoon lo ye. Miss KlrBty," startled 
her. 

"Have you get ltf" ihe said. 

"Ay." ho bold tip a round cardboard hoi. 
"Leastways I am llilnkin.it Ihiitla what you're 
•siting tor " 

Kirat.v's eyes dao^rd, title look the box 
from him. 

postman end handed her » long, flat parcel 
addressed lu himself. Klrnty sitarcely glanced 
nt 1L She hurried Inside and bunt vie- 
lortoihlly into [lie rittlnjt-rooth. 
"It's come. Aunt Catherine! Take off your 

oap " then she came to a dead stop, and 

again thai deep flush overspred her dellcal* 
cheeks, 

The lolrd had risen, and was looking into 
Klraty'a face. Mioo Catherine rose, too. 
her cheeks became a snit pink, her manner 
mi full or embarrassment. 

"The laird's here, tttraty " ihfi said. In 

a vutce Unit sounded alighlly shocked. 

Kirsty gave u III tie, nod. 

"We met In the garden hclore," alio auld. 
"Please don't let me disturb you. Mr. 
Dunoon. I kbi arutoui to show Miss Cath- 
erine snmelhtne. that was all." She laid 
the two parcel! dowr.. Her manner amazed 
the old lady, and Cnlxrouarl, too, fell sur- 
prise. Here was Kirsty, behaving like a 
finished young woman nl the world: her 
ea»e of manner wua perfect, and If Eho 
wished to dull him sho was more than sue- 
cessftt), tor the laird's heart sank. 

"She Is utterly Indifferent to me now." 
he ihoughl, "I would rallier almost liave 
her hate," 

-I will say good-bye now. Miss Catherine, 
ana I am delighted you can all comr tiex'. 
week. I am anxious lor you to meet my 

cousin Miss Wells * 

Ho turned In Aunt Catherine 
Ktr«ty'« atuintlon suddenly became riv- 
eted. Hit Cousin Miss Wells. Who Was 
i>he? She, Kirsty. had understood lie had 
no relations — whs she young or old? What 
does u matter 10 me, thought BSraty 
anicrUy. Next moment she had shaken 
hands with Oralgrorjutrt and bowed coldly. 



The next instant he was gone, and unac- 
countably, utrarurcly. the room seemed 

empty, void. 

Kirsty shook the feeltnfl off. 

"He la gotna hack to hla cousin," said 
that Inward voice which was beslnnhiB to 
cause her eo much annoyance. "What has 
that to do with me?" nhe answered an- 
grily. "Aunt Catherine, do eome!" ah* 
called aloud. "I ahull die next mtnuU U 
you don't open Luis box." 

"You undts It, lassie." 

The next uistant Kirsty had undone 
the box. and thrown back the tlssue-imper. 
and. withdrawing the bonnet, she held It 
triumphantly In her hand 

"Aunt CaUieruie," she oontmiuded. "takt 
off your cap this very minutcl The min- 
ister's ctiosen the very thlngl" 

Miss Catherine Milled a little shyly, then. 
Willi trembling flnerra removed her cap 
iind Klrstj' set tlie bonnet on her iteud. 
Usil the surlner and Uvrn stood back. 

"You look Juot a perfect dorumrr aha 
exciaunerl exrlMdly "Oo [0 the gi-rs. so 
to the glass I" 

She pulled Miss Cnlherinr tn the mirror 
utiles overhutii! tlie hW nuihnRanj' side- 
board. The old lady looked St. herself 
almost sharnefaosilly. itlvlne a quick giunre 
anil then tumlhR away her eyes. 

'!'.'« tno giand for the like* of m*r 

"Too grand indeed! There Isn't a bon- 
ne*. In the world that's too Grand far you. 
Aunt Catn.crillr""■ 

Mua Catherine tooked aealn, this thne 
e in Me loneor 

"Do ynu think Jl jcia mo?" the murmured 
doubtfully. 

"You too* Just beautlfu] tn 1L" 

"Duma, be so foolish, laaale," Aunt Cath- 
erine took another peep- "?t muet ha' 
coat a ahjht of money." 

"Who cores." crlfld Kirsty. ^he cla|>pcd 
lier li« nil* "1 would hove loved to see the 
Minister boy IL" 

Miss Catherine took the bonnet care- 
"fully Into her hands and Inspected It 

"They're Just neighbors to real flowers." 
she unserved touchtng the pnnaln* dell- 
cutel:.- wstli her nmiers. Her eyes Uneered 
on the flowers. 

'■: call It very clever of the mltittter 10 
nave found it" Kirsty sold: "It's nol. every 
man that could bave done IV 

Menfolk were bd *tupld about that sort 
of thins, Miss Catherine nbsm'ed. but the 
minltaler was an exception. When ha was 
quire a Uny bay he and always been par- 
ticular about her bonne to. 

"And whateWi thl*?" asked Auot Cath- 
erine suddenly, UkulK up the loiut Cat 
parcel which Kirsty hud laid on thr table. 
"Why, It's audmued to you. uuede." 

Kirsty In hnr ewltctneni over Miss 
Catherines bonnet had almost forgotten her 
own parcel. Now <*he opened It easerly. 
.ind lroni amidst the tb^Ue-paner drew 
out the creamy slut. She cave a little 
cry of dcllyht. 

"Oh, who can have sunt cie this?" aha 
orlrd. "Aunt Catherine, 1 do believe— ^es, 
11 iiiiuit be the mlnliiter." 

The old lady's nyrs lit up with pleasure. 

"(lurrJy, and tie's thought of yim, too, 
Klrnty— that would be Just like him." 

"Oh, Aunt Catherbw, lis lovely," Klrsty's 
eyes suddenly grew. dim. Snmolw* tt 
touched her deeply that the earnest, grave 
uilnlBlor slionld liunj thought of Iter. 

"It's mst too dear of htm." r,he wild 
.-.ultlv. "1 ahall iUJt love wenrlnc it:" and 
she parsed her hand over the silky tissue. 

" A HMi you ready, trirsty?"* 

"Just one mlrrate and then I'm. com- 
tng to see If you've got itiur bonnst on. 
properly," came Klrstys voice, ivnd a 



moment Inter she descended the stairs a 
vision of Iftieliness l n creamy white, wtth 
a wide- brimmed hat on her black curia. 

"Ah. but ye l»k bonnlof eKclalmed 
Miss Catherine as she c*U|tht sight of the 
girl- 

Kirsty turned slowly round for Inspec- 
tion. 

"I feel as grand as a prtneesa," she aaM. 
"ft'a the nxsl lime I've Had on a silk dress 
In my life. Wouldn't Nick and the boys 
stare?" 

Prom th^ doorway, unseen. James Mao- 
Allst.fr was watching, his love In hit eyes, 
round hi* mouth that smile that was be- 
ginning to trouble Miss Catherine. The 
minister's Edinburgh nisht had avallnj 
him nothing — nouhfng at ell 

Suddenly Klrrrty caught sight of him. 

"Oh." she cried, "ltiok at Aunt Catherine, 
doesn't she look a darling! And oh." she 
crlod rmtuliig up to the minuter and lay- 
ing her hand on his arm. T want to thank 
you ojiain ever, ever do much far this," 

The mlniaier had uirEd a machine from 
the village Inn to take tht party up to the 
castle. The trap stood at the mouse gate 
in nadlnew, a small hoy holding the 
ancient whits pony. 

But Kirsty did not enjoy It* trtP " ilie 
had expected to. 

Try as she wuidd *hr otinJd not drive the 
thought of the laird';, cousin from her mind. 
Again and again she strove resolutely to 
think of other Irtmgi. only tn And herself 
once more wondering whether the rausui 
was pretty and charming, bow old she 
was. 

When at length she raised her eyes OS 
they came round a bend in the drive, she 
caught sight of numbers of people on the 
shady lawn beyond the terraced flower 
garden. Panic selred her. She hod never 
contemplated meeting so mnny people — 
Indies In wonderful gowns and their men 
equnJlT isfJJ drnh/^d. 

"Her<-'> the laird," breathed Mlsa Cath- 
erine, "coming to meet us himself." 

And the next mnrouni he was greeting 
t.lient Ho handed Miss Catherine down, 
then, turning to Kirsty, offered his hand. 
Kirsty took It, and for a moment longer 
titan was necessary, the Laird of Cralgros- 
sart held it |n his. 

*T am very g-ad you have come," he said 
simply. "Will you come and be Intro- 
duced to my cousin? She ts my IiimIiib. 
Miss Catherms." 

He offered MU» Catherine Ids arm. and 
the old lady took it a little ihyl;\ hnrging 
biu'k a little as Usey u eared the crowd of 
trnarLly -dressed people. 

"I'm not accustomed to so many people, 
Mr. Dunoon," (he said. 

"Oh J but you know a great many of 
l.hem. Miss Catherine." said the laird. 
"Hp re Is my cousin," he added as he caught 
sight ol Miss Jane Wells. Oh* was mov- 
ing towards Ihem, wondering wtio the old 
tody was whom the laird conducted so def- 
erentially on his arm. She must be some- 
one ol Importance . . , Ah, yes. the old 
Duchess ol — oh. now aire couidnt remember 
these Scottish names. 

Mlsa Welis advanced with outstretched 
hand and a wide smile at welcome on her 
lace. 

"My dear Ductless — " she began, but 
Craicrasari Interrupted her. 

".fane." he sftld. "this is one of my 
dearest friends. Miss MacAUsuer. Her 
hrother Is our minuter and Abervenle would 
bt) loot without him. Mini Fraser — my 
coualu, Mtns Wells." 

Mb* Welt? shook Itwds with Mlsc Cath- 
erine and lu doing so moderated the 
formsr cmpressement of her manner. At 
Khaty she looked with aunott marked onkU 



!1 

1 

National Library of Austraiiiip://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4626260 



KIRSTY AT THE MANSE 



ness— the fix! was far too beaut tlu). ami 
really slip had ■uppoakI lhe*e worn muoh 
tuore Important sueaU as Malcolm hod 
:aken the trouble to go to meet them ao 
I at as ihc drive; 

Auu: Catherine Introduced Kiraty to Lady 
binliy. who fcoaked round lor her daughters, 
anil beckoning them told them u> Look: alter 
Mlai Frascr. as sne was a i*.nk:igf.r. 

The t*o ijlrU seised on Klnrty, and be- 
r :afi asking h« Questions about her Ufa In 
CuUsda, and presently tlwy were all laugh- 
ing Waetlirr at what Kiraty told of rat lite 
la Lhc lumber cmip and of NJcOc and tile 

Then suddenly In the midst of n story 
dtd became aware that she hud another 
Wiener: a pair of dark eyes were on her 
face. Kiraty faltered — - 

"Mayn't 1 listen, too?" asked CraUjroF.- 
sart. 

Kiraty knew lhat her checks were pink, 
liut she «vint on bravely, and this time 
Cralgroaaarta laugh to! railed with the three 
girls'. 

Klrsty had feh wildly elated aficr Mt- 
Uu Miss Wrllji— now, all at. once, unaccoum- 
»bie depression feiscd her. Lady Rose 
S.Snduy wm pretty arid charming, rknd box 
.ouny.tr sis ter »■ sa beautlf ul ; the 1ah'd 
laughed and talked with them, n 1 1 1 in 5 
them by their Christian nam an. Of oour** 
he must have known them all h:.* life — 
what did It mutter to her""' She frowned 
at herself, then she heard Lady Rote's 

' Please, please. Malcolm, da ? We'll 
never forgive you If you don't, will <xn, 
'.an'" Then *he laid a hand on Kirsty'a 
nrm. "Mis* Pnuer. yon conic and beg, too. 
\V* want Mr- Dunoon to let 115 dance cm ihp 
Ijiwn thin cVesiina 1 . Bom* of us are otay- 
tng on ttt dinner— Mitlrolm. I'll nerer tspeuk 
to you again If you refuse." she added 
fatty. 

"Should you care (or that. Miss Fr&serJ" 
the lairds quiet. de*p vole* came again 

"t — I would like It very much." Klrsty 
fjund hew If faltering. She furious 
with herself, and yet could she have given 
iny other answer? The two other girls were 
but upon it. 

■Then that's settled/ 1 Jean Linrsfcy said 
i-iirhinuly "But there's one thing, Mal- 
colm; I wonder til your daring to settle uny- 
tlung without Cninenm'.t leave-" 

We ah till have to placate Cameron if 
.ihe domn't approve of Hi" answered Orfiig* 
mttart gaily. "I will go and smmd her 

TiOWi** 

He moved away, onrl as he did so ho nw 
KM wnisin* disapproving eyes upon him. 
sv come up to hint. 

"Malcolm,** *he said in • low voice, ''you 
ruve spent tncwi; of the afternoon by Miss 
fntera side. It Is; to *ay the least ef it, 
Irr.jimdent and— er— unfair to the girl I" 

.The laird pauned in his progre*,* inwards 
ilia house to give orders for the arrangement 
of the Informal dance, Hs.i mind hod been 
«cupj«d solely with ttirsty. 

"Why?" he ttfikrd 

Wells smiled it llllle sourly. 

*M.y dear Mrtleahn," shr said, "yuu surely 
Jj»v r gunata or considerably more Impon- 

N'ut :o mr," said tho laird and walked 
unanii tho iioudf. 

'□port my wordl" ejaculattd Miss Wells 
and fazed after CraiaTOHart 46 his tall figure 
made lt» way through the grotipe on tlic tawh 
and diiappGared into a. eJcC'dooT in the left 
ting vt tbe buililluy. 

Trien alio Lumffd and looked umrarda 
Kir^y, whom alte could easily dUfttnguinti 
iL hex eroamy wliite sown be&lde the two 



Undby etrln. And the amlta returned to her 
face, a mnllo that had a food jsal of aaldlty 
in 1L 

"The little mtnx," she thnutht; "bnt I 
think I am 11 rnai^b for her( It waa htsh 
time <omeohe ahould come and look afler 
Malcolm —I only regrer Umt I did not oome 

She talked v> one or two people near her 
and then strolled tlowly towards the 
Counter of Llndby, who iraa seated under 
a hie copper beech watching a party playing 
tennii ic« were being serfred from the hbj 
marquee nirorby, and cooling drinks tempted 
the thirsty. Mlw WoUb pi*led a chatr for- 
warrl and eoated linraelf beslJe l4idy Undby. 

Par u moment or two shn. lou, watched the 
Vittne ol tennlx In prottme. then ahf turnni 
to the K^od-niitured tooklns woman at her 
aide 

"Malcolm could not have had a finer duy 
lor his feativtr^"." ahe rerrmrked amihnr;"y. 
"Al Lhoufih x am his cousin, I aunt say that 
I sliould think ynu are nil K Uil :o n(tve tmu 
bur It egiiiii." 

' Indeed we ore," answered hnciy fJndby 
heartily. 'vVe were all terribly anxkw*, 
too, «U f-hewe long rnontbA nti newa came 
of him. Poor old Cameron, but never for 
a mnrnenr. would allow thai anything could 
have happened to him." 

"She In vi>ry fnlrhfui:* Mlas Wells spoke 
Mnileflnnidinsijr, "but I eertalnlv think Mal- 
cotrti would be better without hrr'" 

Lady Llndby turned nnd looked at her. 

-fttMcl wlllwut Cumcronl" shp Pjcclfltrnfrd. 
"Why, nxv dear MJ53. Wells, wlmt do yoa 
tnean? Mono of Ufl could imagine this place 
without dear old Cameron." 

"She give* way to all Malcolm 'a whims 
and loiblea," answered Junr- Walls ttlffly. 
"And then, another thing: I rotulder a!^ 
wnuld be tnojt trying, moro than trylmj. 
to Mnlcolm'H wife.' 1 

Lnay Lluciby'n blue, raiher largo and 
kindly eyra opened wide 

"Malcolm's vAle\ You dou't mean to 

fl«v " a pleasant smile oversphead her 

leaturra. "Oh. 1 am ao gUd. We hadn't 
the sllghtejtt Idea " 

Miss Jane Wella flushed a tlttte. 

k '0h, no, no" aho said hMilly. ^hera is 
not bine rteilhiur"' She leaned still nearer 
to the nihor woinnn; ahe felt amaEed. budy 
Llndby eltrotr very dezuw oc ete was a 
clever actrena "Tliere in notnins definite,** 
tdie repented, but Lady Llndby s raw was 
aslow with Interest now. Malcolm Dunoon 
was nn enperia 1 favorite of herv 

"Oh, thti ffirls will be Inti ntatiail' 4 the ea- 
elaUARd. "If it la not violating any confl- 

derref? " shr uaUMid for a moment and 

h'.-r tiftn ewdpi, over the assembled guwrtn 
and rraled fur a moment on Klrstr, than 
came back to Jane Wells* facr Jana Wells 
had peen that ftwtfl flarifla and It raJaed 
haf unicer Sjje laid a hand on Lady 
LUtdby's arm. 

"Surely," she enJd in a low tone, **you 

liavc «ecn, dear Lady Undbj- " Miia Wells 

r.oddiTd with a knowing smile In the illiec- 
tlon of Lady Lmdhy's daughtcra "rfavn 
you not noticed? Lady Rose and my coujvin 
are nerer very far from each other' I am 
so pleaecei — such »— a chnrrnlruj matctt *" 

"ftosel" Lady Llndljy's eyea held genuine 
lurprtao, "How; my dear Mlsa Welbi you 
will torgivp mo U I My your unnsfinatifni 
has run away wuh you." She tautfhod a 
little **I know my 'gtrisr Fojid as they ore 
nf Malcolm, neither of them has erer 
thought of him In that wayf" She ahook her 
hrnd aeniu "'Oh. no," the repeated. T am 
qultfl Btire you are mtotafctiti!" 

"Stupid wmna" communied Jana Well*. 



She felt inwardly furious, but she maintained 
Iwr smilltui friee Things of thl* kind had 
beers 'managed" before now. 

r VBE UtUe nana was iilaylng u wnlti at 
Joriann 36rauai'— and Kiraty, who was 
a born danrer, movnd rhythmh'wUj WIU* 
the munlQ. 

was it ImafhiaUon, or was that arm 
ticilduig her more eloaely? Craisroariart 
befit hlR hcml until 1c almost touched tha> 
black curls. A feeling or utr.er happhiesi 
waa stealing over her— eh* must rpalst It, 
miua fiaht agBinst it 

And then quite auddohly she heard hia 
vrtie*, tow, Intense, paaaUinarv. 

T love you— Klrsty. my darttna: I love 
you. Tell me if ibitre ta any hn-ie for 
meT" 

Kiraty fetj the color r>i:cdjnir from hnr 
race. A fn.tntnci* came ever hsr. Wee ehd 
mod or CTenpiimr* A wl y t nUa happlntW 
flurseri thraiifl-h her veltis, and usain sha 
hvud that deep, pjualonatp voice, 

"I love you—IClrBty. I love vdu." 

With uli hrr jf.rensth or wilt Kiraty aouaht 
to pull iieroelf Wgethar Cralf rossurt > po>. 
dark face was clow to hem, In the depths o< 
hia dark t.ycs 1 look 01 d**ep. of nosjionata 
love 

With ail the intensity of feeling Kiraty 
could .n minion, sl^e uttered wnrrts. words, 
whirh even at that moment ctiused her in- 
tense agony 

"And J hate' you," she laid— M i just hat* 
youi" 

Shtt fait the hold of hia arm loosen- --tha 
music seemed to fadp fram her ran Th* 
next mtun^n* K l .T?.t\ had ilod through ths 
dJsncesa, up tho siApas and was utandlng by 
thu minister's ahto She cimcltod bJa arm 
with feverish, fingers. 

"Take mc home." alie «afd "Tnkn mo 
home at onoe." * 

■'Bids my sonlr ejaculated Miaa Cather- 
ine, startled at the expression on KUrsty'a 
faoa. "What ails you, dtarie? Are ye no 
well?" 

**1fea— no." the clutch of Kiraty'*. flunera 
tiahtf-nffd on tho rain tutors arm] "take mo 
home, 1 say; take me home tills inirtant, 
JamPa MscAUater!" 

'•Kiraty r h eapostulated Aunt Cntherlne, 
riulug from her elialr. M aure!v that's not tho 
way to sneak lo the mlnleter " 

"Sh. Catherine, all'— never mind than 
now," tbe niinlDter". steady voice -ame 
through tho autvlng in Kimt.y'n enra He 
placed a hand nn her shoulder and locked 
down into ths upturned face, into the burn- 
ing evea: he saw the £carU<t lips wert Irein- 
Mtna. 

"Come away, lassie, and 1 11 take ye hcuner 
he Bilil Bao the urlnir-ccr my iriea of the 
deep tendemeafl In hi> voice? "Onrnc away 
and ril lake yo home." 

Kiraty clung to bis arm; ha could (eel bar 
■a-hnle body trembling Ht- turned to hla 
aiater 

"He^ CaLherinc, do you mind KiTGty 
whilP X find DRvkifioii and Mlt him to navo 
the put hx- 

Ko looked aleulHcttntly at MIas Cathenna 
as he .ipoke. She nodded, and placed aa 
arm round the girla ahonlder 

"S2t you lipre," shrl sakl t "luajlfl, and JH 
Just bid gaod-b.s-e to the laird It's not fit- 
ting we should leave withaii' dnlng that." 
Qho pushed Kinrty tronUy unto the choir 1U0 
had bean oeeupying 

KlmLy watched her. a* the made her way 
along tit* terniw- and spokft to a footman, 
then, descended the iteps as the man went 
In search of Mis WeUa. 

A few minute* later the old lady re- 
rumwj Kir*ty was utitl *ittiii|r gazing be- 
fore her with that Strang? look on her face, 
a look Mite Catherine could not compra- 
lieud. 
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making IL; hrni'Alli lt,\- miignlllcenf 

neecher, of the drive. The sound of music 
reached Ki:- : v. • v»r-. but nhf turned lwr 
bead from ihr sight of the dancers A short 
while Inter the party renp.hrd flic manse 

"Good night. Kiraty." Far a moment the 
minister laid im rin':.1 on the dark bead, far 
in instant hi had a gliir.ptr of Klraiys eyes. 
Then Miaj Catherine hid hrr upstairs, and 
very tenderly helped her to undress. 

the enrm'iwJon In Klrsky's even troubled 
hw &s «iic descended the stairs. 

".Tames," phf said, standing In front of the 
minister and tonkins up at Him, "what idle 

Then Mies Catherine'* wort!* died on her 
Irps. in ihr muutircr'a eyes the mw the 
selfsame look lUui she had seen in Klraty'y 
nTHtal?* . . • 

She loot hr r brother'* hand In both her 
own, unci tenia dimmed her senile old eyes, 
'tan I Hat fell nn the mllU.-.icw. Uaod. Thou 



besTen, was upon her swcrl face. 

"God help you. laddie." nhu breathed 
toMy. calling him by the old name that 
had not passed) her Dpi since he had couir to 

nnn 'i eftUtr. 

Klmy lar back anions lwr pillows, her 
areakfav unlnuchcrj. She had slept through 
►he nUfht Uircneh sheer exhaustion, but, an 
she had opened her ryca. waking suddenly, 
ner heart made her Uwiantly aware of a 
heavy pain. And before ahe wan really 
awake shs to living ecaln the scene of lad 
night-— once more Malcolm Dunoon's arm 
was round her. once more there ooundrd In 
h*T earn thow* passionate word*— then her 
milt answer. 

And now Klnrtv inld herseir that ahe 
wai sjltirt thAt the had spoken these words, 
glad that ha should knew how muoh &he, 
hated him. And y»l. why ni her heart 
throbbing with path? Why had » desolation 
That seemed unntierahlr. descended upon 
heft Retwhitaly she mil. all thought of 

"I will not tlihik of him." alie determined. 



big hla 
of her 



her arms and called on I hr. 
rded man who hud taknm cant 
irr father had died, 
(tick." the whispered brokenly, 

ip sounded on the dour, and 
' dashed the rising tears from 
Mhdiig the small brown teapot, 
■tUy to potir out a eitp at tea 

pened cenily and Mlis Caln- 
: the was aulUms tenderly as 
to the bedside. Then her face 
alio discovered the unioueJied 

eadalmiiL "yt'vn po eaten 



a tingle -l- ■ . ' 

"But I'm drl.Utlijt my tea, •Ml'* Klrnty 
aaAtfered. and holding the cup aloft ehe 
smiled and then tried to drink It down. Bac 
• uddenly hrr Dps (jitlwred ataln. her hand 
shook and the smile ahe had an bravely sum- 
moned lo her fata died away. Klrsty cut 



her cup down, and the next moment she 
teas crying solely her face hidden on Miss 
Catherine's breast. 

The old lady held her closely, the gentle 
[ace above her was lull of dlslrrea— Mlas 
Catherine raUed a hand and stroked the 
dark curls softly. 

"There, there, halm," ahe aald. "greelln' 
will do ye good— there's nothing like 11 at 
limes to relieve a sore heart.'' 

"t — T don't know why I am crying " 

bursty nsld between her sobs, liven now 
she fought for her nrlde. 

"Nrwrr mmd altniit inat, susie," whispered 
the, geuLle, old voice, "Ultra's times we dlnns 
ken ounwlvm what we're grceUn' about, and 
yet It does us a world c' good." And she 
cnnt.mued to stroke the girls hair uml] 
Klrsty Krad-uaUv grew ijulot and pressed a 
luindkerchlff 10 hrr eyes. 

"1 think I'll get up." ahe exclaimed sud- 
dtiilv, -and climb Ch^tgrrisaart Hill." 

Mis* Catherine glanced frout the wlndoir 

"Ay," she satd. "that will do ye good 
laiuilr." Then abe looked doubtful. "I'm 

Mniirrlns " she began and went towurd: 

11* door. 

"Oil. he must corner culled Kiraty, spring- 
ing uut of bed. 1 insist on his ecnilni! 
ev»n If I hare to wrrte his aarmon for him I" 

And she began dressing hastily. 

In the study the minister hod bean stb. 
tmg at hit table, a Wrsek of paper before 
Idtn a pen In Ida hand. Work, he had de- 
cided, was trtn only remedy — hard work, 
work In Which he ahsorheit lUmself. Iltua 
lorierttlrig outalde things. He mlghl even 
eoljiemplale wrltlrur a book on some theo- 
logical eubJCCt, aometrdrig profoundly dim 
cull ahlch would absorb all tits tiKiughta, 
liln vhalc mind . . . 

A gentle thud sounded on the floor, and 
Use minister glanced up. There on the 
carpet, not an arm's length away, lay a big 
yellow rose. The mlhisier's eyes fell upon 
11 wondering!; 1 Per a moment he gazed, 
than hla. Upi tightened — he tat with ptiuttl 
Form motionless. Wldle sUerlce, a alienee that 
seemed to tho minister full of portent, 
rrinned ha lhe room and wlllioul In the 
garden. 

A minute passed and then lhe low sound 
of laughter reached the minister's ears. 
Ke laid down his pen, and rising swlfuy from 
hla seat went to Mie open window. Be- 
neaih him. upturned, surely like a rone tltat 
had opened Its netals to the eunalilne, was 
Kirstv's face— eyes sparkling, cheeks dimp- 
ling with sjjtilra. 

"Did 111 hit you?" she asked. "And Jul 
not cnlng to say Tm one Wt 80x17. not ahe 
bill You're to come right sway out Willi 
me. Jsmi's lUT.snAllHtFr. and climb Cralg- 
eossarl t" Ami Klr%ty maved an arm In lhe 
direction of the hilts. 

The day en Craloroasart was a day ICtroty. 
Mlse Cntherlne and Oie mlnlst-er never for- 
got The son aliene warmly, the heatlmr 
to s blase of Burple as far as the eye eoutd 
reneh. fading away Into lhe dlntavnne. melT- 
lng into the skv-llue. Mist Catherine Itad 



a girl. Mlsc Catherine smiled— ehe was re- 
lieved to and that Kiraty was apnarrttiiy 
muah as usual 

But an the day wore un. the old Jady 
tealbed that Klrsty's galaiy was same- 
times a little forced, and onue or twice 
MlM Catherine caught her looking away in 
the direction of Cralgroauxl Csale. and 
there was In hsr tryea that strange look 
whlnh the had seen the night before 



n was the minister who succeeded la 
almost making Ms nutter believe St moments 
Inat she had bean mbttaken. m utterly was 
be like hla old aeir. telling old, hair-for- 
gotten -stories of the village and countrr- 
aidr, laughing at Klnty's gaiety, and chid- 
ing her now and then wtlb a moeJt air of 
gravity. 

Tile three took their lunch up the Baglea 
Glen, a brautlluJ spot beneath the rocks 
of Oralgrawart which dropped , sheer down 
Into the rallev from where lhr.y •»!- 

"Has anvbody ever otlmhed up ihli way?" 



' ajisxered the 

[UOlllHtdj- Ullpf 

Ilcul: In grand 
lid not care to 

lowrl." 



tnlnlstcr. "but it'ri ran 
Irfi do— CrslgToasart'i 1 
weather like thle. but 
be on it whan i mt»t 

"Why not?" asked fttrity 

The minuter pointed silently at the 
craga, 

"Tncre was a poor shepherd Inridic lost 
up here not two years sat*." he said, "tt> 
not safe unless you know every tat of the 
mountain." 



map at her feet— #he took off Iter cap and 
stood for a moment with the breeze blow 
log on her face and curia. TtKro (he 
slipped Iter hand luta the minister's arm 
"And now," she begged, "tell me what 
prer? thing Is?" 
"1 ought to have brought a guide-book' 
"Nonneiisc. James," lulerrupled Ml.u 
Catherine. "There's no need for that 
Vobody anou'a the country rudud bi n. 
than you do." And ahe etciod beside he- 
brother wltri a JHtle air or pride, aa hr 
pointed C4lt the chief landmark?, and toll! 
Kiraty tiie names of the lulls In runs. 
Suddenly Ik gave an ejtciamatlarL 
"Hullti," |U' said, "the flag's down at 
the raslJe. " 



where Uaey stood. 

The minister was conscious of a allgi:' 
tremor of the band that lay within hi/ 
arm. 

"That mosiu." ML«a Catherine said, "thai 
Lhe laird's away. Well, now," ahe went 01 
in a slightly resed tone, "I ihoughi he mi 
going in settle down and mind hla husme^ 
-but he's Jur.t too rtwtlrsa to settle amy 
whore." 

The hand that had hTen on Ute minister • 



top - now the nranty ttaff imtnurd akr 
wardt 

A ehoklng sensation mme Into Klrsiv'- 
throat and ilw pressed her lips fbrni' 
togethnr — the must overcome that reelitv 
of ut.T.er desolation that overswepl her. Aur' 
Uathenne and the minister must not].-' 
nothing 

"Janes Dim Is 111. James." raid Miss Catl; 
ertnc coming hurriedly Into lite room our 
evening Just before stipper-tinje. "Dawi 
aaurphy'a .lust come round to »y she'* 

The mlnlslcr, who wu» rrndlng the pap' - 
looked up quickly. -Janet HI? Ill cumr 
at once." he said rising. 

"And II! eoniP. too," raid Kiraty iprtag 
lug 10 her feet, "dear OM Janet, I havsi 1 
lawn id see her for soma days." the adoej 
self -reproachfully. 

-Wall then till r gl"e ye a Jar or her! 
tea" Miss Catherine tan Into lhe pantry 
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Hi ; llt'Ji bukc'. 
tint three, the mln- 



There'a plenty uf trouble In the manse 
r»a'," arte laid to herself, ' ihouch bite 
i body could catch alciit o' It at Aral Blance. 

"Mils Eimy." vexrured Dave filter they 
tied passed the minse gale. 'I'm fine up 
•'. the castle." Elrsty sowed it hlrn. 

There's never another Ilka the laird." 
Mid the Irish boy. "nod rm •on? I ever 
c i O M fl d him." 

The rninistier laid a hand on tot boy's 
shoulder. Dave were a bonnet caw on his 
shock of hstr, R Tt rt a nat tsreed jacket, 
uui a kilt of Dunoon tmiimn. 

Tea giad you're happy, laddie." he 

■a, 

Dave shaft a glance ones more st Klrsty, 
end eoeked bis bonnet. There were two 
people In the world now. for v/hem he would 
have gladly laid down his life — one <v tile 
Laird of CriiKr::w*:" - .. u d the other v.u 
affias SLiriuy Pra.uu. «od perhaps Dsve had 
ruemcd the laird'.' secret— who could tell? 
Qui he vu wantins; Ktrsry to wkrn wledge 
thore to not such sccr-ther as the Laird of 
Craitrrosaart. 

•'Ay. rm fin« " he repeated, ~I wouldns 



tint you ere happy. 



"1'tu very gin 
Dave she sal 

"Ay, wha wouldns be (Cllh him!" laid 
Cave proudly and flung up hl£ head. 

The- had reacted the deer M Bebexrs 
cottage sow and the minister tapped gently. 
Devs defied his bonne', and then made aH 
down the street. A minute later Hubert's 
face appeared at the a«r loofclce almost 
unnaturally wtu-.e in contrast with bis black 
beard. 

"She's toot awM' bud." he whispered, 
-Jamie Cairn's cone lor the doctor," 

The minister nodded and he and Klraty 
slipped over the thrMhokt. Janet vk 
lylntj moBonlcsa In her bed— her. face had 
loss, tts rosy hue and looted pitifully white 
and small-- her eyes were closed and her 
mutch was tied neatly beneath her chin. 

"Janet," Klrsty whispered, *Tli loot alter 
yon— see, and ill wind the pirns, too, for 
nun " 

A (trstiSeti loot from the fide woman 
reaaraerl Klnrty. 

On th» loto-th d»r of Janet's Dines 
Bursty traa seated by the bedside She 

had passed the night bv Janet's ilrto— whan 
suddenly she heard a movement She sat 
up with a eLart to nmd that Janet hud 
raised htrseli In the bed. and was speak- 

"Itfa the laird rm waBilna,' she <ald. 
"JTi no die happy unlM* 1 car: see hit face. 
II wae myself that promised fits mother— 



'he bedside too* both. Janets batlii i.. 

"Yon must lie down. Janet." she said 
<rolet^y and firmly, but Janet generally so 
amenable to Klratr'a suu/ntcat whisper, 
rtrqggjad feebly. 

'It's lite laird I'm uantlni " she re- 
peated. "Roben can easy so up and letch 
him— hell come to see me. 1 ken that fine, 
■tap out Mis* Kiratv inn sell Rabe-t— " 



"tie flown. Janet.- Ktnrty said, hut her 
Wire was treatburjg. S);s tried to push 
toe old "auflmn trolly back on to her >Ml- 
lowi, taut Janet still realated. 

"Irs the laird I'm Venting." she repented 
looJdng into Jewry's tate with pitiful eyes, 
'I ken fine he'd come owa' to) see old 
Janet- It's a lucaty thins for me that ne'a 
up et tbe caslte— I a-ouldna d!e cOQifortable 
Without 1 could see Master Malcolm." 

A sub of paa aa from • rword-thnat 
witni throufh Kirsty'a heart. Tno laird w«» 
not at the castle, and II was her fnult. only 
hers, that he was no longer there Be 
had left swidenly. unexpectedly ciu day 
after he bad arhliricred thcae words of love 
in her care, and Cameron had let it he 
known that neither she nor anyone else 
tare when he would rehrm- His cousin 
Mb* wem had titft a few days afterwards 
mortally oflonded. and something of trimnpri 
hsd ahcTta in CAmarcn's eyes ar the supar- 
lhiimded the nlacine on the wagjfoiicLte CI 
Jane Wells' luggage. 

Ktrsty Laid a hand on Jsmat'x, 

' Jane'.." she said, "I don't, think the laird* 
at borne " 

• Mas Kirjty — " the skit woman I coked at 



lying with closed eyes, but every rarer and 
then the words would escape her: "I maun 

Robert tiptoed up to bis sister and l can- 
ing over her heard the oft-repeated demand. 

"IT! lust away nnd tip to Oraleroajart,'' 
he asid. I ken van,- weet bell come back 
with me." 

ifirity nodded aUoritly. She ooujd not 
sooienow tell this grave-«yed man trtac she 
knew tlic laird was absent, and aba lei him 
go silently— and when he was gone seated 
ber.-ell once roorr by the bed. Her heart 

Janet's (see: an va*er light had come Into 
it as Robert, bent down and wauperod to 
her that he was fstchlnt the lairs. All 
the asumy thar Klrsty had endured when 
she had first realised that Malcolm Dunoon 
bad Jeii OraigrraJrart swept over her again 
as ah* sat waiting silently. At every 
sound Janet o&cned her eyes and looked 

Is H him''" she whispered, and then 
whan KJraty shook her head a look of 
wesriteis passed over her face, and once 
again she closed her eyes. 

-Koben,'i a wear/ time," she murmured 
piv-wnuy. "Do ye think. Miss Kirsey. yo 
mold Just step to the door and kelk oof" 

Kirsty Bedded, snd pun; to the door 
opened it snd looked out tr.w the silent 
street. N'o*. far item Jaart's dew a lan- 
tern csas Its Iteti T aa-eus the rond. and 
beyond at the bend af the vulage street 
KJ.-sty caught sight or the tall figure of a 
man walking towards the m a nna 

For a moment she gazed — the man a'ns In 
a dark suit, his slioulders wete broad, he 
walked witti a firm step and head erect. 
A moment more and he wauld be out of 
sisht . 

stirsty gaeeo spellbound. Her heart leapt, 
leupt uildly. then seemed & atop beating 
for an mstont 

A little sound escaped her lips. She 
gaaed backwards into the roam. Janet's 
eyes were fixed upon her. luminous, wide — ■ 
already the)' seemed to see things that 
beltmced v> th» other world. 

U U hiui?" she asked in that stranjie 
sosra voloa. 



"Yes," Kirstr aswetd with a little too, 
"It's him." Arid llk» a hare ine sped down 
the village sUeel, 

There arc niomtriU In a man's life widen 
remain indelibly printed upon his mlnd. 
Coma sorrow, come happiness, those) 



sky of an auiumn sunset, ct us landseapa 
suddenly lit up by a flash nf lightning afar 
Inky blackness. 

Suet, a moment Was that to tbe life of 
Malcolm Ditnoon when Kirsty suddenly fled 
from mm across the lawn and away into 
the house. A moment before he had been 
holding her in his arms a moment before, 
be had spoken passionate words of love in 
her eats— ho had felt Iter heart throb as he 
hsM her— and than like a blinding fbtta 



flash In Klrsty'n eves, as she had thrown 
her head up— and then she tied sped across 
the tawn, a slim whit? tlgurc. fleeing like a 
daer from the hun'er or 'lie houiVi 



and allowed rilmflolf w hope He loved the 
very ground tbar Ktrgtv walker; tipon, ho 
loved her evrrv movomsnt. the sound of her 
her volra No man. tt seemed to him. had 
ever known such love as tills. 

Ha bad dared to hope— he had dreamed 
of Klraty, his wife. « the mistress of Craig- 
roasart Castle. Re had In his own minri 



rJvowered gifts upon hi 


I, Hi had iirmrttsdeei 


her white slender tiuni 
crowned her dark dan 
—he had seen those to 


t with pestls he had 
clng curls with f*rra 
Eg. white flngert Un- 


prisoned In his, sncire 




Ir was only after J 


few moments tiiaSi 



Dunoon pulled htahsttil tflK-ethtir. Unit he 
rMaii^ed chat hs «*e tvUxultng amixlst hia 
iruflnta, thai nil eyti were upon turn u pa 
awod then •looe Hi* f»re vu white 
xUlis: to t}ie very Up« benea-Ui hi* im, buk 
tip.vr nheless n tnonnint tnpro anrl bp vom 

the hod Men Kim? 7 » Bidden ffiftht, but iha 
jipaH*? no word of it, wid tu he mat her 
nyir* t» ttH\. -.hat this jjtrl undirttocul 
And '."-ii: shr hfltl tldiberat<dy cvaia to bis 
aide- io help him 

"Aren't you gain* to dunce with nt, 
t&Mlcaimi" ihr siK^d, amillriE, anil khfi 
next moment tut tu tnonss} otice man 
anion fj the dni'iceti on the moonUt Intra. 
Nneher ai them cpoke. but be Xelt Itidy 
Rojca AUstntly-flrffred 5ynip»tlJT. 

I: wu the urxt mmxing »(trr ttmkTMt 
thai Cameron r*«lvpd the new* thut ho 
vu lo»viii5 unnijaaiiteK iSat Cnu,JTC4- 
Mrt irna to be oncij rtort silent nail empty. 

"Z have r«t:e!v«5 tome ntm tha mom» 
in*, Caotctoh."' tht ialni aW. H vhleh abUnu 
me La- lmmedlaLe^:— " \ <i pnuMd ft 

mtnnetfit. hMitavins, "I just enmz t^raut--" 
igMln hr piused 

Camrron atwd bcfoip htiu *!th fnld«! 
hiuiLii and brlsht. piejeing «yea fixed 
srarthin-lv on hli tac*. fyrs thu; utd turn 
nlriinh; that tlic old scrvnm knew thaL hA 
Unfi rrfrulvetj no mnra *arhJcii QhliafTjii htm 
to so nbiTii.d And MnJeolm thmoon lYQrldfld 
choti* eyes, 

"$trf (tood. str:' Cnnierron emitted' th« 
three words, then clar-cd her moiilh fti-mJw. 

-—I tn lc*rtn? thJi nficmfn-'n Cwmteori, 
nnd ai course I ir-"'-'-' r.^ni loll fco -very- 
Ul Vlg — — *• 
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SIHSTY AT THE MANSE 
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k lie bftjiuihed 
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II nuklblo onrp hKirt Ktratv* laugh, that 
laugh rlth tha role- ot lite blackbird, lit 
II, iwimi upon him. Sni «!mo*t without 
hi* Dtn volition the laird found hlnuelf 
ai Kifigi Crew aaltltig far » flnrt-rlan 
ii"Vc. north 

Tic a tool* ha lull! htnuelf »*aln and 
again, end <et romr. voice hp could not 

II waa Auk when hr reached Auelit*:- 
irralg Station, and tewvrtee U» red-haired 
porter* Offer to find a vehicle, <tt out on 
mil"!- Talk to Ahamnto. The 
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logo half an hour later— the minister, Kiraty, 
the doctor and Malcolm Dunoon. II wna 
(pile dark now, 30 dirk that the Laird per. 
muted his eyes 'in dwrtl constantly on Ll'ie 
shadowy outline of the lace he lortd. . 

Ulraiy «u lUodlnt by the mlnater'i 
side— ahe held hl6 arm tightly, oltnguii! to 
It for support The tumult, of emotions 
Tliiim her teemed more thin ahe could beat 
— grief at Janet's dsntft, sympathy for 
Robert, and tha deep pain ttiinotad with the 
Jay at stelrui and hearing the laird all 
teemed to uru.sh bet to the von' earth. And 
almost above everything, piercing her Inner- 
mast eoniwiotunesa. cu the knowledge that 
tn a very few moments he would auy good- 
bye. 

Kltstj telt, a sudden fulntncas coming over 
,-.cr. She struggled against It. pressing her 
ipa firmly together, and unconsciously 
.'llngtng. more closely to the Ministers ami. 

Than xhe anew the laird had turned to- 
«*rde her and Hie minister. She stood 
motionless, her Icneca tre-nibtlng. a choiring 
XH&iitlon tn her throat. 

"Good-byr, M,:i franer " then the 

:alrd paused the fraction of a second "W» 
nay possibly not meet "i«tn. May I wish 
on every hanplnesa?" 

Bursty held out a hand. 

"Thank you." ttio said, and Kir knar her 
■.vjdce ranj cold and hard. Tar an Instant 
her hand lay In bis-^it seemed to Khtty 
than her very fingers seemed to cry, 1 low 
qu, I love you — don't, go away — J* 

There was a sineing Irt her cm rs, abe heard 
■-lie aotind of men's voioe*, then ahe wsa 
lone with the minister. She had loosed 
J* arm. and he stood looking down at her. 
:ryrng to see her face In the dtsrkneee. 

"Shall wc go home, Kirafy »" he, asked, and 
here was somcttuiig In his voice that atlrrad 
•he girl's heart, Team gathered suddenly 
tn her eyes. 

"Please," alio whispered, "please, take me 
—koine." 

The mlhl.tter drew her hand very gently. 

■ r v tiMiilrrl;, within tii : . srni ,sr,c: tngethet 
'.hey made their way silently towards the 
manse. Ko soul knew what it cost James 
'.(scAhster to walk those brief ten minutes. 
Ktth Ktroty clingin g to his arm, Each 
tAiiiien'. the lehiptaUtui to take Iter In hli 
stuis, to tell Iter thaL he loved licr, that 
ie would protect and care for her. grew 
• Imoe-I, overpowering. And when at last tboy 
•mclied the nuutae door the minister's face 

■ :is dnwn and white. Miss Catherine was 
isltlng for them; her lanritir old fao* ap- 
peared In the doorway. 

"Talce her, Catherine, and mind her." the 
nfnftttirrtt voice was a Utile unsteady, and 
■•iihout another word be turned and matte 
its way an to the study, there alone to fight 
mother battle with hints"! r 

Mis* Catherine turned cruoatluulrigly 10 
Braky, 

"la Janet * ihe began. 

'.vihotit a word Kirsiy threw herself Into 
On old ixdyi una sobbing as If her heart 
srotia break. 

"Its strange." thought Miss Catherine, 
"ttiat she should be to shaken ttT Janet's 

And very tenderly she led Kirsty up the 
■•-Hint and to bar own room. And presently 
■he was locking her between the fragrant 

ihMla. 

Slrsty stretched out her arms. 

'Aunt Catherine. Aunt Catharine." she 
fled, "what should 1 do without you? lid 
I'l-.t die, I know I would." 

"Whisht, vrhUltt. lassie, ye mustn't say 
that. Jtt no right to depend on any human 
'.rrsture. ¥« ken we3. Elraty— where to seek 
omntort." 



She little guessed, however, what ootnfnrt 
Klrtty would seek— far teitt day. the girl 
poured out all her troubles In a long letter 
to a btr, black-bearded man . . , 

Nick Taylor seated hhnitiut «n a lop. took 
• box of matches from hl= pocket. lit Ills 
pipe, pulled for a moment nr two. then, 
pushing his wide-brimmed bat on to the 
back, of hb head, eattracted n Irltcr from 
his breast-pocket. 

The lettor wk unopened, and Vlck con- 
templated It lor a moment or two tnoughc- 
/ufly pulling at his block beard. Then a 
ftnile lifted the corners of rUJ) Upi. 

"Sow I wonder?" he murmured, and tore 
trra envelope open. Inserting a forefinger in 
one corner and ripping the paper Jaggcdly 
He pulled out a thick wad or paper and his 
bushy eyebrow* roan. 

"Now I wonder?" be. repeated, snd began 
to read. And as he rend a furrow slowly 
began tc form on Nloirti forehend, his 
black eyebrows drew themselves together 
tils pipe between his atrons while teeth 
waa forgofen. When he had finished tlir 
letter Nick sat for a long time holding It 
between his fingers staring hi front uf lilm 
He must have eat motionless for near an 
hour when suddenly he thrust 1: Into his 
pocXot 

•That'a It— dial's It—" and he nodded bis 
head dlowty. That'll it," bo repealed. 

NIc* relit Ma pipe. The letter lui had 
Just read had been the csumt of his taking 
a momentous decision. » decision wlurh 
had not yet uncoiled Itself into (he real 
possibility of execution -Bui- when the big. 
black- beprded man was determhicd, things 
atlwayi seemed to take place. Difficulties 
melted away, or were beaten mercilessly 
down. 

Ntek row. Be had sal on until 11 was 
nearly dark, and when he stepped into his 
cabin ho lit the lamp and seeking hi a 
cupboard drew lorth writing material and 
a certain tin box which he kept under lock 
and key. Long after midnight Mkk ski 
catculatmg and recalcvilaiing. adding up 
figures: then at last he thrust a small note- 
book bark into the tin box. 

■Thiita all rlghtl" he said aloud and hla 
faoe wore a lock of aatisf action. 

Then with considerable labor Nick wraM 
a letter to nil bank in which he directed 
that a certain rather large sum in cash was 
to be wit with all speed tn himself at the 
Oarop. 

Neat mornrng Nick iin/itntitied a email 
meeting, 

"Boys." tie announced, "last night the 
letter I had was from Klrat y 

"Lei's near U, Nick." a nhorua arose inter- 
nnHlriB him. "Clueaa It's mighty long trine* 
the little lady sen t us » word." 

■•1H read some ot It hi a minute" Nick 
gaid. "but T want to explain something first 
Sorm's 1 get tome cash In hand I'm off to 
Abervenle." 

"The Boys" taxed at Nick open-mouthed, 
than a look of anxiety spread over their 
facea. 

"Say thore'a nothln' wrong? Kin »"nl 
sick?" 

On» man voiced the general anxiety. 

"No, she a"n't lids." Nick rsplled slowly, 
leastways, nor that kind of sickness." 

And titan Nick explained 

"So t guess 111 go and have a try tn put 
It right." he ended up. 

A cheer rose as tie ceased speaking. The 
little group of men clustered round htm. 
There wasn't ons of them that wouldn't 
have gene through a good deal (nr tint 
alcxider girl with the dark ourla— everyone 



of them had known nar alnoc infanra, 
everyone of '.Item fett he'd had ,s hand la 
Klraty's upbringing. Dnunlmouslv they ap- 
plauded Nick's, deeiiltrn. 

"Ciiiess you'll fix It up all right tor that 
little lady," they agreed. "Why. U tha 
marries the what-d'ye-eall-it aho'll be a 
srand hit o' goods. Kirrty will." 

The laird " Sick said, -that's what Klraty 
wiya Uuty call Wm " 

"And jest this. Nick. You tell lum if )>• 
don't do as Klmty llkea, there's a siirht o* 
iellal'in ohL hcte wsllln' to punch his head, 
lolrd or no laird." 

A week later Nick set out. Ha sailed from 
Montreal as Ktrty, too. had sailod, and with 
wondering eyes a fortnight later he crossed 



1h< gangway, selling foot In the country 
X lilcli Ktrs'.y was to call tier own. 

Nick anrnT the njgbt In Guugow. and 
then ncvL morning he touinl lilnueli srsled 



hi a third-class compartment on the wsw 
tu Auchtercrsig. A lew hours later Nick 
stood open-mouthed looking up at the grey 
pile of Crulgrossart Csslle. He had passed 
the lodge gates successfully, airf comlna; 
round a bend lit the drive hail nome ,sud~ 
ucr.ty upon the blilldlng, with its texraeea, 
gardens, and immense trees. 

NIrk took off hia hal. ruffled his hair re- 
placed hui hut iittri extraclnd » letter of 
Klraty's. 

"It's Hie casUe right enough," he whis- 
pered m an almost awealrtcken tone. "Bakeal 
Kirstj's going 10 be soma grand U she — " 
Then audtlsnly Nick tnappfd his flngera, 
"A flgj for STfindueESt" salll he, "It's thai 
heart of the man that young Klraty's want- 
ing, not his enslJe " 

But ncvrrthelou pride glowed In the big 
man's heart pride that the small gtrl whom 
he had known always, since the moment 
almost, ol her birth ahculd have been des- 
tined for this. 

Nick fixed his ha 1, firmly on his bead, audi 
mounted the wait steps lending to the en- 
trance. With somu difficulty hr discolored 
* bell— but when once discovered trims 
was no doubt but that Nick had runs It, 

lie walled, his eyes fixed on the door, and 
when lootxtepe became audible, when hi! 
ear became aware of locks and bolts being 
withdrawn. Nick thrust his hands deep in 
hut trouaer- pockets. The butler who hod 
hastily drawn on his coat opened the door — 
hut lace showed surprise, which he never- 
theless suppressed, as be caughl sight of 



Nick 

"One 0' them tourist*." he tltought patron- 
lstngly "The castle ta closed to-day. air.' 
he began. "It is opeu to visitor* only on 
Saturday Afternoons " 

Nick shook his head. 

That'is all right." he said, "maybe I'd tifco 
a squint louiid at thy cnatle afterwards. 
What T*d like W ktvofV, mister." and hern 
Nick removed bis hal. "is Mis* Cameron Inf 

DavldiKm gasped a little. Then under- 
Dlandlng came suddenly to his face Miss 
Caniaro.i bad Mends In Canuda-— thE butler 
had recognised Lhe apeech— doubtlesa thla 
was hit of them. 

"Just step right in." be said, his manner 
reltixJrut. "Yo came to the wrong door, bub 



Hints no matter — Just oomr rlcht awa arf 
me. Mls.i Cameron will he verm pleased 
Co see ye." 

Davtdnon led Nick serosa the great hall 
with its armor, its pictures. It weapons and 
5tugs' hrsds and antlers And Hick gasped 
a little. 

TyAVtOSGN threw the door of the honje. 
keeper's room open. 
"Here's a friend lo see you Miss Cam- 
eron." be said, "forme ail the way from 
Canada If I'm no mistaken'" 
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With that brief In trod 11 cl ion, Nick Tay- 
lor stepped Into il:<- room, 

A gaud I black-haired worsen with black 
searching r/i'i. with tlgliLly eoniuri'saed 
lips rind parchment-like akin row to greet 
him. 

Nick put cur a hand. 

"Olad to nut you. nut'aoi," bo sold- "I'm 
Nick Taylor." 

"TW » wiit. Mr Taylor." Cameron's 
gravity of demeanor, her courteous reeep- 
ttmi at Rick would have done a, duchess 

DtvidBon had rtiilrod cloning the dwr 
Kick seatod iii«i»Mt, arid Cameron watted 
to hear more. Moot mm would have fell 
daunted at the KsM at thoae Block eyes, but 
Kick hud but one purpose In flew. BU 
explained hi-Je/ly that ho wtu> a friend of 
Mlit Hlrsty ITwuuir'e. Iter late father's 
iricndT — 

"I knew Sandy Fraser well." Cameron 
■old, and her lips nmlied a little. "I'm 
pleuaed to meet ?a Mr. Taylor, ltd heard 
mention of ye. and tok' It vary kind ye 
'should inott hi on an auld woman like me. 
Very likely ye'vo sceu Mlaa KlrHty up st 
the mania;?" 

Kick explained that he had but Jusi. 
come that very afternoon hi Lhe nelghhar- 
hoori. thai ho Itait not suets Klrsty yet. 
1hal hi; did not Intend lo nee tier Just at 
once, and thai he had In tact coose to 
Scotland 

All at once Nick stopped. He felt sud- 
denly that what he had undertaken won 
mccu difficult than ho hod thought. For 
the first lltue It occurred tu turn that pcr- 
hapo till ausiicre-lnnking woman would 
nu*. be amenable, tint: nho would not took 
with favor on U10 Laird of CTulgrossart'n 
choice til a wife. Then Kick acoded at 
lumaelf. Who wn.i more fine than Khsiy 
10 be the Lady at tills (air dEmesne? Who 
mnrr fit tiinti Kiret7 to nut-en it In this 
ancient ntTOV#hBlri7 

Not a woman In Lhe laud. Nick answered 
confidently Anrl with a boldnpti that 
was characteristic of him he lodkrd InLo 
Cameron's eye* and demanded of hrr where 
he should And tor Laird of CraigrosMnrt. 
There won an Intrant's pause. Cameron's 
hps tightened. 

•'I'm not knowin' the talrd'a' address." 
she ssiit 

-Not knowing his address!" repealed 
Nick. There wan a sound of lnrrediully 
In hla voice. 

Cameron'* piercing eyei fined llmiwlwt 
on his face. 

"Mo. Mr. Tavlor- alie said with dignity. 
"I>n not karjwln' It He's gone ahmnd, 

Ntek gaxed at her blankly for a minute. 
Then he roe to bin feet. 

"Then, perhaps, ma'am." he seld, "you can 
tell mi' where II In J win nnd Mr. Dlmooiis 

Cameron ahook tier head: 'son wan dis- 
turbed. There waa sntiiethlnu about this 
ijirj. black-bearded fellow that drew tier 
sympathies — his clear honest sale, a look 
of fearlessness and uprightness. Yet. if she 
had had the laird's address, would she lmve 
(Ken it? 

Cameron shook her head, 

"There's no place I'm knowing of," aha 
said. "The l«ud wa» always like thai, win- 
ing and going at wflj, Mr. Taylor. .Ml let- 
Urn are to be acnt 10 Ills club in Loudon 
and will be forwarded frnin there." ahe 
added, as she saw tin look on Nick's face 

'•Letter*.' Nick cried. "Wliafa k'tters 
when a girl's hearCv hreaJthw]** 

ARsln tlhire was sueticc In tile rooin. Cam- 
hron. too, had risen, and Ltir two »u»d loult- 
tnc at each other, moiuurina'. as it war*. 



each other's rtrenjth. Lilt* a revelation 
Lhe nioanhiK of this man's visit had coma 
to Cameron, and beneath hrr ookt exterior 
her heart was beaunc jni'iitly. 

There wis niknee, then tame the wnrdn. 

^J'nt no takin' ye. Mr. Taylor." 

With an oxclamauou Sick e erode uud- 
deuly towards her. "Llnteti " lie mid, "If 1 
have to tear Mr. Dunoon's addrcm; from the 
bowels of the earth. I'll do It- — be chal- 
lenged the auitcre-Iookior; woman with hid 
eyea, "and if 1 have to search the world 
for your laird, on you call turn. IU find him 
— and rif brlna- him bnck." 

dimerous moillh curved Into a grim smile. 
Frir • moment ihe had been artery, hut 
there was samrlhmc about Nick Unit, In 
spite of everything, nhe liked. She liked 
hi* frnnk paire, hla free and Independent 
attitude. She knew very well that Nick bc- 
ileved nil* was deliberately withunldhiK the 
laird's addieea unci oho was not quite un- 
willing khtil tic should believe Ui,tv 

"Y* may seairch. Mr. Taylor, but ITn 
thlnkirui yell no find him. And did ye come 
all Urn way from Canada !o ank the Laird 



Dear him with his 



Of CraHtram 
Nlii Jitrut 

nit. 

"I did," he said, "and I'm telling you. 
sure as Tm slatidlruj here. III ttrid fill Goad 
aftemoon. Mrsi Camnron." nnd Nick wlih 
a quick jtekture seised Ills hut and turned 

But this quick exit was not preclnely what 
Cnmurou wanted to bring about. She wanted 
to hu»r more— abe wanted 10 be -lure 

"And may 1 hu aekuu. Mr. Taylor," she 
said and her volar compelled him to pause, 
"why u t> that ye arc winding the lutrd'n 
ndarrass?" And Cameron fixed hr.r Innxor- 
ahiti tare upon Nlck'a eyea. 

He erune bacii from thr door, back right 
up to where she was, and stood lo front 
OI her. 

"Yes," he said nluwty. "you cad ask. I've 
come over all tlMt way Just to fetch your 
laird right back tc our Klrsty'j aide, x that 
they two can be man and wife-" 

Cameron's eyes flashed, her Ufa appeared 
its one thin line. 

"Never!" she exclaimed, her voice trem- 
blros, with anger. For a moment the two 
stood, the his lumberman and the stern 
Beotohwomiin holding each cither's ffaae. 
And f-jr the 
Cameron fel 
alrno-t niO, 
deprlin ot he 
The silent b 
rroa spoke. 

"I'm nul 
she siOit at 
T'ni thtakln 

U 1 WfJUldll 

"Pals, Ml: 
All al 01 

be held oui 
brown and 



time perhaps in hrr life 
If giving, way. A email 
Dice whispered In lhe 
art, why not?— why not? 
n >.lmred. and then Oam- 

' the laird'i. nddrew." 
.irtlr'jlatlng atcrwly, "but 
did f shmitdnn wondrr 



Nkjk> eyes twlidtlad, atid 
its luuid, a lug. tuiiri- hand 
urd with yisi.-.-ii of 10U. 
Catneron laid her own band to It. She 
looked steadily ut the big man — for one. 
two seconds, and tlien her dark scorching 
eyes softened. 

"Mr. I»yioT," she fluid, "maybe ye canna 
underelacd. but alLbough she's a wlnsouio 
h 

'b lltlliijr for fljiy poiluon lu 
la Comrron," Nick inier- 
t villi knuckle under n, bit 
that l>ddro6a■"• And Nick a 
inille an Ids face, etiook Mbs 
id vigorously. "Ctrmr alnni; 

Tlum all at once that email TOiiw spoke 
again. Why nnl,'? Why not? Was rat 
KJmty Fraser all that waa iwcei, all Unit 
«u Oellratuar 




Carnrrnn suddenly turned towards Nick. 

'Mr. Taylor." »bo aeid. "I've not got Mr. 
Dutinons aiklress. bill I'll |ti* ye lhe ad- 
drrss of his riuli in Ijondon* and that's ell 
1 can do far ye." 

'Nlck'a eyes cmosed intn a smile. 

"Except that you're guLcg to «i*h me 
success. Mini Camrron." he asked, once 
mnrr s-.pfjritntl towards her. 

"I'm no wishing ye success nor HI sue 
oeso. Mr. Taylor." Camemn ooid gnmly. 
"end now se'll tok" a cup of tea." 

During tea Nick entertained Cameron 
with stories ot Canada, of Lhe lumber 
eejop, and of Klraty, Hr noted that dnrf- 
Ino Iheso latter Cameron's llpa now and 
men ir-laxed into something very near a 
nmlle. 

When half an hour later Niuk made his 
way once more down the ilrsve Cameron 
stood at a window watcrtiiiF him. He had 
won her over to his side, but site had not 
capitulated without a struggle, and even 
now in the depths of the old servant's heart 
a desire that Nick should rwver flrid the 
laird made Itself i<-lt 

Kick had pnoutred caicfully the way »o 
Ariervenie murae and now as lie passed 
Uie lodge gates he turned to Ihe left and 
strode along the winding, road. He had 
meant to gn straight back to AurhterrTaUj. 
and stay there at the little hotel until the 
tret" south Was due. But now a sudden 
end poucif-.il desire to catch a glimpse of 
Kirntj came to hlin. 

NSrlt. had no intention that she should 
see tdm — he had planned a dratmtcUi 
enlrance Into lier presence, an entrance In 
which he preceded a captive Crshrrossart 
whom lie had dragged from Lhe uttermost 
parts of the earth. But now he waa eo 
nsnr lo thr moose be gave way Lo lhe im- 
pulse tin ay and cofcti a (tllmpse of Klrslor. 
He made 11 rather atrange and unusual 
Ogure striding » 
big, wide grey b 
When he renchot 
the RosMirt he t 

"Better mit go throuiih Uir vlilage" 
he told himself, "or maybe I'd run right 
Uito Klrsty's arroaf" 

Peering about he spied 1 path that led 
behind the cottages on the rlsht Seeing 
no one to ask, lor not a soul whs hi sight, 
lie fallowed It. and presently found htm- 
self In an avenue of fin, leading straleht 
onwards to the otibsktru! of the village, 
and backwnrdf as tor a.-, he could see 

niiittr reil and strode onward. The backs 
of the rjot.tngea that faced the villnHc state! 
here and there were beneath the ehodktw* 
or the dark trees. And prewntiv Nice 
paused— he heard Ute clack-clack of a loom 
and r looping gaoed through a Btnail obtonB 
window. 

Tt was growing dusk, but Nick saw a bent 
back. A man with erey hair and beard 
was working iteadils-. Nick gated la*- 
chutlrd, watching Ifen man's luusds as he 
dextorouMy wove Use threads. 

"Darrwd if ne doesn't look hke a plceer." 
Ihought Nick. Should ho knock iuid 
rouse the old weaver demanding rlie wu;- 
to the manse? And Lbeu quite sudden',-, 
HWs heart stood slil]. Th« door at Lhe 
hack hat! opened, and there tu the aperiui- 
stood Klrsiy Imrself and the i>ext inomer- 
Nick heard l-.er vnlce, 

"Roberl." rlit said, "how dare you go or 
weaving when It'e nirarly tiniK? I've 1 
great nibul nevrr to wind jifhtr pirns It you 
erer do that, again." 

Hastily Nlrk wlltadrere his die* from tlx 
window. The big men's face was workint 
tor lor tin sight ol Lhe candle that Kin.:? 



3 hla swinging gait 
urlftgo that led oyer 
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held high in nor hand, throwlnR Its light 
upon hrr taee, he could ace that the resra 
hud faded from It. that It w&i white and 
that beOAftta her fejee great shadow.* lay 

Nlog cJciifiied his hands, and a great 
n*Ki l asruhfit Cialgroftf^rt .seised him. 

"Br the Lord.- he twtire, "III And him 
and bring hhn hack: Yoa wrote to old iSlttk 
away avirr the iea T orul £ ru«s you fcnew 
he'd move heaven and earth to mail* >ou 

He wbl£ standing close igatfuL the window 
now, fearful r,t being kmo. He lieard the 
low murmur at ttir old weaver's rrply and 
ihtn .lace again Kltsry'a vnlcre. Silently 
ami motkmluasly he waited, mid then e*u- 
lie lucked lin u j (i 1 1 l.'ir 
i ris«n now. bent w;:h 
HJ''i band u'a» u^fin hU 
n--;hng him toward* the 
baeit wu towards the 
Kick pressed, fcui fae* 



Uousjy uacf morr 
pane. Robert ha 
rUciimaTtem, . Kisi 
»rm. She wu h 
inner dobr. Hu. 
window now, and 
uyoiiLM tin: gteaai 
The door tnl/i 



camparnnent 
Hi* one desl 



Robert's, cottage closed. 

in himself, turned hu 
irectton whence he had 
atill a imile iin hu lace 
later tu Die third-class 
e south-bound traiD. 
i hie, hi* one object- now 



hmktb that- since Kmiy'i babyhood had 
nuis hi hi* eonu 

'And I'll do It," he told himsoir. ' I j?ue&» 
I'll da 1L (aw roan; a*y; ir weeks u 

COME weeXa hod passed zincs JanrL'j 
death and the laird's departure, Thine* 
up m the mrttuc were much as usual, *ava 
inat Kimjr'j. nay laugh was not heard 
quite 3d oEteu, and Miss Catherine noted 
wtth alarm that her tiheota wero growing 
thinner, that the. rose Lint, too, vus ludlnK 
Intra th-vm. Often, tab, sfcn caught Kirsty 
titling liatltatly purine out at the craga 
on CrsigraMsrt Hill| 

The laiate's frottinV" thought Mias 
Catherine, and her gentle blue eye* uece 
lad. 

The mlnUter. too. had noticed tin? chanRe 
In BiTBty. and to him, it meant maBjj a 
bitter hour. His love for Kiraty burnt 
lieaoGy. but- Jw told himwlt again and qhcuu 
thn.r eh* w&a noi lor him Aud yri mmv 
than once hope tuu apriwe tip In the 
ministers huort He kjiew that the laird Imd 
man her youni; lave, hut Mftloaltn Dunoon 
had gtino away, and mlyht Mtit rrlurn Tor 
a year ur mcrr Klrity was very yuunit — 
tlVlfht thero liof; lw hops? The mlnlater'.i 
(rave ffifte &t Ute*e Unuv; relaxed, and his 
c>-^ *eeim»d to be a dwrHir blue beneath the 
rather -titmvjr brwfs. 

But at other tune; ul- fouyhl licalr.iL h 
ffftEp d<-£poi-,denny— was not Klrsty^ ch*elt 



qmoon away? Hli Mean, yearned 
fort her— bin what comfort o*n a 
w [AVeis give unJeu his Jnve he re~ 

would l! be. Cntlierlne." he asked 
■r ono day, you toot Kinty away 
It?" The minister avoided hi* j1b~ 

r.- as ho epnlce. 

re would I be taklnfi her?" asfced 
i^ierine, her eyaa widening. To 
ie manse vaa wldti her a trenien- 
lvvntuTe: U cncompD/.'ied -to many 
There van Jen. who. Ml9n Cath- 
rm^/ UetlPTed, ponid npver by any 
cook: a meal by herjr* : then lhore 
i the rUlAtf*rt~-who wo* to provide 



UUlt dalntlfctt far them whtm they TCre, 
hi, or soothe trotting bcblcft, or pvo advice, 
and comfort? Yet tuidouhtedly Kir/ity was 
white and her darlc liwd drooixd. 

Mian Catherine roaqtcieretl, 

"Where woiOd you b* [.aklna harr" re- 
peated the nilni.oter. "Why. tu Edlrjtnlrgli 
**Jmt to take the Eassie's iitlnd nft* for a 
while. Catherine.. Jluu, fur a while." 

The mtnister ltood at Uie whidow with 
hu bock to hifi xlster Mtu CathKrlne 
ivatched hhn inxloualy— -aim kjuesiad aome- 
thlng of what he vela Buffering Very 
softly she croa«»d thr? room and stood by 
hli xlde. Sh* UUd hrr luind on Ida arm 
anil looked up at him. 

"Jamea," alie whispered. "Ilhuty'i fret- 
tin', but mnybo aheU eenw frettln' by 
and by, She't young, very younjj, and 
maybe, James*—" 

lUlu Catherlne'a voire faded away lulu 
fllenoe. The mfnhiter tin? v." well enough 
what nhu wuntcd Uy /uukjest. that ahe 
wanteii tu br;nn tdm coinfon. lit mvlIIih! 
ratlter sadly, and hhook IiIb head, 

"No, Catherine," he Bald In a Inn- vntE-t? 
"she'i not for a Brave old fellow like mv 
onb! maybe ahe'd start fretting here in the 
aianae— fl'j a dull LLTq tor a younie clrl JUce 
her." 

Miss Catherines voice wa» olrtiovt In- 
aoditrie. 

"Not If Bile loved you, Jainns." ihe uild. 

The uilnLitern face.Tor o mamcnt showed 
furrnni oi pain, tttcft very iterttly he re- 
moved hii alater'H hand from his aleev--. 
"Cttiherini!." he stlid gsavely. 1 jUKt 
know you're ab^kihw Uka ihi* beeauMf all 
your tlfr- .-cm liave only liwd ami titbught 
ctiid plutmed for me- Taut only thought. 
Calhefttit-. hum be»n fliy eomlorl and int.- 
happiYiefefi— I've known It and w&teheri you 
dui I was a wc* liiddle. And now." 
he held MfM CaihM'lne'B hand in cJh own 
tint fir a-mnment. "ttkere'a J List ami thine 
I'm asking of you— -never speak of this 

A sigh perted MIm Catherlrin'B UpM Shi* 
nodded Her hnd slowly and tho next mo* 
mcnL ihb found herjfelf alone. 

"Ifa a itrongo thtrm," oho thoujtht n % 
BtrAJLBR thlnu. haw this has crone about 
It's all at erase rnirpoife*— but thoijRh the 
mltibttiu- doesn't «* i; maybe nfur aJ) 
everythbui -^111 come right" 

The «ry same evcniiuy Mia CHtherlne 
iraEgtiated a visit to Edinburgh. Sht prtrd 
tu ip'.'ak coftiully. Lu make :he Auueisrtlnn 
careietsly as It weiv, and nhe was not pre' 
pared for the exprettdoa thai crooned 
Kirstyo face. 

'■"Would 7QM not li3« to fa, ilK(\rtft?" 

"No>— no," Klraty xpoke vejicmpntly. M ua- 
tees— unicae you wan ad to, Aunt Cather- 
ine. '* 

The van' thoujrhl; of Iwtvlruf the 
manse hUtd Klrnly with a nort 
of despair, for %u there not a 
faint possibility. jiWt the vrry faintest, that 

TLTntrmlWl DUDOOtl flllght TvbJtfU? MOl VO hor 
aide. Ktraty told hctxelf that without doubt 
slie had killed libj lovr- for lier by the words 
aha had i^oken. And ye: m !imr-i Tr.fTf 
Btlrred within her Lhu tnovledg^ Hint kjv*>. 
Ruefc Jotp oa had prompted the words h R had 
wliUpcrod In her part, ihx look ha hia eye* 
would not paflily eharujr. 

"He might come bacJc." ahr? told hefswlf 
at times, "even— even If he did not come for 
me" — and the ■rary htHiujtht brought the 
crlnLEon to Klrfity'g ctieeks, "lie mltfht come 
back." 

But Uu? days and the weeks paaaed by 
and alJll Crahjrosflarl; Castle Bhoweil arawu 
blinds to tht- world. Oner Klraty had ven- 
tured to iwieompony mihh Catherine on a 
viiU to CaniBron. The two women had be- 



r.oiue abenrbed In the myitcrles of housff- 
koephut and Klrixy hnd wandered my Lota 
tlie uurden with bealliuj heart. She made 
her way to the Jront of Uie bviBdlng and 
dfifccendln* inme wtdf step* cfonwd the lawn 
timidly and atood on the very spot where 
n±H laird had held hur In hu W3tta, 

For long the girl stood there with droopini? 
head and clajped hnndx — tne was lUleiibiff 
nfaltn to the Wordj that were tfravt-n on her 
heart' "I lovs you, my durlUui, I Urva ytrti. 
WU1 you be my wife?" She felt his nrmi 
rinr^- more about n?r— and ffif the litoiu- 
andth time she felt thnil sword -thrust of 
pain within her own heart as tha had sped 
uver the Utwu towards lite houiJ». 

Klrtty'e eyet were dry— hot and ui-v— i<iii 
her lips o,i|ivnrrd. She had been i':tf..i, the 
very ga.tes of Pnrndlpp. and iihn deliberately 
nr bat wtH turned away, spurned the 
love of the bum «he woiKhlppfKi 

It was that *vciun« on her return heme 
that Kinty hod piiiiml o;it her heart tu 
Nick— she told htm everything from the 
beHinninn. And at the eiid Ctl Use leitrr a 
tiny pontscTtpt had *vrumt blij hTckr* heart. 
"And so 1 want to come bnhfe to you and 
iJae boyu — come for :nu. Kick." 

9be had poited l hi? Inter next evening, 
nod had begun to wait then for KleJt'i 
anaWer and hht comtai;- KifSty was tjulte 
■ure he would cwne, for there heupr wua 
anything nhe could remember bavins aj'fced 
nt Kick that Itt had not done. Enei'.-h itu 
Wiitchrd Jor the Jtoat, hut daj after day went 
by and there was no anirwer fwrti Nitk. Not 
ii line, not n u^jrtll A tMv begnn to pawn** 
Kinty ihit Hick twm inunt b* PL 

ah* ttiougjit, or Wat nil Lhe xarld :; L i:i!.;: 
horf 

Mis i Calherltw and Uu> niliiis:»r hid acta 
notw) the JfrC" eoBtrnw* lor the pant, mul 
iiacih h*il hopttl with li*r thu- Wttrr 
till hop«1 lor would come. Th« minlsmr 
trt-Uewd Itimij- hup«l tm a lttter Irtim 
cralifroiniiri, but MUw CuthennE, wlwr. 
frtl«i4Kt tlwt t)0 hope UV In Kiraty'i h*Arl 
for this— Btu? gUHMSi th*t the (llri nwaltcd 
a letter from Iwr 0l4 Irlenii, Nlrk T^ykir 

But jif sUll tin- Wixkx poastd utd DOttttDf 
come Mtsi Catherlr.f law wilh nmttn that 
Klntj wni 8">*' ln ^ nMra listless Hum <i»S 
Co any. Far hnuri >hi> woulti remain «aipil 
a! -.tie window, hf dtm mlt i g ojra fll«l on 
1iE tulL«. 

1 iMnk I love GraltfitresiLr: nil' 
u nnirh fta <SmS old." the rernarttd 
on» livt-iiiue, 8h* had been wKuhlu* uw 
UnsoriM ra)'« o.' tjio nun that tipptd 
ihr- hunk cr»|» Willi loltl. "1 ilon't know 
sulci! I Ukt Use mornlog wiioa Uio 
ahhdiiWE cwep down, or the evetuux when 

UVFV I'lWP UP." 

"Ono't iu hcaiitiful u the uthrr, Klraty." 
rflmnrUrd Mini Cal.hertni- fills ewne to lha 



..li 



n-.v rif-1 p'- — oapny c tltno h^lp'i ccrnfc ta tn* 
wiiil* my «>'es wei'e flut-d on Cfulgrfltuarfjl 
top." 

KlMty turned and looksd Into tor Inet 
on inaliunt 

"Ko helpi ever come to aif," ilie laid 
In u low TDlre. Miss CBtlitruic pw: up a 
rjonfl aiul »ti(Jk<d the olarit turln. 

"Yn're mUlnkl'n there," sht mid boIUv. 
"many a time y*'ve go! bolp, Ian*, maw 
a tuns." 

KLnuy undo* h«r bsd, and then hpr 
e.yea Gllyd with tear/ and the next mnrnrnt 
all** had thrown lieraelf Inpo Mlsa Caths-inE'a 
araii. The vloitnce of her sous alnmied -.lie 
pkl lady. 

'"Their. the», drarle," the vhinpcred 
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aoothlngly. "who knows that all your 
trouhiej will come right. Poor. biewed 
**au." ahe- thought to her*ell, 4 lt Jml goe» 
to my heart rn see herl" 

tt waa inme days after this, and when 
the vlilt U> Edinburgh had not been m«n- 
Uoned a#aln, tfiat a heavy ip*U of rain 
*tt ux Dbt niter day with steady persb- 
tency it came down, until U tcetnud u* if 
ine trees could drip no mere and the lawn 
must have verily been converted tato a 
awoinp. Pot ten days there wu no gleam 
of sunfihlne, and Kir&y> thoughts began to 
torn more and marc to Hid name of her 
childhood — to the ire*; spaces find the 
foreai.it Here she had never lacked sun- 
shine, and her heart kmgo-d more pnd mare 
for the warm bright day*, for the clear air 
£hi! had given up watching for a letter 
truih Nirk. and she had not the spirit to 
write hgain. The letter, she believed, had 
gone astray and perhaps u vu better so. 
AlLer afl, what could Nick do, be he ever 
an willing. u> eur» the wuund in tier heart? 

On the tenth day Kirstj awoke early. 
Without uponlMj lwr ryea the listened fur 
thr nlfiudy downpour of ram. but alienee 
met htr cam. She t&i up end looked, 
nut Her windows were thrown wide, u 
always, lor Kinty laved to tee Iht? iky. 
even though the view of the hill* was 



barred by the treed. Now as aha looked 
unit caught a faint gifmjui* el blue, and 
then a pule gleam of aiuw-hir*e fcTOpt Into 
Ult window. Somehow It seemed id EClrsiy 



ilk" a fatnl ray or hope. 

"Perhaps, after all,*' «he thought, "I Bha.Il 
Bet a leLter front Nlekl" 

Site coat an enxiouts eye on trio trealt- 
fo*t-labUr. but there wo* nadilntf for bee. 
Mini CiUienne oat alone behind the tea- 
puL 

"The rnlnislere. been called away to Kll- 
erafg Klrftj " abe said, 'iv* a pity, ya 
might hare been out to-day. will ye no to 
and see Robert?" 

Kirstj shook htr head. 

"eta," ahe said. »be raat an eye at thu 
window and up to the treat of Crnl^ronan 
"No— I think PJJ Just take a good long 
walk—" ahe came suddenly to MIm 
Catherine and flung her arms round the 
old lady's neck- "You're just too good to 
me," the whispered, "and I want yuu to 
forgive all my horrid ctae\-pntdunexal*' 

MlB Catherine patted her hand. 

■ Ve never are cnjta Kirnty.*' she still, 
"but I think ye're looking brlilhter to-day 
than for a Ion* time." She glanced out 
of the window again. Tm aorry die mln- 
Jatera out. and 1 carina came rnyielf to-day 
— It's waahlng-dfi7. J ' 

"And I ouuht tc May at home end help 
you, I know," Ktraty «atd oalf-reprooeh- 
iuUy, "but 1 tetl u U I eliuuld die if 1 
dant go out Vou hi.-, at hatne 1 lived out 
ol doora" 

■Mis:. Catherine nodded. 

"I underjULrid, losale. 1 understand. Juat 
you never mind abou! in- 

Kirsir nr.e hw tirrakfafft and th»n went 
cut into the garden. The air wa* soft 
iiHd fresh— ihr cntfl«d it inuefuily. It 
Bcemed to hfir tbut ohti bad been shut up 
In the manse for weeks and week*. Sott- 
luoklng white clouda were (tea Linn in the 
aty. and htre and Diere it woj blue. Great 
■baxlo^i parsed over the aldei of Crmig- 
royitrr. and every now and tben thr tcp~ 
Xnoat arogii were hidden in boIL white 
Naamo; 

"Tll go up ^iffje," Klrsty ttwught; "to 
climb wdl do me good— end Til Mk Aunt 
Catherine io KlVe me my lunch." 

hilss Oatriwlna luptcd a Uttle doubtfttl 



wlien Klrsty went to her and attud for a 
little basket of provUloru. 

H I dJhna like Lhe look o' OraJfrtitiart Qu 
ilAVf- ahe sold, rhnklrv her head. 

"But 1 think It look* glorious" Klrity 
answered. There waa itomethlnfj of Lhu 
old |aj Lone in the rijirf of her voice, and 
aithoug-h the old lady'i daubu were no l 
jpaiudted ahe said nothing more, and pre- 
aently was watcbloa; thf> fltrl going down 
the road In the direction of the elen. 

"Maybe it will do her good," the thought 
and turned hack Into thfl boUae, "but 1 
with J units had been wt' her." 

Klnty felt lighter-hearted than for many 
a day. Perhaps It wafi the return of tbo 
junohine and the little brecz^a that blew 
(renter In her faet. and an she walked aloug 
she hummed a gay DtWe tune to herself. 
But gradually aa ahe neared Craig rossart 
ahe grew aUent. The vivid, almoai orange 
Lint of thi> cret* reminded Kirfity of 
Canada, and the beauty of the scene aa 
ihc reached the glen brought a feelbag ol 
>nrnetblng like uappineaa to her— for beauty 
uf any kind vat dear to Klrsty 'a heart. 
The brarken woa vivid In color an the 
Ueei. with here and there a it ray leaf that 
had remained a bright green. 

Presently Klrsty Micctcd ■ place where 
ahe? seated herself and took out from her 
btL&ket the dainties Mum Catherine h*d 
provided. OaUcakts with fre*b buLi«: J 
■ama ham laxulwlrhcj of home-made bread, 
and cootiea prepareaj bj the old lady her- 
self, together with a bottle of cold xwovt 
tea. Kir&ty arranged everything daintily 
an a napkin and -in-r. ate hnr lunch alowly. 

A squirrel I'arue out and peeped at her; 
she oould not tempt It nearer, but for a 
lone time It* bright eyes wutclied her 
from a distance. Than an aha wL motion^ 
leu oho wua startled next motneuU by tlio 
sound of craahlng branches, and Ule m-xt 
moment a mognlfjceut atag leapt a sumU 
dyke nearby, and then, more startled than 
KLntv. hltmell made: off lik« the wind. 

She sprang to her f#«L 

-Ob, what A beauty!" ihe cried, and 
made a little run la the dyke, but there waa 
nothing more to be open, and no qound to 
bp beard. The squirrel, too. bad disap- 
pearad. Klrsty acatterrd uame crumba 
for tba ItUle creature. 

' Fur I'm sure he'U steal out when I'm 
cone." she sold, and then packing her on-.kot 
ah«< made n "oachc'* for it among the atones 
and hrflcken. 

*TU come and fetch It on the way down," 
ahe thought and began to climb slowly 
iip.Viiru.-. 

Prenezitly ahe reached the point from 
whtnee ahe could see Cralgrossort Castle. 
For long abe stood watching It— the building 
looked block and prim now in the distance— 
no flag llew from its masL. JClhuty could see 
the patch of lawn distinctly— it no longer 
looked green, but grey In the distance. 

At Ir.ngtli with beating hiiart ahe climbed 
onwards. The latter part at Cralgroa^art 
Wua bale- atuJ wlnd-cirept and pnuvtded a 
atlfT bit of climbing of which the Inhabitant,-! 
ol AbBrvemie Were hot a little proud. Be- 
yond, faolng the TUlage, th* crmga dropped 
a shwr tw- hundred feet. 

Klrsty reached the LopmoBt eras — she 
stood there with a sense of connueat facing 
down at the village below, at the cootie and 
at the distant hills which In the distance 
wt'rp hem and there a deup blue ana here and 
there obacured by drifting clouds. To her left 
ahe oould matt* out the houses and sULkm. 
of Auchtercraig. and into Kirsiy'i mind crept 
the memory of the day ahe had arrived 
there, or the tense of tanelintssa she had 
expertenced on ilje platfcrm. of the minis. - 
tar's black-ciad hgurt combig towards her. 



Then, at his hatul-grlp. ai Lhe sound at bi« 
rolCs\ luff loneliness had melted away 

"James MaeAllster ami Aunt Catherine;" 
shir thought, "are ihe dearest and best 
friends I have in the world— the very aeons! 
and best— and Nick, of course." 

Kb-ity sbjhed a tittle and her eyes grew 
wistful Nick had ne7er answered her. She 
had stxulched out her hands to him for 
help and he had Ignored bar cry. She had 
asked him to came and take her away; but 
If jie weru to come now. was she really rearfy 
to go with him. to leave those dear friend.* 
at Lhe manse, to leave Abexvenie and the 
hope of ever seeing the man she loved again? 

Klrjw j i|p* trembled suddenly and she 
dashed the ttrars from her eyes. Than ahe 
shuddered' a lltUe— tt had grown very cold. 
She Lumcd her atep* downwards, climbing 
carefully over the aUppery grey rows and 
short griiM. She had gone a few step*, when 
she shivered again, and glancinK round 
realised thai a mist hod suddenly enveloped 
ht'r. ♦ 

i must hurry," ahe thought and went 
forward more quickly. Then all at once nhf 
gave a little cry and stepped backwards— 
another stop and she would hare been huTlnn 
downwards, down straight Into the valley 
For a moment, the stood whits and tcmbling 
then aha pulled herself together. "How 
stupid/* she whispered, "I must hava turned 
the wrong way." 

She thought a motiwm and then decided 
to cilmb up to Lhe top and start again. "J 
shall krxiw then what dlrectli.D to take." 
she thought, and carefully she retraced her 
•tepo. 

Par some moments ahe climbed upwards, 
but slUE atie liad not reached Lhe fumlllai 
nrojS at Lhe top of CraigToiiart. Again Klrsty 
tuulked — the mbt was *o !hick now ihe could 
scarcely see an arm's length. 

-I can't have gone very far from the 
tap," Hhe said valiantly, speaking aloud to 
arid to her courage, and for a few momenta 
she persevered. 

Tlven cmre again Rlrnty wu* brought, tc 
a run-stop. stumblmg atishtty. ahe 
looDCnud »ama iHctirj, and set them to) linn 
In front of her. They disappeared and 
for * brief spuce there wa* Alienee — then, 
far below, she heard a sound. They had 
struck the bottom a hundred fee; or more 
below. Thin Ume Klrsty waa thorough!;, 
frightened. Dusk was begtnnlDK tc fall- 
It ww after five a'ctovk: ahe liad proinlsed 
Mira C.\ h'.Tins to be at the manse dooj 
by three. 

i-mi a long time she stood gathering 
courage then once more ahe started, feeling 
her way cautiously, toot by foot now. She 
no lunger sought the top. but made her way 
downward*. Par an hour she went steadll'j, 
on. Then she discovered ahe was on an 
ULtetly unknown port or the mountain 
"Surely I must geL down wiiwwhc« t " she 
tliouslit. 

Klraty was worn out by l^iw and foot- 
aom It waa growtxtg intensely dark, and 
the mist enveloped her. making- Uvr ahJtre: 
now with cold and damp. For a little while 
fihe ki'pt ul. and then qulta nuddeal; 
fatigue Dvereame her. 

"it's no use." Ktraty pank down when 
jhe woo, utterly exhausted In body and 
mind 

Presently she put out a band, und f>:t 
an upward Juttlmj rOck behind her. She 
erepl close underneath It, pressing herself 
osutn&t Its surface, and drew the coat ahft 
wore closely round her. Her teeth wext 
rha tiering now, nnd a frelhis of rqlQtpeg 
vrai oTTTncmtng her— vagurjy ahe wcnderM 
what waa the hour, and what Aunt Cathertr.r 
would say and do— rfie nni^t be havlnn 
supper now — had the minister retumea 
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KIRSTY AT THE MANSE 



Vague tvia*hti |uwl through KUaljre 
omi SCc encu dtipctcirii to louae to- 
e«U 



lUihloai chtnircc towards OnUfroiMrl 

Rlr.fi Id ewer 1st the leatls go," ehe 
Bt ft three rrelocfc n cruet la the elt- 
rjoc! The ekK)< un tue marilWplifc 
si ilowi'' via the «uind irritated Mtsj 



let her <t: " ahe I'- 



ll-' ■>:> lltiw i-^'iMJ. .Ilia .M:.- ■ i 

i to the manic lui-rwucd la 

net She o'.tti anlked down u 61: yl 



•Jeja.- the Mid. -Jiul yen s»t on yirar 
uloai end cojiw in' cxwn the road I'm 
feared far l&sa etlrifcy. ■ 

J«u thfiw her 1 1 Hi- round her ana 
limned oul ant) -oge'.lxtr Die two wumcti 
made choir way dcren Uio mad ICveo 
iwfate^t II ae-rrncd tn Mre Ce'-henm- The 



ifce? «« ninrln< trie enlieucc la Uk 
glen rune end «uh thare >u no Man o: 
iCiiety. and liw old Ins/ utt|en to call 
coftty and lh*n mar loualy Only vie 
echbaa answered her— eh* ceased nailing 
arsd -turned- 4ow-erdi Jtaa, 

'lass' ana eelu arid her vulw- trembled. 
-In leered come 111 hat twlallcn Mi* 
KinitT— whatj to do?" l**i- who wai a tee 
elrohg gill, and Loved tiar raLxLre-a, laid a 

*te canna, do enylbing hiire. Ml» Caili- 
erir*," aba *ald flrnn>. 'II -At so any 



liBpj ilowly do* u :i;rcueh toe tied and 
i.oif.j the road until the rnarrw gates 
appeant! suddenly ootore them 

"Put the ll-uSi In the .itud,. window. Je»s, 
Hi: leneotad the order as they entered 
trie manse 

'At/Hi I'm Jiut to gel you a eirp ol ten 
fimt. Mlai Cathinnn.'' Jeai air), -yen- Jnsl 
riiUke to the tsmt' ilt» Catherine met 
id the inntng-rcram and lit L'lr lamp She 

1 1 a Liul c lah I." ah* laid, "The uilntitet i 

Lo be Utok kL hull-pajL " 

3ne skirled the tamp up to tin? .-tudj 
him*n — with aoaiioa Onyees chc placed 
11 near the till opc-nhig the window* wide 

e. ellmpDc ot her ou-n -ittedo-* oaat on Hie 
ahite rnlet oouuw', and ahe efiubotrea a 
UlUc, end (lien on« more pra,nL n.ji 
Ku-~[ iniglii Ou brou«tit uiAly horoe. 

"H i tn> tault." ahe tlwumlii, nry taulll 
I lluuliiui hue l»t 1>« gu, but Jl* «aj ao 
act on 11, 1 eouldnu cai no to oar " 

i'hui Mlf.i Ciitlierlm- wt dfi^n to wall 
loi Uor iMoLrter-e return. anc eat by 

Her cy« w.re lurd' in Lhc "dlrajltai ot 
Craiaro&art Hill, ana elauia h«t ear* 
liii^iMvl !w tile allxhiwl xiuiul or lootzall. 
but ene hoard nothing uave tn« drlo, drtp 
ot the drenched treee 

Ifor long the old lady sat matloiu'eai. The 
leltnlul Jee» tutrl nude her ewallow a eup 
or iHtt tea and then had retired to tfar 
aitfhiin fthnnw Irorn time To time ihe mitda 

Ntmrlj an hour fnuuietl und theu ULu 
t^illisTlne Itiiaring, heard th» sound of a 
foutlliU on I He p-arel Milaldu with an 
tncredlb.'r; '.-Alfrnes the mm down the 
itohx and out on the walk. 

"Je that you, Jwjn«>?~ alio callaa ae a 
dark ugure kKHned. The mlnletei elood 
-..ill blsQ r.cine of hi* clhurr'a voice had 

-What 1* IL Catlutrune'?'' lie caked. Hlj 
inatighu had leapt u: onoe to Klmy— he 
nauyht a^ttf ee lie spoke of the llebt hi 
the r ,ttld>* window and a tui-^jittm^rr. or 
dinaetirr oirrittupL linn lie, uwii a ctep 



t«!»an 



sliMiiUlerj and rm tluiu^ng -Jw'- 



Mk4 Cathcrititf clasped tier tiatitu Urffr.iy 

tngeilwe. 



ene called 



do—' ludoemly ahe 

'H.i:ut-, lamiel" and 

gh the tlen. 

d awa>- ague Ceth- 



baca.'" Jd.ua Ccihialf 
UiiiUi Utile Ji-G/ a I 
itood a* one reared U 
uiiil luinameable Icar 
"TJll Cra IB IH.HIU I f 



ling oitila 
,-..! KM) 



tt 



vans at htr aide "Wa*!! Just be going nact 
to the rhftnoe no?. Je&s.'' ahi* said, "and do 
yon rjrjt a Ugh! in tn* etudy ^jnttow. and 
weli )att salt asd prey tlli th» mlautar 



the door 
ills Tclfrfrlni 



.;todu bowardj 



In a anvil ieiuih African hotel wnech 



Lho UuUi-uy 
am air at com- 



ine 
ddle 



. • li uji.. i.i-i 

Iihnugli he epake ar- 



enttrely ohllvlulie ^f hie eurrtium! 

One oi tutae miuen nod orrtntr 
OOiociel Rldtev via reaerdtnit hi 
with a qUlKdca) e>c tor lutKl- be l:i 
■i ijlieatlon and twice the tall fOUng teat, 
had failed lo arurwtr. 

"A penny lor your thought!. Uuiiogn, 
mid Hi-- C'oiuitfJ Vhe leirtl mmr^ nij gara 
akiwly away from Uie dUtam horI»n. A 
faint sialic aune ruutxl liu mcituli. -The, 
are worth lnftTttwly rnoro Umu tlu» uoptJiu 
lulu vuii nieni Hin, nx> deaf fellow. " lie * i'iT 

"1 doli'L mind batling a liver thut the latr 
sex wna not enutelt x-limuintou from your 



day." Hi 
ward l ' - 



ihav only the old 



Mtiu Ridlej saa on 

m liateneil wttli ad- 

ifetit 

I up the etorv with 
Ibsn hxed ma syee 

i hi in l:. Lu: .„:.^.. 



-We were walllnx tor mu Jninc." Mum 
•CuLlifirtne'; woloe qiui\"red: alia laid a hand 
on hin arm. "I waa thinking of winding 

lo Hie vrlUeg» " 

Befote blur could eneak anullier word the 
minliler win hi tile lioute 

"•leu," ha called — his face wtm pale, hli 
eyes gleaming Alfangeiy "Jwce, taring me 
Ena blf lnntern— and you Catharine he 
turned »uddcnhi towardj hli aleter. -go ,ou 
into the kiitnen. Catherine, and bt maklroi 
«m5thtrtfi> Lit to jit* the laailft— h§ 



anlch he cnat tru 
moment,* etc. etc I* 

Dunoon laughed. 

•Ton -Higai te 
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KIRSTY AT THE MANSE 



SCTTJ-CirrVT Tf) 
TSTS 4V ! m il I IN WOKTNt WTtfil.T 



•dKor. F.idlej " be tain "The Press has lest 



more. 

tOWTU 

In It 
svoiiic 



COTr 



ita Crajgrussar! s eyes wandered u> rh» 
*s. A sandy cart-traik, It was nothing 

led In diredion nr the nearest 
hip. To-morrow the? would set out 
« oppualti! dlreutbon. bvnujrrow he 

really rrr nnd eb'orb iHmtdf in his 
jatllflei— but to-night, somehow a 
Inl girlish llc< aureoled by dark CUTis 



He tat up an At or.ee and concentrated his 
fur on the furthermost point of the cart- 

Dunoon turned rig eye* m the same dirfc- 
Hnn in the far distance a black spec* was 
flnslr. a aped. Khicb moved rapidly towards 
them. The landlord ol the hotel a bearded 
man with heavy sleepy-looking eyas, who 
hid Seem Unmging It Ibe door, hent hit head 
and a fami iriiersflt awoke In his eyes. 

The specie gradually moving nearer re- 
Tesled tiirlf a> a light cart drawn by > single 
borse — a solitary figure held the reins. 

-Wall. r» " becan Colonel Ridley. 

They watched lat vehicle drawing nearer, 
and gradually lhe Hvitrc driving grew more 
antitii't— a man in a twt*d suit and a wide- 
brimmed grey hsL a bis black-bearded roan 
who drove sfttfe cartleaa skill. In a moment 
he had drawn np at the door, and a black 
bov iprang forward nntl itood at the horse i 
head voile U» oexupaBt ol the biiggy 
ajiMTH down. 

Without n glance to the right or left he 
sonde ha way up towards the small croup 
on the stoop, fie tad glanced a moment at 
the landlord *no hud come forward with 
a welcoming gesture, and. discarding him, 
had moved towards the men who were 
lounging to the choira. 

He cast a rapid (lance from one to the 
other. 

"Mr Dtmoem of Critsmajmrt here?" he 
asked fixing the laird with his ryes. 

Ttwre w an Instant's silence. Croig- 
rwaart. who bad beer, lighting a pipe 
paused in the action, eyes scrutinlsinc the 
stronger. Who and what could he be to 
eeek him out here on the '.-Mr border* of 
Civilisation? To his knowledge he had never 
seen the man before, and yet a vague 
sense of familiarity, a vague sense of pre* 
monltlun stole over him and made his 
puUiS hap. 

"1 am "Dunoon," he said, and row as ho 
spoke. Nick walked straight up to him. 

-I'm Nlrk Taylor," he said simply. 

"Nfok Taylor?" 

Nick [Haded, then a. slow umlie Epread 
over hL' lace. "auess you're a bit sur- 
prised." he sold. He put out a hand end 
touched the lotrd's shoulder. Be had bees 
studying the man's fact— this was the man 
Hirst? laved, rhh- fine, tall upstanding 
fellow with the frank dark eyes and prendly 
held head. Nick looked into the brown, 
tmted face, luul was satisfied. 

'I've cams." Nlcle said slowly, "come right 
over here to fetch you back" 

Malcolm Dunoon felt his pulses trap 
suddenly he Mi the blood rush to his 
forehead, bat his eyes looked Ntck steadily 
In the face. 

"retch me back" he repomed. and as 
be spoke his hesrl-beat qulckenBd. *i don I 
undersund— buck whcral" 

Hick looked directly into his eyes. 

"Back so Abervenie,'" he said briefly. 

Colonel Ridley felt It was time to inter- 
fere. He saw the light, a light of dawning 
hope, ka? Into Croigmssart's eyes, u* saw 
his face whiten at Rick's words. 



-Look new. Mr Sick Taylor, said the 
Colonel. "iXi. Diiacoc is m? best man. we 

are starting early to-morrow " 

Nick turned swiftly, hie Hps were arnihng 
"Not Mr, Dunoon," ho said. Then once 
more he laid a hand on the laird's aho older 
"Jolt a word with you," he said, "just a 
word." 

Cralgrooajt led him into ttta house this 
big. black-bearded stronger, while the other** 
watched in sllonse. He led him up a liitit 
creaking staircase and into a but aleeptng. 
apartment Hjs hear*, was still bettinr;, for 
a wild, mad hops had seised htm. s hope 
which, he toid himself, was sheer madness 
This man had ccme on b'^stness. or hs 
was a crank of some kind. But Abervenle. 
wny had he mentioned Abenerds? Merely 
to rouse him. merely as a ruse so that 
he might force aim to listen to some scheme 
. - ■ Nick was standing; watching him. His 
Hue eyes wait grave, but round Ws lips 
there still lingered a smile. 

"Aint Kirst ? erei mentioned mi to you?'' 
be asked slowly. 

This time it was Craigro^art who gripped 
him by the shoulder. 

"Mr Taylor." he said, and his voice was 
hoarse witn ouppscsaed lc*Hurg, "for heavens 

soke don't keep me in suspense. " His 

eyes looked searchtnely Into Kick i xace. aac 
lsicit beneath the scrutiny grew grave That) 
h.; spoke tie was a simple man. he had noc 
mixed much with his fellows. He WfcS ac- 
customed to living close to Nature, and the 
ways of the world wore unknown to bin. 

"Ktrety loves you." ns said simply, and 
speaking tiie words as if a'ith them ue be- 
otowed tha most priceless gift that uty in 
power of man to bestow. 

Ha saw the light that leap: Into Crsig- 
rossart's eyes, he saw the handsome rme 
iiice grow even whiter as the realisation of 
those words swept over him. as he under, 
mood their fall moaning. And for some 
momenu Nick was silent; Cher, he began to 
cp^ok while Crsdgrossart stood with clenched 
hands looking out over the veldt, and listen* 
mg to the tale Nick had w tell. Nick 10:^ 
il simply and well, with that honest sl.it- 
pJJrlly thai bestowed a dignity on nsrr 
word he uttared Thcnouttoamidanly Craig- 
rossart tumod, holding out his hand, ana 
his voice shook a iitLle as he cluspen cttOK a 
bono. 

--Tick Taylor," he aold, "had ever any 
mon such a friend as you hare been ;o 
me? ' 

Meantime downstairs dnhmei Ridley 
an.oked and waited 

- Deuce take the feUnwi- remarked COionel 
Hldiey tmwbly. "What did lie mean by 
saying he'd come to fetch Dunoon buck7" 

No one answersd. and the Colonel con. 
tinued to smoke frowning heavily mesn- 
Whlle. He was. delighted at having secured 
Dunoon's oampsrJnushlp far Mil! expedition, 
and now this queer -Icoking fellow haa come 
on the) geese -with the mtzntlan of 
him back Colonel Ridley know the laird 
well, knew that It was quite likely tlist he 
might turn back and throw up the expedi- 
tion even at the lost moment, and he waited 
with an ever-increasing reeling; of ;rri:- 
abliiry. 

Nearly an hOW Passed. It had grown 
almost dark. Bhutan! stars lit the deep blue 
aiy, but sail the Colonel w»it«L and then 
at lost the laird accompanied by Nice came 
swiftly to his side. 

"Fttnrey.'" ha said. Ten most awfully sorry 
—but private affairs necessitate my Immedl- 

•'OonfDUnd 111" exclaimed the Colonel Ee 
fiung the ciiTHT from him. "The moment X 
set eyes an that fello- in the bugg? X knew 



It was ooTOffthlas; to do with you. Why oant 
you be like other people, old chap7" 

"In most awfuUv sorry. Ridley." the Hard 
laid a hand on the other man's shoulder.-, 
"bill, at Ule monrent. nothing in the world il 
more important to to* than going back wtcn 
Mr Twj'lnr." 

The Colonel grunted. He was bitterly dis- 
appolnteci. but he knew that to argue wi:b 
Dmioon was hopeless. What be bad get bis 
jilnd on. he 1'uuld do. and he bad *et bis 
mind oh going home. 

"When do you stortr- he asked after a 
momiaCs alienee. 

"New." mawend Dunoon smcWy. 



it is 1 wish you ludc 

•Thanks, old chap," the two men grippus 
hnudj. Half an hour later the inJRy with 
lamp* lit at each ilde now was speeding 
down the sandy track, while Cotor.tl Ridiey 
stood alone watching until the twinkling 
lights diiappoontd. 

-Id like to bet a good deal," he thought, 
for Colonel Ridley was a confirmed bachelor, 
"that a woman is at tha bottom of this." 

IT was axactaty a month la Mr that Ntek 
A and the laird descended from the train at 
AuchterEiaig Sut'lon The statlonmaater 
who was ostensibly superintending matters, 
suddenly opened his eye wide and gasod 
at the two a&a. 

"U surely carina be the lairdr be mat- 
icrcd and took H step nearer to convince 
hlmseU 

CrsJgrosjsrt bore down upon bis). 

"Grjod-evtiung," ha said, "b thert a 
machine to be had anywhere?" 

-Crcod-estniii' to ye. sir." Tha itailcn- 
nuurter touched his cap. "Its to the castle 
ye'll be wanting to go?" 

"To AbarvenJe." 

"I'm thinking It's your legs will be carry- 
in; yen there best to-night, sir," said the 
stanomnaster. "the fast's nearly two hours 
kMe as yt may hare obssTTHd " 

"I ohonld think we had observed Itl" sold 
the laird, and into his eyes crept the sus- 
picion of a twinkle. ''Very well, we'll trust 
to our legs, If you don't mind. Taylor." 

He turned to Nick as he spoke. 

"Sure," ttUk said. "It's the safest way." 

The two men made their way cut on to 
the road, the ttotlonmaater and Ule red- 
headed porter accompanying them to the 
door, and standing In the station doorway 
until the figures were swallowed up ha the 
mist and darkness. 

-If twits anyone but the laird hSrnseJf." 
observed tha italiorirriutOT, "I shouldna 
wunner thnt he losi Ids way." 

"Ay." the porter answered obsentlv, 
"what's brocht him back wi' that foreigner?" 

The s'.ationmaster shook his head. 

"Miss Cameron's no expectln" htm.'* He 
said, "but 1 sbooldba wonder if she teilt 
trie sonsflibln* about It neat thne we're meet- 
ing." 

The red-haired porter set his cap askew, 
and shut one eye for Lhe apace at half a 

minute. 

"I shouldna wurmerf he said with mean- 
ing and rerired to a safe distance. 

"It's a three-mile tramp" Cralgrcasar: 
observed whan they were clear of the little 
town, "but the statioiimnsicr la right — a 
horse and trap would be more than useless 
m this." 

"I wonder." Nlok said, "if Kirstya at 

home." 

"Where else could she be?" asked the latri 
ouijikiy. 
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1 guess Uiafa where she la,- Nick. «alc 
with a short iaugh. "Say, you've got a im 
climate. Why don't the tot of you oieer 
outt" 

Tve otntn naudenrf gu myself. Taylor 
- but « good man? of us do, you know* 

TOAVh title,'' said Nick, "but It seem* to 
M a to: uf you come hart right here again. 
There was Sandy Frasor. Klrsty'e father. 
Just f return to (st buck. It it hadn't been 
tor hit fretting. Klrsty would new juive 
act foot here " 

They tramped on far a *Lnte In silence, 
then At last, when thoy reached the stone 
bridge over the Rousrt. the laird unused. 

"Tiiere la u way round " he besun. 

"Seems to me the. big roads Lho one to 
•tick to." Nick ooserted. Mid logttlior they 
tramped an through the vllbure. H«t e and 
thero.a twinkling light showed, falling across 
the roadway and making progress a hi: 
•aster, but when they left the village again 
It *as pitch dark. 

"Wo should be at- the mam* Bates," ob- 
served the laird. HI* pulses wore beating 
now In a frw mwncnt*. a very few momenta, 
he wvjuld be looking Into Klraly'a eye*. He 
would see thow dark curls once more. Wn» 
It possible, he began to doubl , little, was 
It posiliiie that what Sick had told hjm 
wan true, that she really lorM him . . , 

Quite suddenly Cralgrosaar t collided with 
1 dark figure carrying a lantern 

•Hullo!" he exclaimed. The man held 
the lantern up. Crabirrossart recognised the 
minister. Tiler e was a look an his face that 
lent a sudden chill to hie haart. a chill he 
eould hot have ekplalned, but msilnoiiveiy 
Tie knew some thin g wo* nnilos 

'What Is 11, MacAlister ?" 

The mlnlster'r. voice sounded muffled and 
strarajc aa he answered . . . 

"It's Ktcity." he said and he began lo 
' tsdva down the rand. "There's no time to 
bo loot— she' a strayed up on Cmlgrusiarl." 

Nick Bare a about. For an instant, for 
scarcely an Ihstam. there was ullenoe. Then 
Ine laird moved forward. 

"We go with you, of course, MacAlister," 

The minister nodded Hn lantern thrust 
> ghoul) light Jnst a tew paces In front of 
teem, and upward* on In lib fact*. Hla lips 
aero firmly preineu together, and beneath 
bli heavy block eyebrows the dark blue eye-, 
ileumod atranatdy. 

Kick took a swift .it!,!, and laid . hand 
ci his arm. 

Tell ine about It," he acid 'I'm Nick 
Taylor." 

Ttm mltilater glanced at Mm quickly, 
than in it few thnrt words he esplalm-d 



Increasing uneaslmsa and how ne had Just 

Bys setting out u> find KirEty. 
Nick laid a detaining band on hla arm. 
"And the old lady," he Inquired, "Is aho 

"Yea— " the minister frowned a little, 
rrcc this slight delay IrrfUted him beyond 
VQrda. 

Tlion." -aid Nick auuplr, "I sural I'll no 
brack lo her. J"m a sinmsi'r tare and I 
kueu m Ire more nl a hindrance Co you 
la.'o Iciluwa U) thla mist than a help. Bui; 
1 an find my way hack tliere— and 111 be 
tiling Mian Catherine's mind off until you 
t.-ui£ Klrsty back." And wUhout anothrr 
tnrrl Nick tnrnm and strode off Into trie 

Cralgressart and the minister wilted 
fonrard for some tnnmtnia In alienee. One 
onlj thought was povuKshig the laird. Was 
fia too late—had AiaoAluasr a first claim? 



Nbtct a moment did he allow himself Lo 
think that aumethlna; serioua had occurred 
to Kiraty — Kile was aheltoring somtwhL'rc 
la a abcplierd's cottaae There was a tiny 
ooltage on Ihe far nUc or the hill, bidden 
In a tiny glen. Kiraty was certain to 
have found her way Ltiern and rocclFcd food 
and been able to rest. 

"When did the mist conie down?" he 
aaked suddenly. 

"I think abuui twt> o'clock" answered 
the minister. "It's nearly nine now." 

They had reached Die openisc of the elrn 
now, and the mist seemed to havs been 
poured Into It until U could hold no more. 

"She must have come up this way. 1 atm- 
pofce?" 

Il waa the laird who spoke analn. The 
minister's continued silence wan getting on 
bis nerves. 

-She la certain to have come up here. 
My slater had given Iter a little basket 
with her luncheon— wi> often came Up 
here." 

The laird nodded. They were beginning 
to climb upwards now, passing the place 
where Sirsty had eaten hrr lunch and 
where her basket waa hidden beneath the 
leaves and bracken. 

"She must liav e come this way," re- 
peated the minister. Re awung the Sun- 
turn audd uiuy upwards. Again the pallor 
of his face and the look m hi* eyea struck 
Cralgrotsort 

' 3 vc a mind to call," said the minister: 
"maybe—" he listened a moment *hlle (he 
laird, too. stood mnUonleaa by hU aide. No 
sound came to Lljcm aave the drip, drip of 
the damp mint among the leaves and 
bracken. 

Then suddenly the mountain side rang 
with a shout, a tihout wbtlch echoed and re- 
echoed acrotti the mountains. Again and 
once aaalh they colled, then stood and 
listened, straining their ears. But when 
the rcltue* had died away everything was 
sllenu 

The laird tumod lo MacAlister. 

"I ihlnk," be said, "It would tw bevt to 
separate. You know Cralgrossart as well 
as 1 do. Let ua agree to meet liere in about 
an boui-'a time. I wtll go to the rtght 
dtouldrr If you will go to the left, Mac- 
Ahater." 

A momeni. later the minister was aiour. 
He had remained standing. Ihe lantern In 
hu hand, holding II aloft so that Mia scant 
ra^-s might aid the laird far a few yards. Hr 
was unutterably rcUvml to be alone--l)«T8 
woe to him something ominous. ahuDN: un- 
canny in Cnlgroraart's rrlum at that very 
BWTient when he waa setting fortn to nnrt 
Kirstj. 

Perhap.i the ml.-dsler In hla filmpllillv 
hardly recognised It. hut a deep Jealousy 
was ob>Kt«lng him. By some strange Intui- 
tion Ite divined Urn; the nian who found 
Brrsly would be the man on whom ihe nod 
wmnwed her love Aral iiasnlnnatrly he had 
longed lo find iter hlmiielf; he liad oven 
believed and hoped that per haps aitcr all 
Klrstj's heart, might have turned toworda 
ll In) 

As lie climbed upwnrdii. tils face wiin 
sternly set; aboul his Hps and rrra vttr. 
line* which Miss Catherine would hard!, 
have recognised. The primitive man In him 
was perhaps for the first time aroutcd— If 
he round Kiraty, was It no: imvlble thai 
she might still be "his I 

When the inlntstFr reached ttia lopmoil 
peak of OrslKrossat t mil he removed lili 
tut for a moment, and with bared lu-ad 
prtiyed for KlrEty"B safety. Not a moment 
before he loo had found himself <m the very 
edge of the cliff— a feeling of deadly horror, 
of fear, seised him. Carefully he bad crawled 



on hand» and knees searching far am trac*. 
but no footmark met hu eye Again and 
titty] the cry uro* from hla heart "Oh. 
Ood, guard her and keep her." 

Par a sraac* ti t itnod, itani stooping he 
eitinguisiiEd his lanuirn. The milts were 
drilling away, and hi the west a rain! 
lumlnoiill.v ehowad Uirough (i» ehiitirig fog 
Hi" mlnlsuir turned, retracing Ids fouu 
5:cth. Then quite suddenly his heart Wspt 
within Mm, ihiu a reeling as of paralysis 
orept oi-er hlm—Ior a mnment he was tin 
able to move 

Close by Ihe cliff's edje a small fraumonl 
of white showed against the grey earth— 
tiie fragment was stirring atightly In the 
ut'eeze that had sprung up. Pur a moment 
he gBJBd tenw-atrtrken, thin with a osrlft 
stride went forward and, ttounirig, plt'lced 
It up. A tiny fragment dt white linen— In 
the comer were embroidered a small R onj 
P Bus ci"eTt before he hod caught sigh" of 
this the mlnUler hart reeognlAed Klrhty'a 
hanakerchler 

The next moment the mountain .ilae was 
ringing with Id* call for lie-r and In the 
breatltseas alienee that followed the dying 
i Jim- ttl tile echo James MacAlister smote 
lib* hands together. Thvh tike a man dls- 
iTaught t*u fled oownwards— at Uia botioiu 
uf the er»u— oh, surely, surely It could not 
be. 

1/IBKTY In Her corner under the oUff had 
fallen ItitO a deep sleep, a sleep that 
bordered on unconsciousness. The mlsti 
drifted hast her. lingering round her dark 
curls and levering tluan Willi Uny drops 
email as powdered diamond dust; hut still 
she slept on. 

Dawn came, a sloa-, rchietarit dawn — and 
then, all at once, bunting gbirtouily throng}, 
the lingering mlsta came Uie sun. gilding 
the M(|unaat crags of Crataroaart, searching - 
each cranny and nook and mehios] the 
drllting wi^ns into ixithingness. shining on 
Klraty'B um.'onaclaaE face and coU5tng trie 
tiuy drops on her hair to glitter like a 
thousand gems Kiraty a cheeks appeared 
almost of an alabaster white b?tiuath the 
long black joshes—one hand !•> oleached 
across her breast while the wilier arm pil- 
lowed her head. She looked amull and tru.ll 
aimoiit nlfln-lUte sj she lay riose agalnel 
the uhelter of the black crag. 

Cnugrojsnrt turning a corner of the steiip 
nulh suddenly came upuh tier thus So 
suddenly he came upon her. lying there, 
tnat for a moment dotibl seised him— win 
he not the victim of some m»l hallaejna- 
tktnV A sttDcd cry led his lips 

Slie had stirred. Ttle liojid that lay across 
hrr breast moved — and oa the laird stood 



M 



It 



nrikstei 



Then the red hp 
atreurhad out tier i 
she loved, and aofth 
his name. 

in an Instant Dunoon was on his kne^: 
al her akle. sod m im UisLint Jir luiil 1,-aUi 
erred her In hla arms, he waft M'tltlng he: 
to Ida breast. 

Ten niumtcs later Klrsty. wrapped tn 
CmlarosBorfa ulster and warmed partly by 
spoon nil of brandy he had farced upon her, 
and partly by Ihe aonder of love in her 
heart, leaning back against the rocks, hat 
luce dimpling into smUert. 

"I thought r was dreaming," she tald. 

"and then ~ Tlia scar let dyed her cheeJro, 

her eyelids fell. 

CnugroKBrf nelied nor hand once mors 
and pressed ft to his llpa. 
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"Am you better, my darllrwr he whis- 
pered. 

The fxey-blue eves met his, 

"I em quite all rtRl'.!," Klrnty 4uld; she 
■lanced away to where the dlsiant hilltops 
(bowed Ihttmselvw, Mill surrounded here and 
there by drifting mista. Bui the lun was 
gaining power every moment and Craig- 
rofssrl I Lee If was bathed In gold. Kirsty 
pui out 1 hind and watched the ray* of 
the tun which nude It almost transparent. 

•1 low to [eel the warmth." she whim- 
pered. 

He helped her to her tint, holding her 
close for n moment "Kirsty, Kirsty," he 
Mid paailoiiately. "Is It true — have you really 
promised to be my wife?" 

~1 have promoted," she on-iwerpd simply, 

He placed an arm round her slender body, 
nippaUlng her. and together they nude 
their way down the htllilde The y hod gone 
■ Uitlr distant* when Kirsty suddenly 
paused and nhuddrred a little. 

"Twice." she Bald In a low voice, "twice 
lut night 1 nearly stepped over the edge." 

She saw Cralgroissart'eJ face pale a little 
In the morning sun. then once more he 
cau£ht her In Ills «» 

Over the distant brow of the ftSL all- 
tiintewd oinmsl the morning afcy. rtlntya 
eya ail at once beheld a black figure . . . 
The figure atood on the very brink or the 
hill, and behind It. throwing It up, making 
every line distinct, was the sky luminous 
■with the golden yellow <>r the sun, a aim 
which had net been long above the horllon. 
The lotrd and Rlrsty eased at the figure 
— there seemed about It something strange, 
something that almoat partook or the glory 
of the nun. 

Elrxty put up a hand and shielded her 
eyes- Thai will) ft little cry she disen- 
gaged herself and ran forward with out- 
■u ■: ■ 1 arms. 

The minlorer stood motionless, watching. 
The otorioca sun enveloped him In it* 
golden warmth — the fear, that deadly fear 
that had held htm all the night was dis- 
pelled — yet KtJU he stood, aloud as arts who 
Is stunned, as one from whom all has been 
taken In one single gigantic blow. 

Hi* lips weie blanched, round them were 
lines of pain, but as Ktmy reached him. 
be her slender fingers seined his hands, a 
smile leapt to hli eyes and spread over Ids 
features Kir scarcely a percept tote moment 
the minister held LliOie fluttering while 
hands to hln heart, clo/e for fuut a single 
lnatant, < 

"Thank Heavcnl" he salt] in a low Voice, 
and trjpn once again, "thank Heaven'" 

He looked dawn Into the radiant face 
uplifted lo h[m— he saw the lovo-llght 
awakened rn Ktr»tj'» eyes, he knew It was 
not for him. and yuc his eyes met horn In 
a deep and wondrous kindliness 

Crahrrossart had reached them how. The 
minister reached out a hand and gripped 
Malcolm Dunoon's, For the fraction of a 
second the two men looked Into each other's 
eye*. 

"You found her," the minister said simply 
— and over his dark-blue eyes there spread 
• film. 

An hour later Klroty ran lightly oyer the 
gravel path and crossed the threshold at 
the tnfinse. The door, as always, stood open, 
and the roses beneath the study window 
filled the air with perfume. The nbadows 
lay In long strips scrus* Hue lawn. In the- 
distance Cralgrhssart towered against a 
blue sky. 



Klrury pushed th* slttlng-rutim door open, 
and a little pucker tune to her brow. The 
Uttile Was laid, but the room was empty. 
Where was Aunt. Catherine? Had arm tired 
Wit by the night's vied, fallen aaleepV 

Kirsty wont out IntD the hall. The 
minister's voice and that other voice, the 
deareat In the world, were audible aa the 
two men moved towards T-he door. Then 
all at once. K : I . heart began to '■• „■ 
from the parlor, thai sacred chamber seldom 
used, Issued snottier voice, a man's voice: 

"I guosa I hear the little lady — J* 

With a btiiind Kinty was over the thres- 
hold and in Nina's arnu. 

"Nick," she cried, "Nick— yon came ..." 
Her eyes wore wet with tears. 

"J Just did come." Kick said, putting Ids 
two hands on her shoulders anil looking 
down at her witli Lwiiikllng and yet tender 
■yes, "1 guen I did come, but not nrfnre 1 
went and got raswbody to come along '.villi 
me." 

And Nkk nqdded sluwly, and then 
IhUyhed Os he safe thu crhnsoti mounting 
to Kirsty 's cheeks. 

11 was then that Mlis Catherine began 
to scold— 11 was the first time l hat over 
anyone had heard such a thing, but aeold 
she did nod lending Kbsty from thn room 
called to Jess to bring In the breakfast hot 
and not; to ai.aml about Ilka a Ruby, doing 
nothing, when site knew sfiss Kirsty wan 
slniDst dying: with cold and wet and hunger. 

"But Ira null" 

"Inrlerd and yo are!" Mlas Catherine be- 
gan. Then alio caught oighl of Crulgraa- 
nut, standing In the nittlng-room door. 
Her hands flew up to her cap and she made 
a hurried movement to pass with Kirsty 
up the stairs. Bui the utlrd barred her 
way. 

"No. tdisx Catherine." he said, "you car) 
change it afterwards. Pfrat yob rnuat 
con«n>tulule roe. and —Kirsty." 

He took the old lady's luuidn In both of 
his. Ehe stood for a moment looking from 
one lo the other, from Klrsty'a rose-dyed 
cheeks, to the hUni'a face on which prldt? 
and hanplneas shone. And samethlrig stole 
Into the expression ca* WtM Catherine's eytin, 
l. look ut lutu-tldag ,:)tc piop ,>iiJ ^hen qultfl 
suddenly It died away as ohe held out her 
attns to Kirsty. 

It wile the Sunday following the finding 
of Eirsty, and all Abervenle crowded uj 
the church, for th** Laird of Cralgroaiart 
and Mlaa Kirsty Prtvser were to bo cried on 
tliat day. ' 

Outside the church door Klwry all at 
once felt a n*ud on her arm. 

"Mln Klralf- — •" 

Slip turned to find the old weaver at 
her side, holding out his band. Klrary 
laid her own In It. 

"This would !«c been a proud day for 
Janet." be said, "ami rm sure liiere's no 
UnppUEu r would not be wishing tor yr, 
«nd It's glad wo all arc. MJ» Kualy, that 
you're to be th* lady up at CraJgrtrtuu't 
Csstle." 

"Thank you, Robert," Klr/,".y said, "and 
3m more happy tluui 1 can tell you lo suiy 
with you all. I only wish NMc hare,' 1 and 
Kit -V- looked up at the big Canadian who 
staid beside her, "could make up hli mind 
to stay, too." ■ 

A deep silence fell In the church as the 
minister mnutited rhe pulpit steps. Beside 
Kirsty MJss Catherine trembled a little as 
slic saw her brother's lace, then she gave a 
quick glance at the girl who aat b&slde her 
and a little sigh escaped her lips. 



Then, with a firm, unfaltering voice, the 
minister read the bantu; of marriage be- 
tween Malcolm Dunoon, L»Wd of Cral#ros- 
ritrt, and Kirsty TWaer. splnater, of Aber- 

Yeni* and Pinnerl Cnmp. 

"Awwl," she thought, "he was JUM for 
Ood's ASf*iee." 

For an hnnr and more the congregation 
sat motionless, spellbound. The minister 
hud surpassed himself- there was not such 
another preacher In SootUuut: man. woman, 
and child hung upon every word— no W* 
wandered, lur tlit minister ipoke aa one 
Inspired. He aptike of man's highest des- 
tiny, of the vraudet of sell-aacrlflce. of the 
peace that came to Olse who had given up 
an and followed In the lootidsjpa of the 
Christ. He ipoke of the love that each 
man should bear to ids neighbor, and how 
perfected man could bo content with thta 
and forsake for Ihia, lather, nwtnnr. brotlier, 
and wife. 

Was It imagination or was there paaalon 
In the miiiisu-r a vote* aa the wards rang 
out? Was there indeed a light on his (ace 
a light which seemed to envelop nlm and 
act him apart from other men? At lengtn 
llietr was alienor. An ttuianl's pause, and 
then the cangregatlim lane to lid Sect, raee 
with an eflon. for they had been llstimlng 
apeUbound- lifted lor above '.r.cmselvea, and 
as the inlnlster's voice rose In prayer a soft 
sigh cnDU from the people he had held a 
moment beiere aa it were In U« hollow of 
ttfn band. 

A moment later and they were allot out 
And Instantly outaide the door there arose 

"The minister was Just wonderful." 

"I've never beard nun like lt.~ 

"T Hire's no preacher in Scotland can 
touch him." And so comment alter com- 
ment was whispered, 

Kirsty jtood beueatli Hie treei oulalde the 
cliurch wltlt her band on cralgroMart;'! arm, 
lind alius Catljrrliie and Nick by her aide. 
She understood for the Orsi bine, under- 
stood thill the minister who hud given her 
a home and protection had also given that 
which was more precious, than gold. And 
yet dwelling with nlm. seeing him dally, 
site had Kiicjord nothing, krirjwn notbms 
Inlo Kirsty'e heart come a great wonder, a 
great reverence, and she prayed that the 
pain which t.V minister muni endure for » 
time mlgnt p>M Irotn him ttwutly; that no 
■nag Inntllnaij might be his, 

That afienwm as together slit and Crale- 
raasart paced the lawn In the rnarue garden. 
Kirsty s eyes wandered once or twice to the 

"What it It dear lieart7 There Is troubit 

kirsty smiled, then grew grave once more. 

"We are so wonderfully, wonderful!" 
hkppy— ^lou and I." she whispered. "I was 
juai. wishing tna; alt the world was as 

happy" 

And although li was In full sight of the 
manse windows Dunoon cared notldng— 1 e 
alotrped and kissed her. 

"Mc-liiaidlil Mo-lualdhl" he whlspere-.t 

In tho study aft the ublt the minister sat. 
His bead waii bowed, and mund IiLe lips am! 
isyea played a smile of wistful teridernrsi 
In hla hand he held n withered rose. 

Just once lie touched It with bia hps. Then 
rlalnr. he cuinled the withered blomm to 
the tienrth, and. crumpling the leaves In hta 
hand, he dropped the Irasmmta into th! 
£Tstae-, 

THK EKD. 

ran sstasaatafs in ihti duvii sxi> n^tutcju sua 
bsT* no isfiiteea to soy Uvlnf ptrsaa.) 
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